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CHAPTER  I. 


INTRODtJCTION, 


examination  of  Mr.  Airley's  papers, 
the  date  of  the  ball  at  Helmsley  Hall 
)ven  complete  years  had  passed  away, 
lears  that  he  had  been  so  much  en- 
and  interested  by  the  various  duties 
he  had  taken  upon  hunself,  that  he 
>t  entered  into  a  description  either 
es  or  of  characters  so  minutely  as 
done  an.  his  first  arrival  at  Roxobel. 
lg*  this  period,  accordmg  to  the  regu- 
>ant  Tirliich  this  excellent  man  kept 
me,  Iie  seems  to  have  laid  himself 
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out  entirely  for  the  good  of  his  fellow-crea- 
tures,  and  especially  for  that  of  the  rising 
generation.  It  also  appears,  from  these 
papers,  that  he  continued  during  the  whole 
of  this  time,  to  be  the  tntor  of  Miss  Lucy 
Lovel,  and,  in  fact,  to  have  entirely  con- 
ducted  her  education;  and,  moreover,  that 
he  assisted  in  the  educationof  the  family 
at  the  parsonage.  It  is  also  evident,  that 
his  labours  at  the  school  had  been  unre- 
mitting,  and  that  he  had  obtained  the  perfect 
love  and  confidence  of  many  persons  in  the 
parish.  Furthermore,  it  appears,  that  dur- 
ing this  period  no  very  important  changes 
had  taken  place  in  the  neighbourhood;  and 
things  were  much  as  we  left  them  at  the 
Hall,  excepting  that  time  seemed  to  have 
done  more  than  its  usual  work  in  hasten- 
ing  the  progress  of  infinnity  with  the  two 
younger  Mistress  Helmsleys,  who  seem  not 
to  have  possessed  any  mental  energy  where* 
by  to  check  the  approach  of  that  bodily 
weakness  which  always  attends  the  advance 
of  age  in  a  greater  or  less  degree. 

Mrs.  WiJÜfred,  though  the  eldest  of  the 
family,  was  still  a  hearty  dame,  haying  all 
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r  faculties  about  her.  The  old  mrvants 
3re  still  at  the  Hall,  and  Mrs.  Nnttall  pos- 
ssed  her  usual  influence.  Mr.  Jeffry  Grif- 
h  was  as  jocose  as  ever,  bat  waü  grown 
17  corpulent*  Taffy,  or,  as  Mr.  Airley 
Ils  him  in  his  latter  papers,  David  Nut- 
\l,  was  lounging  about  the  Hall,  shoot* 
If,  hanting,  fishing,  riding  what  horses  he 
ose,  and  expending  a  considerable  quan- 
y  of  money,  of  which  he  seemed  to  pos* 
;s  a  rery  great  command,being  apparently 
a  Situation  as  unfavourable  to  a  young 
in  as  any  which  can  possibly  be  conceived. 
\  Bamaby  Semple  still  attended  at  the 
ill,  and  was  in  high  favour  there ;  but  he 
s  suspected,  it  seems,  of  trifling  with  the 
3ctions  of  Miss  Kitty  Finchley,  to  whom 
had  paid  yery  particular  attentions  for 
eral  years  without  Coming  to  an  expla* 
:ion,  a  circumstance  which  we  may  sup* 
ie  to  be  the  more  mortifying,  as  Mr. 
lypole  had  been  blessed  with  the  band 
Miss  Betty,  as  is  intimated  in  our  ma* 
»cript^  yery  shortly  after  the  memorable 
1  at  the  mansion-house. 
^o  change,  it  seems,  had  taken  place  at 
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CHAPTER    II. 


Dated  in  the  summer  of  the  year  1765. 


Wb  are  this  day  expecting  our  dear 
young  men  from  Oxford,  for  the  long  vaca- 
tion.  I  have  reason  to  think  that  this  meet- 
ing  will  be  an  impörtant  one,  as  regards  the 
future  lives  of  four  of  the  most  lovely  young 
people  who  ever  met.  I  have  a  patemal 
affection  for  them  all;  I  hardly  can  say 
who  among  them  is  mo^  dear  to  me. 
When  I  would  prefer  my  Lucy,  then  do  all 
the  perfections  of  my  dovelike  and  interest- 
ing  Sophia  arise  before  me,  as  it  were,  to 
confute  me;  and  when  I  think  that  Eu- 
genius  is  my  favourite,  I  am  again  equally 
perplexed,  the  image  of  my  animated  and 
candid  Theodore  seeming  to  present  it- 
seif,  to  reproach  me  for  my  want  of  taste. 
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WeU,  be  it  so ;  I  will  love  them  all  alike ; 

I  wiO  make  no  comparisons ;  I  will 
wrap  them  all  in  the  inmost  folds  of  my 
heart ;  and,  when  that  heart  is  opened  in 
secret  prayer,  I  will  not  forget  to  men- 
tion  the  names  of  those  beloved  ones, 
whoy  for  the  last  seven  years,  have  been 
as  sons  and  danghters  to  him,  who  was 
once  a  wanderer  and  stranger  on  the 
3arth. 

After  writing  the  foregoing,  I  took  my 
lat,  and  walked  towards  Dr.  Beanchamp's. 
[t  not  being  the  usual  time  for  Mrs.  Bean« 
faamp  to  prepare  her  tea,  I  walked  aside 

little  way  into  one  of  the  cool  and  sha- 
owy  dingles  behind  the  parsonage^  and 
lere  sitting  down  upon  a  bench,  placed 
3neath  a  spreading  tree^  I  took  out  a 
>ok  to  beguile  the  passing  hour.  I  knew 
at  cur  dear  youths  were  not  expected 
1  lata  in  the  evening,  and  yet  I  feit  all 
%t  fidgetiness  which  ever  attends  the 
pected  approach  of  those  who  have  been 
ne  time  absent  and  are  very  much  be- 
ed. 
3^ere,  \irhile  I  meditated  on  many  things^ 
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endeavouring  to  occupy  myself  with  my 
book,  while,  at  the  same  time>  I  found  my- 
self utterly  unable  to  keep  my  attention  to 
it,  I  heard  a  Step,  and  looking  up,  saw  the 
doctor  approaching. 

^^The  Tery  man!"'  exclaimed  the  good 
father  and  friend,  in  bis  usaal  cheerful 
manner;  but  I  thought  there  was  a 
shade  of  thoughtfulness  on  bis  brow.  ^*  I 
bave  traced  you  hither,"  he  continued, 
^'because  I  want  to  open  my  heart;  and 
long  experience  has  tanght  me,  that  I 
can  have  no  trial  which  is  not  shared  by 
you." 

I  gave  him  my  band,  but  somehow,  at  that 
moment,  I  was  unable  to  speak.  He  sat 
down  by  my  side.  He  was  silent  an  instant, 
and  then  said,  ^^  There  is  a  friend  that  is 
nearer  than  a  brother,  and  such  a  friend  I 
have  found/'  and  he  looked  kindly  on  me. 
'^  How  many  times  have  I  blessed  6od  for 
that  accident  which  brought  you  here !  Our 
friendship  has  now  served  its  apprentice- 
ship:  seven  years  and  somewhat  more 
have  gone  by  since  we  first  met — ^seven 
happy  years — seven  blessed  years ! 
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"*  We  were  not  norsed  opon  the  lelftune  bill/ 

—and  yet  we  may  say,  that  we  have^  for 
the  last  week  of  years — 

<'<  Fed  the  same  flock,  by  foontain,  tbade,  and  rill.' 

WeU,  bat  I  wanted  to  speak  to  you 
iboat  the  nearest  and  dearest  of  our 
lock." 

"Our  four  children?"  I  answered ;  " I 
hink  I  can  anticipate  all  you  have  to 
ay." 

"  Perhaps  not  qnite  all/'  said  the  doctor^ 
rith  a  half  uttered  sigh.  **  Bat  no  more 
reface :  I  see  I  make  yon  uneasy.  These 
3ys  and  girls!  Oh^  I  sometimes  wish 
tat  they  were  as  they  were  when  we 
*st  met^  Mr.  Airley.  The  happiest  part 
'  a  man's  life  is  when  his  children  are 
tie.  But  have  you  not  observed,  yes, 
cannot  have  escaped  yon,  that  these 
ar  young  people  are  deeply  attached 
each  other? — Eugenins  to  Sophia^  and 
eodore  to  Lucy?  I  saw  it,  Mr.  Airley, 
Christmas :  it  has  revealed  itself  more 
inly  since  by  letters.  And  can  you  won- 
?   Such  girls  and  such  boys !    Yet,  per- 
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haps^  I  am  partial.  But  if  it  depended  on 
me,  they  should  all  be  made  happy,  very 
•^^PPy*  every  one  of  them,  and  in  their  own 
way ;  yet  here  are  difficulties^  which  you, 
perhaps^  do  not  conceive." 

"What/'  I  asked,  "from  the  Mistress 
Helmsleys?'' 

"  These  difficulties,"  replied  the  doctor, 
"  may,  perhaps^  only  exist  in  my  apprehen- 
sion.  I  only  wish  this/^  added  the  gene^ 
rous  man^  ^^  that  Eugenius  had  no  preten-- 
sions  to  the  great  Helmsley  estätes ;  I  don't 
covet  their  lands  and  their  lordshipd.  Eu*^ 
genius  has  four  thousand  pounds  from  his 
father^  and  Lucy  the  same ;  and  to  be  piain 
with  you,  I  fear  that  1  have  scarcely,  at  this 
time>  twice  as  many  hundreds  to  give  to 
my  children,  for  I  am  not  rieh,  Mr.  Airley. 
But  I  have  long  been  persuaded  that  riches 
can  contribute  but  little  to  happinesd; 
and  in  case  of  mine  and  their  mother's 
death,  they  will  have  a  decent  competence, 
which  will  Support  them  in  their  own  rank: 
and  my  son  must  work  in  some  way.  But 
neither  Sophia  nor  Theodore  have  any  pre- 
tensions  to  a  union  with  young  people  who 


ROXOBBL.  11 

may  divide  between  them  these  great  es- 

tates.   Perhaps  you  will  say^  that  feeling 

ibis  tobe the case, I ought  not to  have  saf- 

fered  my  children  to  have  been  so  intimate 

with  the  yoong  Lovels.    I  fear,  indeed,  that 

I  have  done  wrong  in  allowing  this ;  bat  the 

truth  iB,  that  I  never  reflected  on  the  snb- 

ject  tili  the  danger  was  at  hand.    So  mach 

for  human  wisdom,  or  human  folly>  or  what- 

erer  eise  you  may  please  to  call  my  feeble 

äpprefaensions.  But  what,  Mr.  Airley,  what 

ire  we  to  do  now  T  If,  when  the  young  people 

neet  again,  we  find  that  the  regard  between 

be  parties  is  such  as  we  have  reason  to 

pprehend,  what,  I  ask,  what  ought  we  to 

>  ?'' — and  the  good  man  looked  at  me  with 

ars  in  his  eyes ;  and  I  fuUy  believed  his 

sertion^  when  he  assured  me  that  he  had 

ver  tili  lately  considered  the  subject.   In- 

3d,  of  all  the  men  I  ever  met  with  in  the 

irse  of  my  life,  Dr.  Beauchamp  is  the 

3t  simple^  the  most  straight-forward,  and 

Lches  the  lowest  value  to  the  mere  out- 

d    circumstances  of  human  grandeur; 

ig*h  I  have  seldom  seen  a  man  who  pos- 

3d  a  higher  relish  for  intellectual  plea- 
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sures^  and  for  those  enjoyments  which 
proceed  from  an  exercise  of  the  finer  facul- 
ties  of  the  mind  and  the  charities  of  the 
heart. 

But^  thongh  I  gave  the  doctor  fnll  credit 
for  his  assertion^  I  could  not  persuade  my- 
seif  that  Mrs.  Winifred  had  lived  tili  now, 
without  apprehending  that  the  intimacy 
between  her  own  yonng  people,  and  those 
at  the  parsonage^  might^  very  probably, 
ripen  into  something  of  more  importance^ 
in  reference  to  their  future  life.  And  I 
could  not  suppose^  that  she  had  been  so 
blind  to  the  extraordinary  personal  perfec-- 
tions  of  Sophia  and  Theodore^  as  not  to  be 
sensible  that  they  were  likely,  each  in  their 
different  ways,  to  attract  the  regards  of  her 
young  relations.  I  therefore  ventured  to 
remark  to  the  doctor^  that  I  thought  it  pro- 
bable that  Mrs.  Winifred  might  not  have 
that  objection  to  a  connexion  with  the  doc- 
tor's  family  which  he  anticipated.  At  the 
same  time  I  expressed  my  desire  that  he 
would  give  me  time  to  make  my  observa- 
tions^  before  I  gave  him  the  advice  which 
he  required  of  me. 
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'^Be  it  so/'  replied  the  doctor.    ''And 

now^  my  friend^  I  must  nnfold  to  you  ano- 

ther  snbject  of  uneasiness,  in  the  letter  I 

received  from  my  boys  yesterday,  announ- 

cing  the  time  of  their  arrival.     Theodore 

opened  bis  mind  to  me  on  a  subject  which 

I  now  find  has  long  been  upon  it.    As  you 

well  know,  I  have  always  intended  him  for 

the  church^  and  have  educated  him  accord- 

ingly;  bat  I  find  that  his  whole  heart  and 

souI  is  bent  upon  the  army.    Oh^  Mr.  Air- 

ley,  this  is  a  blow  which  I  did  not  expect ! 

I  hope  it  may  be  a  passing  whim^  and  may^ 

soon  be  forgotten.   But  if  it  should  be  other- 

wise,  how  am  I  to  part  with  my  Theodore, 

tny  beautiful,  my  brave,  my  only  son? 

[  respect,  I  honour,  a  pious  soldier;  and 

[  believe  that  a  man  may  be  as  virtuous  in 

;he  army  as  elsewhere :   I  have  no  preju- 

lices  of  that  sort.    But  to  part  with  my  only 

on,  perhaps  never  to  see  him  more " 

Hera  the  poor  father  broke  off,  and  was 
trongly  affected;  and  I  was  unable  to 
[ve  him  comfort,  for  I  well  knew  the  stub- 
>mness  in  Theodore's  character  which 
iiders  it  very  difiicult  to  tum  him  away 

VOL.   II.  c 
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from  any  purpose  once  entertained  by  him. 
I^  bowever,  promised  the  good  father  all 
the  assistance  and  comfort  in  my  power; 
and  was  pleased  to  see  that  he  presently 
seemed  to  recoyer  bis  spirits,  althougb  bis 
communicfitions  still  rested  beavily  on  my 
mind^  and  made  me  yery  nnfit  to  sympa- 
thize  in  tbe  bappiness  of  Lucy  and  Sopbia, 
botb«  of  wbom  came  to  meet  us  as  we  were 
retuming  tbrougb  tbe  sbrubbery. 

After  partaking  of  tbe  refresbment  of 
tea>  I  proposed  a  walk  to  meet  our  young 
friends^  tbe  expected  tune  of  wbose  arrival 
was  near  at  band;  and  tbe  ladies  accord* 
ingly  bastened  to  prepare  tbemselves. 

Tbe  snn  bad  already  dipped  bis  golden 
disk  beneatb  tbe  borizon  wben  we  left  tbe 
parsonage^  and  descended  into  tbe  lower 
regions  of  tbe  park  towards  tbe  road.  We 
bad  to  pass  several  of  tbose  sbadowy  planta- 
tions  wbicb  lie  on  tbe  edge  of  tbe  bigbway ; 
and  under  one  of  tbese  we  rested  awbile  to 
listen  to  tbe  song  of  tbe  nigbtingale.  We 
sat  down  on  a  rüde  seat  fixed  ander  tbe 
trees^  close  by  tbe  patbway  wbicb  must  be 
taken  by  tbe  young  genüemen  in  proceed- 
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ing  from  the  coach  to  the  parsonage ;  and 
we  were  so  near  the  tumpike-road  that  we 
coold  distinctly  haye  heard  the  wheels  of 
any  camage  passing  beneath  the  woods. 
We  had  not  rested  many  minutesy  when  the 
sound  of  voices  and  Steps  approaching  from 
the  road  met  our  attentive  ears. 
'^It   cannot    be   the    boys/'   said    the 

doctor,  ^*  or  we  should  have  heard  the 

coach," 
For  an  instant^  however^  we  dared  to 

hope ;   bat  the  next  moment  we  were  all 

as  it  were  repulsed  by  distingoishing  the 

Toice  of  David  Nuttall^  speaking  to  another 

person. 

"  I  only  wish  that  they  had  broken  both 

their  necks/'  were  the  first  words  which 

reached  our  ears. 
The  person  addressed  answm^  with  an 

>ath^  reiterating  the  kind  expression  em- 

>Ioyed  by  David. 
The  next  moment  brought  the  two  per» 

ons  into  fiill  view.    They  were  the  before- 

lentioned  David  Nnttall^  fuUy  accontred 

>r  fishing,  and  with  him  Mr.  Tolly^  the 

liller. 
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me  by  sight.  Well,  bat  as  you  speak  so 
pretty,  I  can't  refuse  to  answer  you,  to  be 
ßure." 

,  "  Do  not  keep  us  in  suspenso,  Mr.  Nut- 
tall," Said  the  doctor.  "  You  are  torturing 
US.  What  has  happened?"  And  we  all 
gathered  round  him,  entreating  him  to 
teil  US  what  he  had  heard,  our  appre- 
hensions  being  wrought  up  to  the  high- 
est  pitch,  when  suddenly  our  two  beloved 
strangers  appeared,  advancing  through  the 
coppice  in  the  direction  ofthe  road,  and 
uttering  exclamations  of  the  most  ardent 
delight  at  the  unexpected  sight  of  those 
whom  they  loved  best  of  all  on  earth. 

This  was  a  moment  in  which  all  ideas  of 
worldly  policy  were  chased  from  the  minds 
of  the  whole  party.  Sophia  and  Lucy, 
whoUy  regardless  ofthe  presence  of  Da- 
vid Nuttall  and  the  milier,  rushed  into  the 
arms  of  their  brothers,  aod  hung  about  their 
necks,  bursting  into  tears,  and  using  no 
reserve  in  explaining  to  them  the  reason  of 
their  extreme  agitation. 
.  ^\  Mr.  Nuttall,"  said  Lucy, . "  had  nearly 
frightened  us  to  death.    We  really  feared 
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be  bullying  yoor  old  acquaintance  ?  If 
you  haye  had  a  fall,  have  you  not  reason 
to  be  thankful  that  you  are  not  hurt,  and 
that  no  härm  has  been  done  ?"' 

"Harm!**  repeated  Theodore,  "when  Miss 
Lovel  and  Sophia  have  been  frightened 
to  tears  by  that  great  blockhead/' 

*'Will  you  have  done,  Theodore?"  said 
Eugenius;  and  he  muttered  something 
about  a  blackguard,  which,  however,  Mas- 
ter Tafiy  could  not  hear. 

*'  Then,"  said  the  doctor,  "  we  are  to  un- 
derstand,  my  dear  boys,  that  you  have  met 
with  an  accident,  and  that  you  have  es- 
caped  without  injury?  Well,  let  us  be 
thankful,  and  not  behave  ourselves  like  so 
many  fighting-cocks/' 

The  benevolent  pastor  then  tumed  to 
Taffy,  and,  shaking  hands  with  him,  wished 
him  a  good  evening,  with  a  degree  of  kind- 
ness  which  did  no  small  credit  to  his 
Christian  charity :  after  which,  giving  him- 
self  up  to  unmingled  joy,  he  embraced  his 
boys,  as  he  still  called  these  University 
men,  and  desired  to  know  the  true  history 
of  the  accident  to  the  coach. 
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ters,  were  least  likely  to  regard  each  other 
in  any  other  point  of  view.  But  the  event 
had  tumed  out  otherwise;  and  we  had  now 
nothing  eise  but  our  o\Tn  want  of  foresight 
to  which  to  attribute  the  dilemma  in  which 
we  found  ourselves  involved. 

When  arrived  at  the  parsonage^  we  all 
sat  down  to  the  supper-table^  and  I  was 
glad  to  perceive  that  the  accident  had  not 
injured  the  appetites  of  the  young  travellers. 
Never  do  I  remember  to  have  seen  a  love- 
lier  assemblage  of  brilliant  human  counte- 
nances  than  were  then  gathered  around 
thät  table.  The  doctor^  in  the  delightful 
interview  with  his  assembled  children, 
seemed  to  have  forgotten  all  his  anxieties. 
The  good  lady  of  the  house  looked  calmly 
affectionate  and  benevolent.  Eugenius^  in 
the  presence  of  his  Sophia,  seemed  to  pos- 

w 

sess  all  that  was  desirable  on  earth.  And 
Lucy  and  Theodore  were  in  such  buoyant 
spirits,  that  it  was  impossible  even  to  look 
at  them  without  partaking  of  their  gaiety. 

At  length,  Theodore  broke  out  into  some 
streng  expressions  relative  to  some  one  who 
had  offended  him,  and  the  doctor  took  oc^ 
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encourage  Theodore  in  a  contemptuous 
spirit.  It  is  that  spirit  which  ui^es  him  to 
adsmne  that  sort  of  manner  which  leads 
to  quarreis.  These  quarreis  have  hitherto 
indeed  been  harmless  in  their  consequences ; 
but  does  it  foUow  that  they  will  always  re- 
main  so?  How  many  a  fine  youth,  in 
ancient  and  in  modern  times^  has  fallen 
a  sacrifice  to  the  effects  of  this  false  and 
unchristianlike  spirit!  And  what  would 
be  your  reflections^  my  beloved  one,  if 
hereafter  äny  thing  unpleasant  should 
arase^  in  consequence  of  your  untbinking 
encouragement  of  this  hectoring  temper 
which  I  so  greatly  condemn  in  my  son? 
And^  with  respect  to '  David  Nuttall^  I 
blame  all  here  present^  I  mean  you  young 
people^  with  the  exception^  perhaps,  of  my 
Sophia.  You  have  all,  for  years  past, 
cherished  an  unkind  feeling  towards  the 
poor  youth,  who  is,  undoubtedly,  rather  an 
object  of  compassion.  Disreputable  as  bis 
character  certainly  is,  I  scarcely  know  the 
boy  who,  in  bis  Situation,  would  have 
conducted  himself  better  than  he  has  done. 
And  I  dare  say,  you  will  agree  with  me. 
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^^Jtfy  sweet  Lucy,"  said  the  doctor,  "I 
did  not  mean  to  grieve  you;  but  let  me 
entreat  you  to  encourage  charitable  feel* 
ings  towards  your  fellow-creatures,  not 
only.in  your  own  heart,  but  in  the  hearts 
of  your  associates :  for  the  progress  of  ha- 
tred,  from  its  commencement  in  contempt 
and  ridicule,  to  its  consummation  in  mur- 
derous  purposes,  or  acts,  is  much  more  ra- 
pid than  is  sometimes  imagined.  But  wipe 
away  those  tears,  my  lovely  daughter,  and 
recal  the  smiles  I  so  much  love  to  see;'' — 
and  so  saying,  he  extended  his  kind  hand 
to  her,  which  she  receiving,  kissed  with 
warmth,  saying,  ^^Dear  papa,  you  have 
convinced  me  that  I  have  been  wrong  about 
David  Nuttall.  I  will  endeavour  never  to 
speak  of  him  again  but  with  kindness;  and 
we  will  not  ridicule  him  any  more/' 

'^  Then  I,  for  one,  must  never  mention 
his  name,"  added  Theodore,  rather  hotly. 

"  Well,"  observed  the  doctor, "  that  is  the 
best  thing  you  can  do  at  present.  I  always 
think  it  a  good  rule  never  to  allow  my- 
seif  to  speak  of  a  person  whom  I  do  not 
like.    By  observing  this  rule,  I  have  often 
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the  top  of  the  coach  this  aftemoon,  has 
affected  your  brain/' 

"  No,  Sir,"  rejoined  Theodore ;  ''  but  I 
don't  like  Lucy  to  speak  well  of  David 
Nuttall :  he  is  such  a  wonderful  favourite 
at  the  Hall,  that  I  shall  next  expect  to 
hear  that  Mrs.  Winifred  has  chosen  her 
niece  for  his  wife/' 

"I  should  not  wonder,"  cried  Lucy, 
laughing.  ''Well,  Theodore,  you  shall 
come  to  the  weddiog,  and  have  a  pair  of 
white  glores/' 

''  This  is  not  the  way  to  make  me  like 
this  Taffy,"'  replied  Theodore,  sullenly. 

"  You  are  not  really  angry,  are  you  ? " 
asked  Lucy. 

''  I  am  in  a  stränge  humour,''  answered 
Theodore. 

"  Well,  then,'"  I  said,  "  suppose  you  go 
to  bed,  and  Miss  Lucy  and  I  will  walk  off 
towards  the  Hall." 

We  accordingly  aiose,  and  took  our 
leave ;  but  before  we  were  out  of  the  gate 
of  the  parsonage,  Theodore  had  joined  us^ 
saying,  that  since  we  had  done  talking  of 
Tafiy,  he  feit  himself  in  a  better  temper. 
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CHAPTER  IIL 

THEODORE    AND    LUCY. 

Thb  next  moming,  being  alone  in  the 
library  of  the  Hall,  the  two  young  gentle- 
men  came  to  me.  They  had  been  paying 
their  respects  to  the  Mrs.  Helmsleys,  and 
had  been  politely  recelved.  Eugenius  soon 
left  US,  bat  Theodore  stayed  behind,  evi- 
dently  with  the  Intention,  which  afterwards 
appeared,  of  opening  his  whole  mind  to  me. 
Our  conyersation  was  a  long  one;  but  the 
result  of  his  confession  to  me  was  this,  that 
he  had  that  morning  made  a  formal  tender 
of  his  affections  to  Miss  Lovel,  that  she  had 
giyen  him  a  favourable  answer,  but  had  said 
that  she  should  wish  her  aunt  and  his  parents 
to  be  consulted,  and  that  she  should  desire 
to  be  directed  by  them,  especially  during 
her  minority.    He  then  told  me  that  he  had 
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few  huadred  pounds  to  spare  at  present. 
He  likewise  talked  very  largely  about  ho- 
nours,  laurelSy  triumphs,  and  so  oa ;  dwell- 
ing  mach  upon  the  delight  of  retuniing  (''co- 
vered  with  glory/'  as  the  French  would  say) 
to  Claim  the  hand  of  his  Lucy. 

'^  And  to  find/'  added  I,  ^^  that  her  aunts 
will  not  let  her  marry  you  ?  " 

^^'But  her  annts  are  not  her  parents/' 
answered  Theodore ;  '^  and  they  have  not 
so  acted  by  her^  as  to  have  obtained  a  pa- 
rental  influence  oyer  her/' 

"  And  what  then  ?  *'  I  asked. 

^'Why,  when  she  is  of  age^  she  may  take 
me  without  their  consent/'  he  replied. 

^'  And  lose  all  prospects  of  obtaining  any 
thing  from  them  at  their  deaths?"  said  I. 
'  **  Lucy  does  not  want  any  thing  from 
them/'  was  his  answer. 

How  do  you  know  that?"  I  asked. 
She  says  so,  and  I  am  snre  she  thinks  so. 
She  will  have  four  thousand  pounds;  and 
if  she  had  not  a  penny,  I  should  not  care/' 
.  "  Yes,  but  p^ple  cannot  live  on  love/'  I 
*answered ;  **  neither  is  glory  a  much  more 
substantial  dish." 
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promise  be  sanctioned  by  the  old  ladies. 
And  the  advice  I  give  to  you,  and  to  Lucy, 
I  would  also  give  to  Eugenius.  I  would 
wish  him,  if  inclined  to  form  any  connexion, 
to  avoid  every  circumstance  which  might 
justly  give  offence  to  any  parent  or  guar- 
dian,  even  supposing  such  parent  or  guar- 
dian  to  have  nothing  whatever  to  bestow  on 
him  at  d^ath;  while,  at  the  same  time,  I 
would  encourage  hlm  to  cherish  such  an 
independence  of  feeling,  of  hablts,  and  of 
conduct,  as  would  enable  him  to  be  comfort- 
able,  and  to  live  in  credit,  even  if  the  old 
ladies  should  altogether  fail  him,  and,  as 
you  say,  leave  all  that  they  have  to  some 
waiting-maid.  In  my  opinion,  Eugenius 
would  do  well  immediately  to  choose  some 
profession :  and  be  assured,  that,  conduct- 
ing  himself  as  an  independent  man,  he  is 
quite  as  likely  to  possess  the  estates  of 
Roxobel,  as  if  he  were  to  dance  attendance 
on  the  Helmsley  lap-dogs  from  this  time 
forward  tili  he  had  seen  the  last  of  the  old 
ladies  laid  in  their  grayes." 

«  But,  Mr.  Airley,''  said  Theodore,  "  you 
cannot  suppose  that  the  old  ladies  would 
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ingy  instracting,  or  providing  for  the  in- 
struction  of  those  about  him.  Bat  there 
is  hardly^  ön  the  face  of  the  earth,  any 
Creatore  more  unhappily  situated,  than  a 
yoang  man  who  is  idly  waiting  for  an  es- 
tate,  and  depending  ^Itogether  on  the  will 
of  another  person ;  ünless  that  yoang  man 
hay e  strength  of  mind  to  occupy  himself  in 
some  osefal  way,  by  which  the  tediom  of 
expectation  may  be  relieved,  and  other  de- 
sirable  objects  may  be  presented  for  his 
attainment,  besides  those^  which,  at  best, 
can  only  be  procared  by  the  death  of  a  fei- 
low-creature.  It  is,  indeed,  an  awfol  State 
of  affairs,  and  yet  how  freqaent,  in  which 
an  individaal  is  indaced,  either  by  needy  or 
ambitioas  and  worldly  feelings,  to  meditate 
with  satisfaction  on  the  death  of  a  fellow- 
creatare !  We  cannot,  my  dear  Theodore, 
be  too  carefal  to  avoid  those  situations 
wherein  any  temptation  of  this  kind  may  be 
administered  to  as." 

While  I  was  proceeding  to  this  eflfect, 
the  eyes  of  the  yoang  man  were  fixed  on 
the  floor,  and  his  whole  coontenance  as- 
sumed  a  thoughtfal  cast.      He  did  not 
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replied  Theodore.  '^I  have  engaged  her 
affections ;  and  I  have  required  a  promise 
of  her.  Nothing  now  remains^  I  see,  but  to 
open  my  mind  to  my  father  and  the  old 
ladies.*' 

^'  You  will,  in  justice,  then,"  I  said, "  State 
to  these  ladies,  that  your  father,  good  and 
nnsuspicious  as  he  is,  had  not  foreseen  the 
consequence  of  your  being  so  much  with 
their  niece." 

'*I  will  do  every  justice  to  my  father, 
Sir.  I  know  the  extraordinary  simplicity  of 
his  mind,"  replied  Theodore :  ^'  and  I  have 
ventured  to  build  some  hopes  on  this  yery 
ppint,  with  respect  to  the  Mrs.  Helmsleys ; 
for  I  cannot  suppose  that  they  would  have 
allowed  of  this  intimacy,  had  they  aüy  in- 
vincible  objections  to  the  consequences 
which  might  naturally  be  expected." 

Our  conversation  ran  to  some  length; 
but,  at  length,  we  parted,  Theodore  hav- 
ing  engaged  me  to  go  to  the  parsonage  in 
the  evening. 

I  had  scarcely  dined,  before  a  little' 
note,  in  my  Lucy's  band,  was  delivered 
to  me«      It  contained  these  few  words. 
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apparent  want  of  caution^  that^  in  cases  of 
trial;  she  would  not  prove  so  reserved  and 
amenable  to  pmdence  as  might  be  wished : 
btit  I  was  now  broaght  to  this  conclusion^ 
that  the  usual  extraordinary  ease  and  sim- 
plicity  of  her  manner  was  rather  the  result 
of  thinking  no  evil^  and  of  an  enlarged  and 
glowing  charity,  than  of  any  want  of  that 
true  discretion  without  which  a  fair  wo- 
man  is  but  as  a  jewel  in  a  swine's  snout. 

I  gave  nearly  the  same  advice  to  Lucy 
as  I  had  before  given  to  Theodore.  I  re- 
presented  to  her  the  obligations  which  she 
owed  to  her  aunts  as  her  guardians;  obli- 
gations which  ought  not  to  be  aSected^  on 
the  one  hand^  by  mercenary  views,  or  on 
the  other  by  any  singularities  in  their  con- 
duct;  and  I  took  very  great  pains  to  ex- 
piain  to  her  that  the  relative  obligations 
are  not  affected  by  the  deficiences  of  either 
party,  bringing  forward  the  text,  ^*Ser- 
vants^  be  subject  to  your  masters  with 
all  fear;  not  only  to  the  good  and  gentle, 
but  also  to  the  froward :  for  this  is  thank- 
worthy,  if  a  man  for  conscience  towards 
God  endure  grief,  suffering  wrongfully/* 
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called  for  a  hynm.  It  was  my  part  to  lead 
it;  and  I  chose  that  in  which  occur  the 
following  lines. — 

<' Jndge  not  the  Lord  by  feeble  sense, 

Bat  trast  him  for  bis  grace  ; 
Behind  a  fröwning  providence 

He  hides  a  smiiing  face. 

^<  His  purposes  will  open  fast, 

Unfolding  every  hoar ; 
The  bud  may  bave  a  bitter  taste, 

Bat  sweet  will  be  the  flower.'' 

Before  our  holy  song  was  concluded^  La-^ 
cjr's  and  Sophia's  voices  faltered,  but  they 
recovered  themselves  in  the  last  verse;  and 
when  it  was  finished,  the  doctor  made  son^e 
touching  remarks  on  that  State  of  blessed- 
ness  procured  for  us  by  our  beloved  Sa- 
viour,  where  will  be  no  changes  or  reverses, 
but  one  continued  enjoyment  of  perfect 
peace.  ''O,  my  children!'*  added  the 
good  man,  ''what  peace  have  I  enjoyed 
during  the  seven  last  years ;  with  such  a 
wife,  with  such  a  friend,  in  such  a  para- 
dise,  with  four  such  children !  I  may  well 
expatiate  on  the  goodness  of  my  6od. 
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ind  if  there  must  now  be  some  sepan- 
ions^  yet^  at  least,  my  sons,  spare  me  the 
»ain^  the  misery^  of  hearing  that  you  are 
icting  ill :  all  eise  I  could  bear.  Walk  not 
Q  your  own  strength^  my  Theodore.  In 
;amp^  in  court,  in  field,  or  in  city^  re- 
aember  that  the  tme  gentleman  is  he  that 
ipproaches  most  nearly  to  the  example 
xhibited  by  the  Son  of  Grod  when  on 
arth.  Take  not  your  modeis  from  the 
eroes  of  antiquity.  Splendid  as  some  of 
heir  characters  were^  there  were  none  of 
dem  who  possessed  such  a  glory  of  de* 
leanour  as  will  bear  the  slightest  compa-> 
ison  with  the  deportment  of  Christ.  Their 
arthly  motives  and  principles  are  clearly 
iscemible  through  the  veil  of  their  ac- 
uired  splendonr:  and  when  compared 
ith  the  genuine  Christian  character,  they 
nk  into  utter  insignificance^  like  rockets 
L  the  meridian  sky,  lost  amid  the  glories 
F  the  noonday  sun." 

I  was  Struck  with  the  word  ^'camp/' which 
id  escaped  the  doctor  during  this  address, 
id  was  led  to  conjecture,  that  the  good 
ther  was  bringing  his  mind  to  think  with 
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less  aversion  of  his  son's  propensity  to  a 
miUtary  life. 

The  next  moming^  I  was,  as  usual,  in  the 
library,  expecting  to  be  joined  by  my  Lucy, 
who  still  received  lessons  from  me,  when 
suddenly  the  door  was  opened,  and  the  butler 
annonnced  Mrs.  AVinifred.  I  flew  to  set  a 
chair,  and  was  rather  in  trepidation,  ima- 
gining  that  this  visit  had  some  reference 
to  the  affair  now  uppermost  in  my  mind. 

I  found,  however,  that  this  was  a  mere 
Visit  of  ceremony ;  for  the  old  lady  was  just 
about  to  take  her  leave,  when  Theodore 
entered.  Mrs.  Winifred,  who  is  very  ob- 
servant  of  good  manners,  then  sat  down 
again,  and  spoke  very  graciously  to  the 
young  man ;  but  I  saw  that  he  was  embar- 
rassed  and  agitated,  and  I  began  to  partake 
of  his  emotions,  though  I  did  not  expect  that 
he  would  take  this  occasion  to  open  his 
mind  to  Mrs.  Winifred,  as  I  imagined  that 
my  presence  would  restrain  him.  But,  it 
seems,  that  the  people  of  Roxobel  have  all 
.agreed  to  vote  me  a  sort  of  tame  aniilial, 
before  whom  every  family  affair  may  be 
discussed  with  perfect  freedom;  it  being 
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further  sapposed,  that  thongli  I  hear  every 
\bmg,  I  teil  nothing. 

I  presently  saw  that  Theodore  had  pre- 
3ared  himself  to  speak;  and  haying  sat 
i  few  minutes^  he  at  length  addressed  Mrs« 
(V^inifred^  and  made  a  clear,  honourable^ 
ind  explicit  Statement  of  his  wishes  with 
espect  to  Miss  Lovel>  his  regard  of  long 
late^  his  views  for  life,  and  so  on« 

While  thos  speaking,  there  was  a  modest 
ügnity  in  the  expression  of  his  fine  coon* 
enance,  which  mnst  have  pleaded  for  him 
nth  any  nnprejudiced  person,  and  I  feit 
bat  had  I  possessed  a  danghter,  he  wonid 
ot  have  pleaded  with  me  in  vain.  I  was 
ot,  however,  wholly  engaged  by  Theodore^ 
rhile  he  was  speaking:  I  stole  many 
lances  at  Mrs.  Winifred^  and  tried  to  read 
er  countenance;  but  she  has  as  much 
3mmand  of  featnre,  as  if  she  had  been 
3m  and  bred  at  court^  and,  undonbtedly, 
le  had  not  now  to  leam,  for  the  first  time, 
lat  Mr.  Beauchamp  loved  her  niece. 
She  is  generally  pale,  bnt  a  slight'  flnsh 
*ose  in  her  cheeks  as  Theodore  proceeded, 
id  I  thought  that  I  observed  a  working 
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in  her  upper  lip.  At  length,  however^  she 
replied,  and  still^  conrtier-like^  used  at  least 
a  dozen  sentences  which  had  no  meaning 
whatever,  before  she  came  to  the  point  in 
question.  She  spoke  of  Lucy's  be^uty, 
good  family^  high  expectations^  accomplish- 
ments^  (bowing  to  me,  when  using  the  last 
words^)  sweet  manners^  and  other  similar 
recommendations ;  and  then  paid  some  com- 
pliments  of  a  high  order  to  Theodore^  for 
I  heard  the  words  leaming»  abilities^  good 
education^  and  gentlemanlike  manners^  in- 
termingied  with  other  courteous  phrases. 
And  thas^  having  talked  herseif  into  more 
courage,  she  proceeded  to  say^  that  she 
thought  both  parties  far  too  young  to  form 
any  thing  like  a  matrimonial  connexion; 
and  that  she  therefore  hoped  that  nothing 
more  wonld  be  said  upon  that  subject  at 

t 

present. 

Theodore  rejoined^  that  be  certainly 
thonght  that  they  were  both  too  young,  but 
that  he  only  supplicated  for  Mrs.  Helms- 
ley's  sanction  and  permission  to  hope. 

'*  Sir/'  replied  Mrs.  Winifred,  "  I  cannot 
say  that  I  approve  of  long  engagements; 
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and  I  should  certainly  wish  my  niece  to  be 
left  at  liberty  until  she  is  of  age."  She 
then  arose^  took  leave  with  dignity,  and 
left  the  room^  without  betraying  any  Sjrmp* 
toms  of  initation  or  displeasure. 

As  soon  as  the  door  was  closed  after  her, 
rheodore,  who  had  ran  to  open  it  for  her» 
'etumed  to  me,  remarking,  '^  Her  answer 
s  quite  as  favonrable  as  I  conld  have  ex* 
»ected.  Are  yoa  of  the  same  opinion,  Mr. 
Lirley?  I  expected  that  she  would  have 
lown  out!'* 

^' And  I  think  I  should  have  liked  her  as 
rell  if  she  had/'  I  replied.  ''  I  don't  un- 
erstand  her,  I  acknowledge/' 

''But  had  she  flown  out,  and  forbidden 
le  the  house,  it  would  have  been  more 
Lstressing/'  rejomed  Theodore. 
^'It  would/'  I  answered;  "but  I  con* 
SS  I  don't  understand  her." 
Theodore  then  left  me,  and  I  sat  an  hour 

more  alone;  tili,  hearing  a  carriage,  I 
3nt  to  the  Window,  and  saw  the  family 
ach  drive  from  the  door:  and  the  next 
in  Ute,  liucy  entered  the  room  in  consider- 
le  agitation. 
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"O,  Mr.  Airley!"  she  said,  ''you  are 
here !  I  am  so  glad !  My  aunts  are  gone 
out  for  their  airing^  and  I  am  come  to  teil 
you  all  that  has  passed  in  their  apartment. 
I  wish  you  to  know  every  thing,  for  you 
can  judge  for  me.  I  will  teil  you  all  par- 
ticulars.  I  was  called  into  my  aunt  Wini- 
^d's  dressing-room  about  an  hour  since ; 
I  found  my  three  aunts  seated^  and  Mrs. 
Nuttall  busy^  or  appearing  to  be  busy^  at 
a  wardrobe^  at  the  other  end  of  the  room. 
I  never  sit  down  in  their  presence  when 
thus  called  to  them ;  and  I  therefore  stood 
before  them^  guessing  top  well  what  they 
were  going  to  say>  though  I  could  not  judge, 
from  their  faces,  whether  they  were  pleased 
or  angry.  At  length,  Mrs.  Winifred  spoke, 
and  Said, '^  And  so,  Miss  Lucy  !''and  then  she 
stopped,  while  my  other  two  aunts  repeated 
her  words.  Then  my  aunt  Winifred  began 
again,  and  informed  me  of  all  that  Mr.  Beau- 
champ  had  said  to  her  in  the  library,  and 
then  she  was  again  silent;  but  I  did  not 
answer,  neither  did  my  other  aunts  speak 
out,  though  their  Ups  moved.  Then  she 
spoke  again,  and  asked  me  if  I  had  encou- 
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raged  the  young  man  to  make  bis  wishes 
known  respecting  me ;  and  my  two  other 
äunts  repeated  the  question. 

To  this  I  answered,  that  I  had  cer- 
:ain1y  told  him^  that  I  would  never  consent 
:o  take  any  Steps  nnknown  to  my  nearest 
'elations  and  my  best  friends.  My  two 
'ounger  aunts  remarked,  that  what  I  had 
[one  was  yery  proper^  which  I  thought 
ind ;  bnt  Mrs.  AVinifred  bit  her  lip^  and 
aid>  ^'Lucy^  I  tnist  you  have  not  given 
our  heart  to  that  young  man?'' 

I  was  then  obliged  to  speak  out^  Sir, 
ou  know/'  added  she^  blushing.  '^  I  could 
ot  help  it." 

"  And  what  did  you  say?"  I  asked.  "  If 
am  to  judge  for  you,  I  must  know  every 
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iing. 
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Whj,  Sir,  I  Said" — and  she  hesitated : 
I  Said,  that  I  had  given  him  my  heart 
(fore  I  knew  I  had  a  heart  to  give." 
''And  what  did  Mrs.  Winifred  say  to 
is?"  I  enquired. 

''She  looked  confused,  Sir,"  replied 
icy.  ^'  And  Mrs.  Nuttall  then  came  ibr- 
ird,  and,  in  a  very  angry  and  impertinent 
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manner^  as  I  thought^  asked  what  I  had 
Said:  on  which  my  two  younger  aunts 
repeated  my  answer^  one  after  the  other ; 
and  my  aunt  Grizzy  added^  very  kindly, 
'  It  is  not  to  be  wondered  at,  and  no  great 
härm  neither :  we  might  have  foreseen  this. 
Bat  you  are  too  young  to  think  of  these 
things  at  present^  niece  LoveL'  And  she 
Said  something  abont  twenty  years  hence, 
which  my  aunt  Judy  repeated,  and  then 
they  both  exclaimed,  'Dear  child!  poor 
young  thing!'  and  extended  their  kind 
hands  to  me ;  on  which  I  ran  up  to  them, 
and  knelt  before  them,  as  they  sat  near  to 
each  other,  and  they  gave  me  their  bless- 
ing :  and  I  feit  that  if  I  depended  only  on 
them,  nothing  would  be  denied  me  which 
was  really  for  my  good.  But  when  I  tum- 
ed  to  look  at  my  aunt  AVinifred,  I  was 
quite  shocked  at  the  expression  of  her  coun- 
tenance.  She  tumed  pale  and  red  alter- 
nately,  and  her  Ups  quivered  with  anger ; 
while  Mrs.  Nuttall,  who  stood  at  the  back 
of  her  chair,  looked  at  me,  a3  if  she  could 
have  murdered  me.  And  then  a  very 
Strange  thought  came  into  my  head,  which 
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I  shall  teil  yon,  Sir^  thoagh  I  will  not  teil 
it  to  any  other  person: — ^  Sarely  there  most 
be  more  tiian  I  once  thonght  in  that  old  jest 
respecting  David  Nttttall:  is  it  {Kissible  that 
they  haye  thonght  of  me  for  David  f '  How- 
ever,  when  I  had  knelt  to  my  two  yoanger 
äunts,  and  received  their  blessing^  I  arose» 
ind  went  towards  Mrs.  Winified,  fearing 
;he  might  be  offended  if  I  did  not  shew  the 
;ame  Submission  to  her;  but  she  drew 
iway  her  hand^  which  trembled  violently, 
ind  feil  into  a  kind  of  hysteric.  And  then 
Urs.  Nnttall  really  scolded  her>  and  led 
•r  rather  dra^ed  her  into  her  bedroom; 
nd  my  two  yoanger  aunts^  being  firight- 
oed^  bade  me  go  and  be  a  good  girl.  So 
ran  to  my  room,  and  did  not  move  from 
:  tili  I  saw  the  carriage  drive  away  with 
le  old  ladies  in  it  And  now,  my  dear 
itor,  what  am  I  to  think  ?  '^ 
'*  Indeed/'  I  replied,  "  I  know  not  what 
)u  ought  to  think.  All  I  can  say,  my  child, 
,  that  you  must  pray  for  the  divine  direc- 
>n,  and,  with  the  divine  help,  you  must 
:ercise  that  prudence  which  is  espedally 
cessary  to  so  yonng  a  creature,  having 
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no  mother^  and  being  so  unfavonrably  si-  . 
tuated  as  you  are.  Excellent  as  Mrs. 
Beauchamp  is^  she  is  too  indulgent^  and 
wants  discemment  and  activity.  I  do  not 
advise  you  to  change  yonr  views  respecting 
Theodore,  if  you  could :  but  let  him  see 
and  respect  in  you  the  utmost  delicacy  and 
modesty.  Seek  not  to  be  alone  with  him ; 
but  rather  avoid  the  occasions.  Exercise 
a  pure  and  holy  influence  over  his  charac- 
ter ;  and,  if  you  will  accept  of  me  as  a 
counsellor,  for  want  of  a  better,  I  will 
watch,  and  guard,  and  protect  you,  as  a 
father  would  a  dear  and  only  daughter." 

"  For  want  of  a  better! "  repeated  Lucy ; 
"my  father,  my  friend ! " — and  she  burst  into 
tears.  *'  I  must  cease  to  live,  when  I  cease 
to  love  and  honour  you.  Promise  me,  Mr. 
Airley,  when  I  have  a  house,  that  you  will 
live  with  me.  Only  promise  me  this,  and 
I  will  be  the  most  dutiful,  the  most  affec- 
tionate,  of  daughters.  But  please  to  watch 
me,  and  teil  me  when  I  do  wrong,  and  then 
I  shall  be  happy." 

And  the  next  moment,  her  sweet  face 
brightened  up,   all  clouds  passed   away. 
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and  her  wonted  smiles,  like  the  moming 
upon  the  mountains,  again  illnminated  her 
lovely  face. 

O  Lncy  dearl    how  art  thoa  wonnd 
around  my  heart ! 


F  3 
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When  parted  from  Lucy,  and  arrived  iu 
my  own  room,  I  became  more  and  more 
perplexed  by  what  had  passed.  The  conduct 
of  the  younger  Mrs.  Hebnsleys  seemed  to 
be  simple  and  kind;  and  I  augured  that, 
as  they  seemed  to  be  content  with  so  in- 
ferior a  marriage  for  their  niece,  in  point 
of  fortune,  they  had  probably  resolved  to 
give  the  bulk  of  the  property  to  Eugenins, 
and  thus  to  keep  the  great  Helmsley  estate 
together.  All  this  seemed  piain  and 
straight-forward;  but  Mrs.  Winifred's 
conduct,  and  the  influence  of  Mrs.  Nuttall, 
were  beyond  my  comprehension,  and  the 
more  I  thoughl  of  them,  the  greater  and 
greater  were  the  difficulties  which  appeared 
to  involve  them. 
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Meditating  on  these  and  many  other 
subjects  which  seemed  natnrally  to  arise 
from  the  consideration  of  passing  eyents,  I 
walked  out  immediately  after  dinner,  tak* 
ing  a  book  in  my  pocket,  and  tumed  my 
Steps  towards  the  park.  My  wandering 
feet  led  me  in  the  direction  of  Tor^^ 
dlle,  that  silent,  dark,  and  solitary  man- 
sion,  which  I  bad  never  yisited  since  I  bad 
net  with  so  rüde  a  salutation  there,  soon 
ifter  my  amval  at  Roxobel.  My  inclina- 
bions  led  me  once  again  to  climb  the  gate 
md  enter  the  wood,  which  appeared  more 
lark,  dank,  and  intertangled,  than  eyer. 
tfystery  and  silence  seemed  to  dwell  in 
hese  solitndes,  and  to  be  strikingly  con- 
rasted  with  the  smiling  beauties  of  the 
;ultiyated  regions  which  surrounded  them, 

It  seemed  to  me  as  if  a  sort  of  act  of 
blivion  bad  been  passed  upon  the  inhabi- 
änts  of  Tonrille,  for  I  had  hardly  heard 
dem  mentioned,  either  for  good  or  bad,  for 
everal  years ;  nor  had  the  widow  herseif 
een  seen  since  I  came  to  Roxobel,  althongh 
;  was  belieyed  that  she  still  liyed,  since  it 
'as  necessary  for  her  to  make  an  annaal 
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signature  to  some  paper,  wbicb  was  always 
forwarded  to  the  old  mansion  for  that 
purpose^  by  Mr.  JeSry  Griffitb.  Im* 
politö  as  my  former  reception  at  Tonrille 
bad  been,  I,  notwitbstanding,  feit  tbis 
evening  in  a  bumour  to  reconnoitre  tbe 
premises  a  second  time ;  for  it  mll  be  al-^ 
ready  understood  tbat  I  bave  as  large  a 
sbare  of  cnriosity  as  generally  falls  to  tbe 
lot  of  any  individual  of  tbe  bnman  race. 
Accordingly  I  walked  od  ;  and>  low  as  I 
am,  was  more  tban  once  obliged  to  stop,  by 
reason  of  tbe  bougbs,  wbicb  in  some  places 
almost  rendered  my  patb  impassable.  It 
was  not  my  Intention,  as  formerly,  to  enter 
into  tbe  court  of  tbis  encbanted  Castle,  bnt 
merely  to  gaze  on  tbe  exterior  of  the  edifice. 
I  tberefore  proceeded,  but  was  somewbat 
Startled,  as  I  advanced,  to  bear  quick  foot- 
Steps  bebind  me,  and  tuming  round,  in  ex-* 
pectation  of  seeing  notbing  less  disagreeable 
tban  Mrs.  Jane  Rawson,  or  ber  busband, 
I  was  astonisbed  at  bebolding  tbe  lovely 
figure  of  Ellen,  dressed  in  tbe  costume  of 
a  peasant,  in  a  blue  petticoat  wbicb  was 
yery  füll,  and  a  bodice  of  tbe  same  coarse 
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materials^  a  white  kerchief  and  apron, 
and  a  flat  straw  hat,  from  beneath  which 
her  raven  hair  appeared  in  glossy  ringlets, 
partly  falling  over  her  face.  Sombre  as 
was  the  wood,  the  glowing  camation  of 
her  cheeks  and  Ups,  and  the  brilliancy  of 
her  eyes,  flashed  upon  my  view;  and  I 
[^ould  not  help  expressing  the  pleasure  I 
feit  in  beholding  such  a  Creatore  in  a  scene 
$0  nnpropitions,  instead  of  some  such  fright- 
'ul  apparition  as  I  had  expected. 

''  Good  eyening,  Sir/'  she  said,  dropping 
i  low  coortesy;  '^I  am  glad  to  see  you 
lere,  for  I  was  half  afraid/' 

'^Halfafraid!"  Irepeated;  "thenwhere- 
bre  are  you  here  at  all?" 

She  then  informed  me  that  her  grand- 
Qother,  who  was  in  a  very  bad  State  of 
ealth,  had  been  ordered  to  take  asses' 
lilk ;  and  that  she  herseif,  having  heard 
iat  there  was  an  ass  with  a  foal  at  Tor- 
ille,  as  she  could  get  none  elsewhere,  had 
3me  so  far  with  the  intention  of  begging 
ard  for  it,  though  with  very  little  hope  of 
iccess. 

"  Nobly  dared,  my  fair  damsel !  '*  I  ex- 
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claimed^  '^and  I  am  glad  that  I  happen  to  be 
here  at  this  time  to  be  your  'squire.  So, 
on — on:  we  will  see  what  we  can  do.  Bat 
I  much  fear  that  we  shall  meet  with  more 
gall  than  milk  in  this  place/' 

We  now  tpok  new  courage,  the  damsel 
and  I,  and  on  we  proceeded  tili  the  dark 
mouldy  walls  appeared  before  tts,  and  a 
door  presented  itself  at  which  I  knew  that 
it  was  yain  to  knock  or  call,  for  a  wood- 
man's  hatchet,  to  remoye  the  briers  and 
ivy,  woold  have  been  necessary,  before  it 
conld  possibly  have  administered  entrance 
to  any  one.  We,  however,  looked  up  to 
the  dark  Square  turret  which  peeped  above 
the  wall,  and  heard  the  noise  of  dogs  and 
poultry  within  the  court. 

'*  Come,''  said  I,  "  I  must  be  your  guido. 
I  have  not  forgotten  my  way,  though  it  is 
seyen  years  since  I  was  here  last.  And 
let  me  bethink  myself.  Who  is  the  person 
I  am  to  enquire  after?  Yes,  I  have  it!*'  I 
added,  after  a  moment's  reflection.  *^  Come 
on,  fair  maid;  wind  round  the  back  of 
these  sheds  and  hovels:  we  shall  find  a 
door  presently/' 
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So  saying,  we  pressed  forward,  thoogh 
ife  got  two  or  three  tumbles  over  the 
ubbisb,  our  feet  being  canght  in  the  long 
viry  fibres  of  the  bind-weed  which  ran 
tcross  the  path.  At  length  we  came  to  the 
mtrance  which  I  had  tried  on  my  former 
risit,  namely,  the  door  which  led  throngh 
i  sort  of  Stahle ;  and  passing  throngh  this, 
76  found  ourseWes  in  the  yard  or  covat, 
rhere  we  were  salnted  with  the  baying  and 
owling  of  yarious  dogs,  together  with  the 
obbling  of  tnrkeys  and  the  hissing  of  geese. 
^otwithstanding  this  dreadfui  clamour>  we 
aw  no  human  creature  for  the  space  of  five 
dnutes  or  more.  At  length,  however,  a 
)male  appeared,  whom  I  instantly  recog- 
Lsed  as  the  redoubtable  Mrs.  Rawson,  who 
Light  well  have  passed  for  a  famished 
ä^ess,  ready  to  spring  upon  her  prey. 

The  fury  closed  the  door  of  the  hoose 
'ter  her,  as  she  descended  into  the  yard, 
id  bade  us  teil  what  we  wanted,  and  then 
it  away  about  our  business  as  soon  as 
^ssible.  Ellen  very  civilly  made  her  re- 
lest  known ;  on  which  the  amazon  replied 

this  effect:  ''If  we  have  any  asses'  milk. 
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it  aVt  for  yon;  so  spare  yourself  the  trou- 
ble  of  Coming  here  again.  We  have  no- 
thing to  give^  and  nothing  to  seil ;  so  the 
sooner  yon  take  yourself  off^  mistress,  the 
better/'  And  then^  tnming  to  me^  and 
measnring  my  figrure  with  her  eye,  and 
with  an  expression  of  mingled  contempt 
and  aversion,  "  And'so,"  she  added^  *'  you 
mnst  needs  come  again  too !  What  may 
yonr  errand  now  be  ?  Bnt  any  pretext  will 
serve  yon^  I  reckon,  for  peering  and  pry- 
ing  into  other  people's  business.  Ar*n't 
yon  ashamed  of  yourself^  to  be  meddling 
and  making^  as  they  say  you  do^  in  every 
body's  affairs?  But  take  my  advice;  go 
your  ways  home,  and  let  me  and  my  hos- 
band  alone." 

Here>  while  the  virago  stopped  to  take 
breath,  a  loud  voice  from  behind  me  sud- 
denly  awakened  the  sleeping  echoes  of  the 
old  walls;  and  the  next  minnte  Robert 
Taylor  appeared  in  his  working-dress,  and 
all  glowing  with  exercise. 

^'  Then  it  was  you,  Ellen/'  said  the  young 
man,  in  a  reproachful  tone,  ^'  that  I  saw 
from  the  hill?  I  thought  as  mnch,  though 
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I  coold  hardly  believe  my  own  eyes  when 
I  saw  yoa  tarn  into  this  wood.  Are  you 
weary  of  yoiir  life,  that  you  sbould  think 
of  setting  yonr  foot  in  this  homet's  nest  ? 
And  Mr.  Airley  tooT'  added  the  yonth, 
bowing  and  tonching  bis  bat  as  be  spoke. 
'^  6ood  Sir,  wbat  conld  bave  brougbt  you 
into  this  place  T  " 

^'Wbat  Gould  bave  bronght  them,  do 
(Tou  ask  ? ''  replied  the  yixen ;  '^  wbat,  bat 
their  own  cnriosity?  There  is  neyer  a 
3omer  of  the  parish  into  whicb  he  does 
lot  pnt  bis  head/'  sbe  added,  pointing 
it  me.  ^He  thinks  I  do  not  know 
lim;  bat  thongb  I  bave  not  held  mncb 
[iscourse  with  bim,  I  know  some  as  baye. 
'.  know  bim  to  be  wbat  be  is,  and  that's 
rhat  any  Christian  would  count  no  good : 
,nd  therefore  I  say  wbat  I  do;  and 
bat  is,  that  the  sooner  he  goes  from  hence 
bie  better,  for  I  want  none  of  bis  wizard 
ricks  to  be  played  npon  me.  And  so,'' 
iie  added,  setting  her  arms  on  her  sides, 
nd  lookii^^  with  defiance,  ^'you  had  best 
U   be   pacl^g,  for  I  bave  notbing  for 
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''  No  asses'  milk  at  all  ?  "  said  Ellen^  smil- 
ing^  for  the  presence  of  young  Taylor  had 
given  her  courage ;  ^^  no  asses'  milk  for  me^ 
Ma*am?" — and  the  young  girl  dropped  a 
courtesy,  with  a  kind  of  playful  sauciness 
which  I  thonght  became  her  well. 

On  this^  the  virago's  cheeks  began  to 
swell^  and  her  Ups  to  foam  with  the  angry 
words  which  were  gathering  in  her  mouth ; 
but^  before  she  could  ntter  them^  I  stepped  a 
little  nearer  to  her  than  I  had  hitherto  ven- 
tured  to  do^  and,  making  a  profound  reve- 
rence,  I  said,  "Permit  me,  Madam,  before 
I  take  my  departure,  to  ask  you  one  ques« 
tion.  Perhaps  you  may  recollect  a  Visit 
I  paid  to  you  about  seven  years  since,  at 
which  time  I  came  to  enquire  after  a  certain 
person  of  the  name  of  Grimshaw ;  one  Mr. 
Anthony  Grimshaw,  the  son  of  old  Grim- 
shaw. May  I  beg  to  know  if  this  same 
Mr.  Anthony  Grimshaw  lodges  anywhere 
hereabouts  ?" 

Having  made  my  speech,  I  was  admo- 
nished  by  the  menacing  attitude  of  the 
dame,  that  it  might  be  as  well  for  me  to 
retreat  behind  Robert. 
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The  young  man,  in  the  mean  üme,  being 
quite  alive  to  the  joke,  followed  me  up 
with  mach  promptness,  and,  going  nearer 
to  the  virago  than  any  of  na  had  hitherto 
ventored  to  do,  he  said,  ''Mrs.  Rawson, 
if  Mr.  Grimshaw  happen  to  be  within,  do 
ällow  Mr.  Airley  to  see  him.  Is  he  within, 
think  you,  at  the  present  time  ?  Do  permit 
ne  to  go  in  and  enqoire :  yon  will  greatly 
)blige  US."  So  saying,  he  sprang  to  the 
loor,  and  knocking  loudly,  he  laid  his 
Land  on  the  latch,  and  was  jnst  on  the 
»oint  of  opening  it,  when  Mrs.  Rawson, 
Urning  pale  as  death,  and  then  red  as 
ames,  bnrst  forth  into  such  a  torrent  of 
buse,  as  surely  has  not  often  proceeded 
*om  female  Ups. 

'^  Stand  back,  yoong  man!"  she  exclaim- 
],  springing  up  the  steps,  and  dragging  his 
ind,  by  main  force  from  the  latch ;  ''  wonld 
>u  break  into  the  house  ?  I  will  have  the 
w  of  you." 

'^  The  law !"  repeated  Robert,  langhing ; 
the  law !  what,  for  paying  a  visit  of  com- 
iments  to  a  gentleman  lodging  in  yonr 
»ose !     We  cannot  think  of  going  back 
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xdthout  seeing  Mr.   Grimsbaw.      Indeed 
"we  can't,  Mrs.  Rawson/' 

"It's  all  a  lie  and  pretence/'  she  ex- 
claimed;  'Mfs  all  a  pretence  to  get  in. 
You  are  a  parcel  of  spies;  and  I  will  loose 
the  dogs  upon  you/* 

*' Spies!'*  rejoined  Robert;  "whyshould 
you  be  afraid  of  spies  ?  Honest  folks  don't 
fear  spies." 

*'  I  scom  your  words,"  retorted  tbe  wo- 
man. 

^' You  don't/*  replied  Robert;  "you  are 
trembling  now!  But  is  Mr.  Grimshaw  at 
home?" 

*'  I  know  not  such  a  one,**  was  her  angry 
reply. 

''Well  then/*  rejoined  Robert,  ''I  must 
see  your  mistress,  and  question  her  re- 
specting  him." 

"  She  is  not  at  home/*  answered  the  wo- 
man. 

'*  Where  is  she  then?"  asked  Robert,  se- 
iriouslys  "  Is  she  gone  to  visit  James  Tor- 
Tille?" 

The  woman  now  tumeddeadly  pale;  and 
Robert  retreating  towards  me,  said,  ''There 
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have  beeil  black  doings  in  this  honse,  Mr. 
Airley;  and  I  shall  just  pat  it  into  1fr. 
Griffith's  head,  the  next  tixne  he  wants  a 
paper  signed,  to  call  here  in  person,  and 
Bee  the  widow  heiself/' 

The  woman  heard  these  woids,  bat  took 
Qo  Dotice  of  them ;  and  we  withdrew  from 
the  yard. 

<' Ellen/'  Said  Robert,  as  soon  as  we 
lad  reached  the  wood,  **  if  ever  yon  come 
lere  again,  I  will  never  forgive  you.  Are 
rou  mad,  to  pnt  your  head  in  this  lion's 
len?'* 

'^  Of  what/'  asked  I,  "  do  you  sospect 
hese  people?** 

'^Of  every  thing  bad/'  was  his  answer. 
Did  you  see,  Mr.  Airley,  how  frightened 
iie  woman  was,  when  I  asked  her  after  her 
listress?  Bat  I  will  pat  Mr.  Griffith  np 
)  them.  I  will  pat  him  ap  to  insist  npon 
ieiag  the  poor  widow  herseif:  for  I  shoald 
)t  wonder  if  they  have  mardered  her.'' 
nd  then  taming  to  Ellen;  he  again  asked 
)T  what  she  had  come  for. 
She  replied,  "  For  asses'  milk.'' 
''And  did  not  yoa  meet  me  in  the  lane  this 
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very  evening?''  he  enquired;  ''and  coiild 
not  you  have  asked  me  to  get  you  an  ass 
to  give  your  grandmother  milk  ?  and  did 
not  you  tnm^  when  yon  came  to  the  end  of 
the  village^  and  teil  me  not  to  follow  yon? 
And  did  not  you  make  as  if  you  were  go- 
ing into  the  shop  ?  And  what  was  all  that 
for?" 

Because — **  replied  Ellen^  hesitatingly. 
Because  what?''  said  the  young  man, 
sharply. 

''  Because  I  did  not  want  you  to  com^ 
with  me/'  added  Ellen. 

''  Then  I  am  to  suppose  that  you  like 
Jenny  Rawson's  Company  better  than 
mine?''  rejoined  Robert, 

'*By  no  means/'  I  remarked;  "but 
Ellen  is  prudent^  and  I  am  glad  to  see 
that  she  is  so." 

*'Well,  then,"  said  Robert,  in  displea- 
sure, ''  if  she  thinks  it  more  prudent  to  go 
alone  among  those  bad  people  at  Tonrille, 
than  to  walk  across  a  field  with  an  old 
schoolfellow,  why,  she  must  enjoy  her  own 
opinion;  but  few  folks,  I  believe,  will  think 
with  her." 
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The  two  yoimg  people  then  separated» 
Elleii  dropping  behind  me,  and  Robert 
Clearing  the  way  before  me ;  and  thus  we 
walked  tili  we  came  to  the  end  of  the  wood, 
and  stood  on  the  brow  of  the  park«  "  6ood 
by^  Ellen/'  I  said;  "you  are  going  home, 
Isappose?'' 

^*  Good  by,  Sir,  and  thank  you  for  yonr 
Company/'  she  replied. 

'^  I  shall  stay  where  I  am,  Ellen/'  I  re- 
marked,  **  and  watch  you  over  the  park/' 

'^  Thank  yon,  Sir/'  she  answered;  and 
she  was  then  tnming  away,  not  once  deign* 
ing  to  look  on  Robert,  when,  calling  after 
her,  he  said, ''  I  shall  be  down  in  the  mom* 
ing  with  the  ass  and  foal ;  can  you  keep 
them  on  the  rock  ?" 

"  Thank  you,  Robert,"  she  replied ;  "  but 
It  don't  signify." 

Robert  looked  sorrowfuUy.  He  held  in 
lis  hand  a  wreath  of  wild  honeysuckles» 
vhich  he  had  plucked  from  fhe  hedge  near 
he  Stile:  he  foUowed  Ellen  a  few  Steps, 
ind  presented  them  to  her.  I  did  not  hear 
irhat  he  said,  but  I  saw  her  take  the  wreath: 
nd  I  thought  that  this  young  pair  would 
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haye  made  a  most  beautiful  pictore,  jast 
as  I  beheld  them  at  the  moment  that  she 
tumed  to  take  the  flowers;  the  expres- 
sion  of  sorrow  shed  over  both  their  faces 
adding  mnch  to  the  interest  of  their  natu- 
rally  beautiful  countenances.  She  then 
went  on^  and  he  stood  lookiug  at  her,  as 
if  nothing  but  my  presence  prevented  him 
from  following  her. 

Robert  Taylor  and  I  had  always  been 
the  best  of  friends*  I  accordingly  called 
him  to  me,  (for  I  had  taken  a  seat  on  the 
root  of  an  oak  tree,)  and  said,  **  I  will  not 
haye  you  follow  that  yoong  girl,  Robert. 
It  is  not  kind.  You  well  know  that  she  is 
worse  than  an  orphan;  having  a  bad  father, 
and  a  weak  mother,  and  the  good  old  grand- 
mother,  who  has  reared  her,  being  confined 
entirely  to  her  bed." 

*'  Sir/*  replied  Robert,  looking  down,  **  I 
mean  no  härm.    Indeed  I  do  not/' 

^'  I  don't  say,"  I  replied,  "  that  you  have 
sat  down  to  plan  any  härm:  but  you  haye 
sense;  and  you  do  not  act  without  any 
meaning  at  all,  I  suppose.  Either  let 
that  young  thing  alone,  or  make  up  your 


BOXOBBL.  60 

mind  to  ask  your  parents  to  let  yon 
choose  her  for  a  wifa:  one  thing  or  other> 
my  dear  boy.  Ellen  is  under  my  protec- 
tion :  I  have  already  promised  her  grand- 
mother  that  I  will  watch  over  her;  and 
indeed  I  would  have  done  as  much  had  I 
not  made  the  promise.  And  ^o,  my  good 
yonth^  I  must  either  insist  that  yon  leave 
off  following  her^  or  that  yon  come  forward 
and  say  what  yon  mean/' 

The  yonng  man  made  no  answer. 

"  Come/'  I  added,  ^4et  me  speak  to  yon  as 
a  fiiend.  I  am  fall  twenty  years  older  than 
yon  are.  I  have  been  a  great  observer; 
and  this  I  can  say,  that  I  never  saw  the 
man,  in  yonth  or  old  age,  who  paid  no 
respect  to  the  wiyes  and  danghters  of  other 
men,  and  yet  was  blessed  in  his  own.  It 
is  tme,  that  the  Almighty,  in  his  infinite 
nercy,  does  not  pnnish  those  in  another 
World,  who,  having  repented  of  their  sins, 
md  haying  been  bronght  to  unite  them^ 
selves  with  Christ,  are  regenerated  and 
;anctified.  But  the  Almighty  is  jnst  as 
¥ell  as  mercifiil ;  and  this  is  certain,  that 
he  penalty  of  our  misdeeds  will  foUow  us 
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in  some  degree  upon  earth ;  and^  as  snrely 
as  you  injure  the  domestic  happiness  of 
any  human  being  whatey^r^  so  surely  will 
you  be  made  to  suffer  in  your  own  peace 
and  honour.  And  now^  at  this  moment^ 
while  you  are  young  and  uncomipted^  let 
the  words  of  a  patemal  friend  prevail. 
Seek  the  assistance  of  the  Holy  Spirit^ 
and  retain  that  integrity  of  character, 
that  uprightness  of  principle^  which  made 
me  Single  you  out  from  all  your  com- 
panions  at  school^  as  my  prime  favourite^ 
when  I  first  came  to  Roxobel.  Though 
your  rank  is  that  of  a  yeoman^  and  not 
of  a  nobleman^  yet  what  hinders^  that  you 
should  haye  all  the  virtues^  all  the  delicacy^ 
and  all  the  decencies^  of  the  true  Christian 
gentleman?  Giye  me  not  the  pain^  my 
son^  of  thinking  that  all  my  Instructions 
have  been  lost  upon  you/' 

The  young  man  had  looked  on  the 
ground  while  I  spoke;  but  when  I  had 
concluded^  he  raised  his  fine  eyes^  and 
said^  ^'Sir^  I  thank  you;  I  know  that  you 
are  my  friend^  and  I  will  pray — ^yes,  Sir, 
I  will  pray  to  be  kept  out  of  temptation." 
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•*  So  6od  be  with  you,  my  son/*  I  replied. 
'^And  now^  good  eyening^  and  remember 
that  you  have  a  fiiend  in  me" 

He  gaye  me  a  look  more  expressive  than 
a  thousand  words ;  and^  having  cast  one 
lingering  glance  at  Ellen,  whose  figore  was 
now  diminished  in  distance,  he  sprang 
away  ap  the  hüls,  and  was  ont  of  sight  in 
a  few  seconds. 
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CHAPTER   V. 

INTERVIEWS   IN   THE  WOOD. 

Having  parted  firom  Ellen  and  Robert^ 
I  arose  from  my  seat^  and  continued  to  as- 
cend  the  heights  of  the  park^  tili  at  length 
I  reached  the  woods  that  oyerhang  the 
higher  pools.  These  woods  have  always 
been  connected  in  my  mind  with  my  first 
Visit  to  them  in  Company  with  Eagenins 
and  Theodore^  at  which  time  the  echa  had 
been  made  to  repeat  the  melodious  name 
of  the  lovely  Sophia.  The  remembrance 
of  this  walk  has  always  been  sweet  to  me, 
inasmuch  as  I  date  my  friendship  with 
these  two  fine  and  interesting  young  men 
from  that  day.  I  have  also  a  kind  of  sor- 
rowful  pleasure  in  comparing  what  they 
then  were^  with  what  they  are  now;  and 
in  thinking  how  those  trials  seemed  even 
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then  to  be  preparing  for  them^  under  which 
they  were  now^  I  feared^  about  to  be  se- 
verely  exercised. 

While  considering  these  subjects^  I  had 
taken  my  seat  on  a  little  grassy  enuBence 
which  oyerhung  the  upper  pool ;  and  had  I 
not  feared  that  a  peasant^  or  some  othei^ 
passenger^  might  fancy  that  the  little  man 
of  Roxobel  was  saddenly  demented^  and 
had  taken  leave  of  his  senses^  I  am  not 
sure  whether  I  shonld  not  have  called 
upon  Echo  to  ascertain  whether  she  had 
forgotten  the  lesson  which  Eugenius  had 
used  so  many  exertions  to  teach  her. 

Howeyer^  I  sat  stille  and  was  soothed  by 
the  melody  of  birds^  and  the  harmony  of 
rashing  waters  and  mstling  breezes. 

Presently  I  heard  a  step;  (for  I  was 
doomed  to  hear  steps  this  evening  where  I 
least  expected  them;)  and^  looking  ap^  I 
Baw  Eugenius. 

He  expressed  mnch  pleasare  at  meeting 
me^  saying  that  he  had  been  trying  to  trace 
me  all  the  aftemoon^  and  had  once  caught 
sight  of  me,  but  had  lost  me  near  the  woods 
ofTornlle.. 

VOL.   II.  H 
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**  Had  you  entered  those  woods  yoü  would 
kave  found  me,"  I  answered:  ''bnt  I  ima- 
gine  that  you  fear  the  ghost  ?  " 

**  I  have  heard  very  little  of  the  ghost 
for  some  years  past/'  replied  the  yonng 
man :  *^  but,  to  be  plain  with  yoa^  Mr.  Air- 
ley,  there  was  a  time  when  I  was  dreadfolly 
afraid  of  it;  and  I  once  mistook  a  horse^ 
with  a  white  face^  for  the  yery  identical 
spirit  of  poor  James  Torville.  But  those 
days  are  past ;  and^  perhaps^  the  time  may 
come  when  I  shall  consider  my  present 
troubles  to  be  as  visionary  as  those  of  my 
chUdhood/' 

"  Your  present  troubles !"  I  repeated.  ^'  I 
hope  nothing  new  of  an  unpleasant  nature 
has  happened  ? '' 

"  Nothing  more  than  you  know^  Mr.  Air- 
ley/'  rejoined  Eugenius^  seating  himself  by 
me  on  the  grass:  ^'yet  my  heart  is  heavy, 
and  I  want  to  speak  with  you  respecting 
many  things.  And^  first^  Mr.  Airley, 
what  do  you  think  of  the  affairs  of  Theo- 
dore? ,  Did  he  act  prudently  in  opening 
his  mind  regarding  my  sister  to  my 
aunts?" 
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^'  I  do  not  think^"'  I  TepHed,  ''that  open- 
ness  and  sincerity  have  ever  eventnally  a 
bad  ^ect^  even  in  worldly  matters.  I 
therefore  caimot  snppose  Theodore  to  have 
done  wrong,  even  if  he  had  no  other  mle 
of  action  than  the  promotion  of  his  own 
interesf 

"  And  such  being  yonr  opinion,  Sir/'  said 
Engenius^  '^  would  yon  advise  me  to  act  in 
a  similar  manner?  Onght  I  to  be  eqnally 
candid  with  my  aunts  req>ecting  my  own 
affairs  ?  Onght  I  to  consult  them  before  I 
take  any  step  of  importance  relative  to 
my  ftiturelife?" 

'^Do  yon  consider  yonr  annts  as  yonr 
gnardians?"'  I  replied. 

"  In  some  degree/'  he  answered^  '^  as  be- 
ing my  nearest  relations.  Bnt  I  was  placed 
by  my  father  nnder  the  parental  snperin- 
tendence  of  my  mother^  exclnsiye  of  all 
other^  and  she^  in  dying,  committed  me  to 
the  especial  care  of  Dr.  Beanchamp ;  thongh 
I  resided  with  my  sister  at  the  Hall  for 
two  years  after  my  mother's  death.  Since 
that  time^  however^  my  annts  have  taken 
little  notice  of  me :  my  aunt  Winifred,  es- 
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pecially^  has  seemed  to  regard  me  very 
Ktüe." 

''  As  the  case  is  thus  stated/'  I  replied, 
'^  I  understand  that  whatever  filial  duty 
you  owe  is  owed  to  Dr.  Beaucfaamp ;  and 
that^  although  you  are  bound  to  pay  all 
ptoper  respect  to  your  aunts^  as  being 
your  eiders  and  your  relatives^  yet  yon  are 
not  bonnd  to  sacrifice  the  happiness  of 
your  life  to  their  caprices»  if  they  should 
happen  to  be  capricious  in  their  require- 
ments  from  you." 

"  Then/'  said  Eugenius^ "  it  is  not  neces- 
sary,  you  think^  that  I  shonid  consult 
them  respecting  Sojdiia  Beauchamp;  for 
whom^  I  must  inform  you^  that  I  certainly 
entertain  so  strong  an  afPection  that  the 
World  without  her  would  be  a  wildemess 
tome?" 

"  You  certainly  are  at  liberty,  when  you 
are  of  agei,"  I  answered,  "to  take  your 
own  counsel  in  this  respect^  provided  that 
you  have  her  father's  consent.'* 

"  But,  Mr.  Airley,"  rejoined  Eugeniüs, 
with  some  hesitation^  "you  are  aware^  that 
although^  should  the  old  ladies  die  with- 
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ont  a  will,  I  am  their  heir,  yet  they  have 
the  power  of  leaving  the  whole  estate  to  a 
strai^er«  if  I  shonid  offend  them/' 

**  I  onderstand  this/'  I  replied. 

''And  if  I  consolt  them,  and  they  re- 
fnse  their  acquiescence  in  my  wishes,  they 
probably  may  disinherit  me/' 

''They  probably  may/'  I  answered :  "  and 
they  probably  may  do  as  much  if  yon 
happen  to  tread  on  the  tail  of  one  of  their 
lap-dogs/' 

"  I  See  this/'  said  Eugenius :  "  bnt  what 
inferences  do  you  deduct  from  these 
circumstances?'' 

"  Why/'  I  replied,  "  I  would  draw  these 
inferences ; — I  would  infer,  that  you,  being 
a  young  man  of  spirit  and  abilities,  having 
received  a  good  education,  and  being  pos- 
sessed  of  a  little  independence,  should  com- 
mit  it  entirely  to  Providence  to  do  what  is 
best  for  you  with  respect  to  the  Boxobel  es- 
tates ;  and  that,  in  the  mean  time,  you  should 
act  towards  your  aunts  in  such  a  manner  as 
is  requisite  from  a  gentleman  and  a  Chris- 
tian towards  the  sisters  of  his  mother  and 
the  eiders  of  his  family.  Suppressing  all 
H  3 
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anxiety  ^th  respect  to  these  important 
pössessions^  these  lands  and  houses^  which 
may  be  yours,  and  may  be  another's^  you 
should  act^  my  young  Mend,  as  if  you  had 
no  further  views  npon  the  old  ladies^  than 
to  deserve  their  esteem  and  to  contribute 
to  their  happiness.  And  again^  reckoning 
upon  nothing  morethan  what  you  now  really 
possess^namely^  your  four  thousand  pounds, 
yon  should  enter  upon  some  Uberal  profes- 
sion^  and  devote  your  talents  to  some  usefiil 
purpose.  By  so  doing^  my  dear  Eugenius^ 
you  will  have  an  object  in  view,  the  attain- 
ment  of  which  will  depend^  not  upon  the 
changeable  will  of  your  seniors^  but  upon 
your.own  steady  and  persevering  efforts* 
You  will  no  longer  be  considered  as  a  needy 
heir^  waiting  the  death  of  his  near  rela- 
tions ;  but  will  rise  at  once  into  respecta- 
bility  in  the  sight  of  every  person  who  has 
any  correct  notion  of  true  dignity.  And 
more  than  this,  my  friend,  you  will  be  out 
of  the  way  of  all  the  Roxobel  lap-dogs, 
and  out  of  danger  of  treading  on  their 
taüs/' 
Eugenius  seemed  to  be  considerably  agi- 
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tated  during  my  discourse ;  and  when  I  had 
ceased  to  speak^  he  was  silent  for  some  mi- 
nates.  At  length^  he  said^  "  Mr.  Airley^  I 
admire  yoar  mode  of  thinking :  but  I  fear 
that  I  caimot  bring  myself  to  follow  your 
advice." 

**  Well/'  I  answered^  "  you  are  not  yet  of 
age;  therefore  take  time  to  think.  Wewill 
haye  more  discussions  on  this  subject  by 
and  by.  But^  my  young  friend,  have  you 
not  been  almost  too  late  in  asking  my  ad- 
vice  respecting  the  lovely  Sophia?" 

How  so^  Sir?  "  asked  Engenins^  eagerly. 
Why,"  I  replied^ "  have  you  not  already 
so  conducted  yourself^  with  regard  to  your 
tutor's  daughter^  that  the  choice  is  no  lon- 
ger left  you  with  respect  to  the  manner  in 
Which  you  ought  to  proceed?" 

*'Sir/'  replied  Eugenius,  *'I  would  ra- 
ther  give  up  all  my  pretensions  to  Roxobel, 
than  renounce  the  happiness  of  spend- 
ing  my  life  with  my  sweet  Sophia." 

^'And  is  this  a  new  feeling  ? "  I  asked. 

"  No,  Sir,"  he  replied ;  "  I  do  not  re- 
member  the  time  when  I  did  not  love  So- 
phia more  than  any  earthly  good." 
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''And  you  believe  that  your  affection  ia 
retomed?''  I  said« 

"  Sir/'  replied  Eagenios^  "  could  I  ques- 
tion  my  angeFs  regard  for  me^  I  «hould  be 
the  most  miserable  of  men/' 

" Well" I rejoined^  " all I can say is this, 
that  I  am  more  and  more  convinced  of  the 
blindness  of  human  wisdom.  What  have 
all  your  eiders  been  about^  in  not  foresee- 
ing  this  probable  result  of  the  strict  inti- 
macy  wfaich  has  been  growing  up  among 
their  children  ?  And  as  to  myself,  I  have 
been  no  better  than  a  mole  in  the  business. 
I  have  just  opened  my  eyes^  now  and  then^ 
and  peeped  about  me  for  a  short  time^  and 
then  closed  them  again.  However^  my  dear 
Eugenius»  I  can  say  no  more  at  present« 
This  certainly  is  not  a  moment  for  you  to 
bring  your  afPairs  before  the  Mistress 
Helmsleys»  At  any  rate^  wait  a  few  days, 
tili  the  Irritation  respecting  Theodore  is  a 
little  passed  from  the  mind  of  Mrs.  Wini» 
fred/' 

"  Mr.  Airley/'  said  Eugenius, ''  there  is 
€inotiier  subject  of  uneasy  reflection  for 
me.    Was  not  the  behaviour  of  Mrs«  Wini- 
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fired,  in  the  Conference  with  my  sister  this 
morning,  altogether  inexplicable?"' 

^'  Has  not  her  condact>  as  respects  Mrs. 
Nuttall>  been  inexplicable  for  years  past  ?" 
I  enqnired.  **  Is  not  the  influence  of  that 
woman  over  such  a  mind  as  Mrs.  Hebns- 
lejr's^  what  we  cannot  understand?  Bnt 
O^  my  son,  when  we  look  abroad  on 
the  inconsistencies  and  foUies  of  our  fei- 
low-creatures,  and  when  we  look  at  home 
into  the  deceitfulness  of  our  own  hearts^ 
how  should  we  be  urged  and  incited  to  fix 
our  anchor  on  the  Rock  of  AgeSj  where 
it  never  can  be  moyed !  I  look  forward  to 
your  experiencing  many  years  of  pain  and 
anxiety^  my  dear  Eugenius,  unless  you  can 
bring  your  mind  to  cast  your  cares  upon 
Providence,  leaving  your  future  prospects 
in  the  hands  of  God;  and  to  adopt  that 
simple  and  dignified  line  of  conduct^  where- 
by  you  may  not  only  assert  your  indepen* 
dence,  but  also,  with  the  divine  Messing, 
obtain  a  handsome  competency .  Were  your 
aunts  simple-minded  women,  (and  I  deem 
the  younger  ones  to  be  in  this  respect  su- 
perior  to  the  eider,)  they  would  not  keep 
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you  in  suspenso^  but  would  make  you  ac* 
quainted  with  their  intentions  respecting 
yon ;  and  your  stating  to  them  the  resolu- 
tion  you  haye  formed  of  foUowing  a  profes- 
sion^  might  be  a  means  of  bringing  them 
to  some  avowal  of  their  purposes/" 

After  a  moment's  reflection^  Eagenins 
said^  ''I  should  not  like  a  military  life, 
nor  the  quibbles  of  the  law ;  neither  do  I 
feel  myself  fitted  for  the  higher  sitnations 
of  the  medical  profession/' 

"Well,"  I  replied,  "then  nothing  re- 
mains  for  you^  bat  that  noblest  and  most 
interesting  of  all  professions,  the  church/' 

'^  I  am  not  fit  for  the  church/'  was  his 
answer^  with  some  degree  of  irritation  in 
his  manner. 

'^  I  shall  not  argne  with  yon^  my  Euge- 
nius,"  I  replied«  "  You  came  here  to  con- 
sult  me:  I  have  given  you  my  best  advice; 
and  I  shall  not  be  oflfended  if  you  do  not 
foUow  it.  Indeed,  I  wish  yoii  ever  to  con- 
sider  me  as  a  friend,  always  at  hand^  and 
ready  to  assist>  and  one  that  will  not  be 
easUy  Wearied." 

Eogenius  gave  me  his  band,  and  attempted 
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to  speak^  but  he  wanted  command  of  voice. 
We  then  remained  silent  for  some  minutes, 
both  of  US  being  lost  in  thought. 

At  length  I  spoke.  ''Our  minds^  at  pre- 
aent,  my  dear  iSttgenius/'  I  said^  '^  are  like 
the  landscape  now  before  xjls,  obscured  for  a 
moment  by  passing  clouds.  The  brilliant 
tints  which  an  instant  past  gilded  the  snm- 
mits  of  the  woods,  have  yanished ;  and  the 
bosom  of  the  waters^  but  now  so  bright  and 
sparkling^  has  assnmed  a  dark  cold  hue: 
yet  we^  who  look  on  the  prospect  from  an 
exalted  Station,  can  see  the  body  of  the  snn 
above  the  cloud  which  hangs  beneath  it 
Thus,  my  Eugenins,  shonld  we  leam  to  look 
with  the  eye  of  faith  beyond  the  changes 
and  chances  of  this  present  life,  feeling  as- 
sored  that  all  things  will  work  together  for 
good  to  them  that  love  the  Lord.  It  is 
in  the  time  of  trials  like  these,  my  son, 
that  our  principles  are  bronght  to  the  proof, 
and  we  are  made  to  understand  what  spirit 
we  are  of.  Neyertheless,  if  we  wonld  but 
suffer  faith  to  have  its  perfect  work,  we 
might  soon  observe  that  every  devious  step 
we  cotild  take  wonld  have  no  better  effect 
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than  that  of  involving  us  more  and  more 
deeply  in  trouble^  and  of  counteracting  the 
workings  of  a  kind  Providence,  benevo- 
lently  ready  to  bestow  as  mach  temporal 
happiness  on  our  probationary  State  as 
wonld  be  consistent  with  our  everlasting 
welfare." 

*^  Mr.  Airley,"  said  Engenius,  *'  eyents 
have  so  crowded  npon  me  since  I  retumed 
from  Oxford^  that  it  is  impossible  for  me 
at  present  to  meditativ  with  adyantage 
on  what  I  ought  to  do.  My  mind  is  fall 
of  anxiety  respecting  my  sister  and  my 
Theodore:  they  have  my  most  eamest 
wishes  for  their  mntual  happiness;  and  I 
shoald  rejoice  to  be  able  to  call  my  Theo- 
dore a  brother  indeed/' 

We  then  arose^  and  directing  oar  Steps 
towards  the  parsonage^  we  soon  foond  oar- 
selves  in  the  woods  immediätely  behind  that 
elegant  and  qaiet  tenement.  Here^  as  we 
were  hastening  along  in  a  somewhat  serioas 
mood,  almost  fearing  that  we  shoald  be  too 
late  for  Mrs.  Beanchamp's  tea»  we  sad- 
denly  heard  the  soand  of  oar  names  issaing 
from  a  thicket^  and  taming  roand^  and 
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looking  through  a  vista  of  the  woods,  we 
perceived,  on  a  grassy  glade,  the  lovely 
assemblage  of  our  best  friends,  placed  in 
a  circle,  the  ladies  being  busy  with  their 
needles^  the  doctor  being  half  seated,  half 
recombent,  on  the  grass^  and  Theodore 
being  engaged  in  reading  aloud. 

"Whither  so  fast,  good  people?'*  cried 
the  doctor.  ^^  If  you  happen  to  be  looking 
for  good  entertainment,  we  advise  you  to 
halt  here,  at  the  sign  of  the  green  bough. 
I  doubt  whether  you  will  meet  with  plea* 
santer  Company,  or  a  kinder  welcome,  than 
in  this  place,  under  the  green  wood  tree." 

We  instantly  accepted  the  invitation, 
and  were  saluted  with  many  dimpled  smiles 
from  the  lovely  wood  nymphs  who  haunted 
these  fair  solitudes. 

^^  Theodore  has  been  entertaining  us  with 
some  choice  passages  of  Milton's  Paradise 
Lost,""  Said  the  doctor,  as  we  seated  our- 
selves  among  our  friends ;  ^'  and  Mrs. 
Beauchamp  will  presently  add  to  the  regale 
some  of  the  infusion  of  her  best  tea.  We 
must  seize  as  many  opportunities  as  we  can, 
my  good  friend,' '  added  the  excellent  man, 

VOL.  II.  I 
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**  of  enjoying  ourselves^  during  these  Sum- 
mer monihs,  amid  these  beautiful  scenes. 
We  must  provide  our  children  with  as  many 
pleasing  associations  of  ideas,  connected 
with  the  most  exquisite  objects  of  nature^ 
as  we  have  opportunity  for,  before  we  are 
separated  from  each  other^  and  before  new 
establishments  are  formed  at  a  distance 
from  the  parental  roof ;  to  which  events 
we  must  now  look  forward  in  the  natural 
course  of  things.  I  would  desire  that  the 
recollection  of  their  parental  friends  should 
naturally  arise>  in  the  minds  of  my  chil- 
dren, whenever  they  survey  the  fair  works 
ofGod." 

Then  suddenly  tuming  to  Theodore,  the 
good  father  extended  his  band  to  him, 
bis  eyes  glistening  with  tears,  and  add- 
ed,  "  My  Theodore,  my  son,  when  you 
are  far  away,  I  am  resolved  that  you  shall 
never  see  a  hill  illumined  with  the  rays  of 
heaven,  a  waterfall  sparkling  amid  the 
shade  of  a  wood,  or  a  tree  rieh  in  fruit, 
and  fragrant  with  blossoms ;  that  you  shall 
never  hear  the  singing  of  birds,  or  the 
murmuring  of  the  wind,  without  recalling 
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some  happy  moment  of  early  youth,  and 
feeling  a  renewed  desire  to  be  worthy  of 
those  dear  friends  whose  presence  render- 
ed  that  happy  moment  so  indescribably 
sweet." 

Tle  tender  father  spoke  with  enthn* 
siasm ;  and  the  expression  of  his  eye^  aa  it 
feil  on  bis  beloved  son,  was  ineffably  tender 
and  affectionate.  But  no  one  answered;  no 
one  dared  to  «peak ;  and  no  sound  interrapt* 
ed  the  affecting  silence,  tili  it  was  broken 
by  the  andible  sobs  of  Lucy.  Tle  sympa- 
thetic  feeling  instantly  imparted  itself  to 
Sophia^  and  even  to  Mrs.  Beanchamp :  the 
eyes  of  both  of  whom  fiUed  with  tears. 
But  Lucy^  not  being  able  to  recover  her- 
self^  was  led  away  a  short  distance  by 
Theodore,  and  we  perceived  that  the  noble 
youth*  was  endeavouring  to  reviye  those 
lovely  smiles  which  could  not  be  readily 
spared  from  our  little  circle.  Indeed,  we 
have  always  compared  the  smiles  of  our 
Lucy  to  the  beaming  glorios  of  meridian 
day;  and^  on  the  other  band,  those  of 
our  Sophia  appear  to  resemble  the  softer 
radiance  of  moonlight,  attempered  with  an 
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änimating  warmth  which  the  chilly  rays  of 
the  moon  are  unequal  to  impart. 

The  servants  now  appeared  with  the  pre- 
parations  for  tea^  which  they  spread  npön 
the  gras&  The  fair  Lucy  presently  joined 
our  party;  and  we  all  endeavoured^  in  the 
pious  enjoyment  of  the  present^  connected 
with  a  lively  sense  of  the  patemal  caie 
of  a  wise  and  tender  Providence^  to  lose  all 
uneasy  anticipations  of  the  futore. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 


THE    COMMI8SION. 


Dated  some  time  after  the  last. 


Several  happy  days  and  weeks  have 
passed  since  our  young  friends  retamed 
from  Oxford.  Yetwhyshouldlsay  happy? 
Are  they  not  more  sweet  in  the  recoUection 
than  in  the  reaKty  ? — ^for,  during  the  whole 
of  thls  time^  there  has  been  hanging  over 
every  mind  a  presentiment  of  some  ap- 
proaching  change,  by  which  a  termination 
must  be  put^  for  a  time  at  least^  to  our  de<- 
lightful  intercourse.  During  this  period 
we  have  met  together  almost  .every  even- 
ing^  and  we  have  considered  every  day  as 
lost  in  which  we  were  not  able  to  spend 
many  hours  in  each  other's  society.  In  this 
I  3 
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tiine^  I  have  taken  three  walks  to  the  Rock^ 
to  call  on  my  good  old  friend  Mrs.  Good- 
will,  who  is  going  rapidly  the  way  of  all 
flesh.  The  poor  woman  is  uneasy  about 
her  daughter.  This  poor  creature  is,  in- 
deed,  a  very  inferior  person  to  her  mother, 
and  seems  qnite  cast  down  and  debilitated 
ander  the  ill  treatment  of  a  profligate  hns- 
band. 

"  I  have  wanted  faith,"  said  Mrs.  Good- 
will,  the  last  time  we  met,  "for  I  have 
grieved  very  sorely  over  every  Infant  whom 
my  poor  daughter  has  laid  in  the  grave; 
and  yet,  at  this  moment,  the  State  of  these 
little  departed  ones  is  my  chief  consolation. 
My  comfort  Springs  from  the  assurance 
which  I  feel  of  their  everlasting  happi- 
ness;  for  I  stedfastly  believe  that  they, 
together  with  all  other  infants  who  have 
departed  this  life  before  they  have  com- 
mitted  actual  sin,  are  rendered  worthy  of 
salvation  through  the  imputed  merits  of 
Christ,  and,  having  been  renewed  in  his 
likeness,  are  received  into  glory.  Those 
of  my  grandchildren  who  are  left  with  my 
daughter  are  therefore  my  only  care.    But, 
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Mr.  Airley/'  she  added,  ^'when  I  am  no 
more,  you  will  not.forget  poor  Ellen?  You 
will  have  an  eye  to  her,  you  will  watch  her^ 
and  adyise  her?  And  little  Henry^  too,  if 
he  liyes,  you  will  also  bea  friend  to  him? 
May  I  hope  so  mnch,  my  good  Sir?" 

I  gave  the  poor  woman  a  most  solemn 
assorance  that  I  wonld  attend  to  her  wish- 
es :  and  I  was  mach  affected  by  the  deep 
and  pions  feelings  of  gratitnde  which  she 
expressed.  I  had  some  difficulty  in  per- 
suading  her  to  accept  those  succours  which 
she.  really  required ;  but  I  trust^  that  be- 
tween  me  and  the  good  ladies  at  the  Hall^ 
(for  the  Mrs.  Helmsleys  are  very  kind  to 
the  poor^)  aided  by  Mr.  Bamaby  Semple^ 
in  his  professional  capacity,  this  excellent 
person  has  been  supplied  with  eyery  thing 
necessary  to  alleviate  her  sufferings  and 
increase  her  comfort. 

I  understand  from  poor  Mrs.  Goodwill^ 
that  her  daughter^  Mary  Grosvenor,  has 
had  eight  children,  only  two  of  whom  are 
now  living,  namely>  the  pretty  Ellen^  who 
has  been  educated  under  the  care  of  her 
grandmother^  and  who  has  also  been  in 


92  ROXOBEL« 

some  degree  under  my  tutorage  ever  since 
I  came  to  Boxobel^  and  an  Infant  of  a  few 
months  old^  namcd  Henry,  which  name 
was  given  him  in  honour  of  myself,  in  con- 
sequence  of  my  having  undertaken  to  an- 
swer  for  him  at  the  fönt. 

A  few  days  since,  the  doctor,  his  lady, 
the  yoong  people,  and  myself,  dined,  by 
invitation,  at  the  Hall:  it  was  a  for- 
mal occasion,  and  the  nsual  party  were 
assembled,  namely,  Mr.  Bamaby  Semple, 
the  Steward,  and  the  two  Misses  Finchley. 
I  was  anxious  to  observe  Mrs.  Winifred's 
deportment  to  the  young  people,  and  so 
was  the  doctor.  Her  conduct  to  Lncy 
was  not  very  different  from  what  it  always 
has  been:  she  called  her  once  or  twice 
to  sit  by  her,  and  took  her  band  and  held 
it  within  hers,  which  last  token  of  regard 
was,  indeed,  more  than  I  ever  saw  before. 
She  was  also  exceedingly  polite  to  Tle* 
odore,  and  rallied  him  upon  his  military 
ardour,  calling  him  '^  the  captain;''  yet  all 
this  was  done  politely  and  pleasantly. 

On  this  encouragement,  Theodore's  spi- 
rits  rose,  as  might  have  been  expected. 
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He  certainly  put  the  most  favonrable  con- 
struction  on  Mrs.  Winifred's  civility,  and 
took  occasion,  after  tea^  to  place  himself 
on  one  side  of  the  old  lady^  while  bis  be* 
loved  one  was  seated  on  the  other;  and»  in 
this  sitnation»  he  allowed  himself  to  use 
several  expressicHis  such  as  are  only  suit- 
able  to  an  accepted  and  favoured  suitor. 

One  of  these  expressions  I  recoUect 
perfectly  well.  Mrs.  Winifred  had  been 
speaking  of  the  opportunities  which  a 
military  life  administers  of  seeing  the 
World»  and  polishing  the  manners:  and 
Theodore  asked  Lncy»  in  a  playfnl  way» 
how  she  shonld  like  to  see  foreign  conntries» 
and  live  in  camps ;  promising  her  the  choice 
of  the  yery  best  qnarters  whenever  he  should 
haye  risen  to  the  rank  of  a  colonel. 

My  sweet  Lucy  smiled»  but  made  no  an- 
swer;  and»  to  my  great  amazement»  though 
this  Speech  was  made  across  Mrs.  Wini* 
fred»  the  old  lady  made  no  remark»  nor 
even  drew  berself  up,  or  looked  grave. 

The  ease  and  openness  of  Theodore  had 
somewhat  Startled  me»  but  I  must  confess 
that  the  manner  of  Mrs.  Winifred  surprised 
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me  still  more ;  for  to  allow  the  yonng  man, 
after  what  had  passed,  to  speak  in  this 
way  to  her  niece,  without  reproof,  was  to 
gire  him  as  much  enconragement  as  he 
conld  possibly  have  expected. 

During  this  whole  evening,  however, 
Mrs.  Winifred  took  little  notice  of  Enge- 
nius,  and  was  only  politely  attentive  to 
Sophia.  But  I  remarked  what  pleased  me 
very  mach  in  Mrs.  Jndy  and  Mrs.  Grizzy. 
Some  mention  being  made  of  the  name  of 
Helmsley  and  its  first  origin,  Mrs.  Wini* 
fred  observed,  that  she  hoped  the  name 
woold  be  adopted  by  the  future  possessor 
of  the  Hall;  and  Mrs,  Grizzy  and  Mrs. 
Judy  both  repeated  the  expression,  looking 
at  the  same  time  at  Eugenius,  and  adding, 
"  Yon  must  remember  that,  nephew.'* 

After  this  visit,  the  yonng  people  were 
in  high  spirits  for  several  days;  and  my 
Lucy  and  Theodore,  believing  that  their 
regard  had  obtained  the  sanction  of  all  their 
friends,  gave  themselves  up  to  the  fnll  en-^ 
joyment  of  their  happy  prospects. 

These  were  halcyon  days  indeed,  and 
we  all  partook  of  their  smmy  inflnence« 
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Here,  at  this  time,  I  witnessed  the  most 
beautifui  exhibition  of  Christian  principles, 
^egaat  manners^  and  intellectual  refine^ 
nient.  Here  I  remarked  the  most  deUght- 
ful  play  of  innocent  fancy  and  harmless 
wit»  And  it  was  here,  during  this  interval 
of  snnshine,  that  I  beheld  those  feeUngs  of 
affection  which  were  implanted  in  onr  natnre 
befbre  the  fall  of  man,  exhibiting  their  most 
lefined,  most  elegant,  and  most  exalted 
inflnenoe.  These  feelings,  as  I  have  ob- 
served,  are  the  gifts  of  a  Idnd  Providence ; 
and  are  therefore  intended  to  be  sources  of 
happiness  to  the  human  race :  so  that  the 
object  of  parents  and  guardians  should  not 
be  to  annihilate  them,  or  to  stifle  them; 
bat  to  bring  them  under  the  control  of 
religion  and  reason,  and  to  render  them 
subordinate  to  every  superior  duty. 

At  length,  the  blessed  calm  of  this  de- 
Ilghtfnl  period  drew  towards  its  close,  and 
other  feelings  besides  those  of  innocent  joy 
were  to  be  called  into  exercise. 

I  was  sitting,  one  moming,  in  the  library 
at  the  Hall,  expecting  every  moment  to  see 
my  Lucy,  when  Theodore  burst  into  the 
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room.  His  face  was  all  on  fire^  from  the 
influence  of  strong  emotion.  He  advan* 
ced  with  haste^  and,  before  I  could  ask  a 
question,  exclaimed,  ^'Mr.  Airley,  think 
of  the  kindness  of  Mrs.  Winifred ! — she  has 
obtained  a  commission  for  me  in  His  Ma- 
jesty's  Service!  And  she  has  promised 
more — she  has  promised  to  advance  my 
Promotion  as  rapidly  as  the  laws  of  the 
army  will  permit!  It  now  depends  only 
on  me  to  be  in  the  next  gazette  as  an 
ensign,  and  as  a  lieutenant  as  soon  after 
as  possible/' 

I  rose;  I  looked  at  the  young  man;  but 
I  could  not  speak. 

"How  kind!  how  very  kind!**  added 
Theodore.  /'I  had  no  reason  to  expect 
this:  Mrs.  Winifred  has  shewn  herseif  a 
friend  indeed."  So  saying,  he  took  a 
tum  in  the  large  apartment,  with  such  an 
air  that  I  believed  he  fancied  himself  al- 
ready  invested  with  his  sword  and  gorget. 

"But  your  father,  Theodore/'  I  asked, 
"  what  will  he  think  ?  Will  he  thus  be  in- 
duced  to  part  with  his  only  son  ? " 

Theodore  tumed  short  upon  me  in  the 
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middle  of  the  room.  ^'  Induced ! "  he  re- 
peated;  ^'he  will  be  all  rapture  od  the 
occasion !  And  then  what  joy,  what  de- 
Ught^  when  I  retum  after  a  few  campaigns, 
to  Claim  my  Lucy's  hand  ? "  And  he  then 
repeated  his  manoeuyres  about  the  room, 
striking  his  heels  on  the  floor«  as  if  he  folt 
already  that  his  boots  were  soled  with 
iron. 

It  is  of  little  consequence  what  I  feit  on 
this  occasion;  but  I  hardly  know  when  I 
was  more  overcome  by  my  feelings.  I  had 
not^  however,  mach  time  to  think  of  myself, 
for  the  door  of  the  library  was  again  opened, 
and  Lucy  and  Sophia  entered  together. 
Both  were  in  tears.  They  ran  forward  to 
Theodore:  Sophia  took  his  hand^  and  look- 
ed  wistfully  in  his  face;  but  Lucy  stood 
near  him^  and  burst  into  an  agony  of 
tears.  The  countenance  of  the  young  man 
instantly  changed^  and  assnmed  an  expres- 
sion  of  deep  concern.  He  seemed  not  to 
regard  his  sister^  but  instantly  caught  his 
beloved  by  the  )iand;  the  excess  of  her 
feelings  appearing  to  have  made  her  almost 
ready  to  sink. 
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"  Lucy,  my  Lucy,"  he  exclaimed,  *'  why 
those  tears?  Is  not  this  an  occasion  of  joy, 
rather  than  of  sorrow  ?  The  sooner  I  leave 
you,  the  sooner  I  shall  retnm ;  and  then 
we  part  no  more/' 

Lucy  could  not  speak ;  but  Sophia  sigh^ 
ed/and  said, '' Ah,  brother!" 

Theodore  tumed,  and  looked  tenderiy 
upon  her.  "  Don't  weep,  my  sweet  sister," 
he  Said;  ''I  shall  soon  retum.  I  am  not 
going  far:  the  regiment  is  in  England;  and 
the  next  srammer  you  may  see  me  again/' 

"  May  see  you  again !  may  see  Theodore 
agaiii ! "  repeated  Sophia.  **  But  Oh,  what 
may  happen  to  prevent  that  may  from 
ever  being  realized?" 

Lucy  was  past  the  power  of  speech, 
but  her  sobs  were  most  eloquent.  The 
scene  was  such  as  I  could  not  bear;  and 
I  therefore  walked  within  the  deep  embra- 
sure  of  one  of  the  Windows,  and  for  some 
minutes  heard  nothing  but  the  sobs  of 
Lucy,  which  seemed  to  overpower  every 
other  sound. 

At  length,  retuming  from  the  place  into 
which  I  had  withdrawn,  I  perceived  that 
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the  three  young  people  had  placed  tbem* 
selves  QU  the  sofa>  Theodore  being  seated 
betweeu  the  two  yoimg  ladies.  He  was 
holding  tb^  band  of  bis  sister,  and  was 
bendiBg  over  tbe  weeping  Lucy,  ¥fitb  such 
aa  expression  of  tender  and  deep  concern 
ßs  I  bad  never  before  observed  an  his 
coontenance«  O  what  would  I  have  given« 
could  some  skilful  pencil  have  traced  the 
figures  of  these  three  lorely  creatures  as 
they  tben  sat!  and  yet>  are.they  not  traced 
upon  my  heart  in  lines  and  tints  which  no 
human  band  could  imitate  ? 

Tbe  young  people  were  by  this  time  ber 
come  more  composed^  and  I  listened  to 
every  word  which  was  dropped,  wishing  to 
ascertaln  wbether  the  ladie9  bad  preroUed 
upon  tbe  young  man  to  give  up  his  com* 
mission^  or  wbether  such  was  their  object. 
I  accordingly  soon  discovered,  that,  what* 
ever  might  have  passed  whUe  I  was  Stand- 
ing iu  the  Window»  all  Theodore's  argu-» 
ments  of  consolation  were  still  built»  not 
on  bis  refusing  the  commisfifion»  but  upon 
bis  hopes  of  a  ^peedy  and  happy  retum : 
aja4  indeedj  bad  I  beeu  asked  for  my  opi- 
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nion^  I  myself  should  hardly  have  known 
what  to  have  advised.  The  grief,  how- 
ever^  of  the  young  ladies  seemed  to  be  so 
deep^  and  so  sincere>  that  it  was  not  at 
present  to  be  mitigated :  and  as  Lucy  con- 
tinued  to  weep  incessantly^  Theodore  re- 
qnested  her  to  walk  out  with  him  and  his 
sister  into  the  woods^  at  the  same  time 
entreating  me  to  go  to  the  parsonage,  and 
open  the  matter  to  Doctor  Beauchamp ;  a 
painful  task^  which  I  would  gladly  have 
avoided. 

After  the  departure  of  the  young  people^ 
I  lingered  awhile  in  the  library,  standing 
in  the  window,  and  watching  my  fair 
Lucy  and  her  friend^  as  Theodore  led  them 
across  the  lawn  to  the  nearest  shade.  It 
was  a  glorious  moming.  The  air  was  per- 
fumed  with  a  thousand  blossoms ;  and  the 
light  clouds  which  traversed  the  blue  ether 
cast  their  passing  shades  ov^r  the  sunny 
lawn^  where  many  deer  and  herds  of  cattle 
were  feeding  in  undisturbed  tranquillity. 

There  is  something  in  the  serene  beauty 
of  natural  scenery,  which,  when  it  is  brought 
under  the  Observation  of  the  human  mind 


while  in  ^,  $tate  of  «troog  excitement  arising 
fi:oin  viqlept  emotion^  ha9  an  influenca  par* 
ti<;iilaily  aSidcting.  The  pecuUar  sensatioa 
vihich  arifies  w  tbe  mad,  uiider  such  cir* 
coiostaBc^Sj  19  4erire4  from  a  persua^ion 
of  tbe  traository  natura  of  the  Ufe  of  man, 
and  Qf  aJil  hlf}  worldly  pursuit$,  in  compari«- 
Sim  witb  tbe  relative  perpetuity  of  the  na- 
tural World;  tbe  grand  features  of  which, 
at  such  a  mom^nt»  appear  almost  to  po8- 
$ess  an  etemity  of  duration.  Perfectly 
in  uoison  with  thcse  sentiments,  was  my 
train  of  meditation  on  the  present  occasion. 
'^  When  those  fair  human  beings  who  are  ^ow 
cro9sing  the  park^''  thought  I^  "  were  only 
in  tbe  dawn  of  life^  tfaose  boary  wood8> 
thpse  fir-crowned  bills^  that  ancient  tower, 
stood  as  tbey  now  stand ;  tweuty  sunuaers 
and  twenty  winters  seem  to  baye  wrougbt 
no  cbange  in  tbem.  Neitber  will  tbey 
appear  to  have  undergone  any  revolutioii^ 
wben  all  wbo  now  fret  and  (ume,  plan  aiMl 
project^  on  tbe  busy  stage  of  life>  sball  bave 
been  jlaid  low  in  tbe  dust  of  death.  M  Iif<^ 
tben  is  so  short^  so  evanescent,  bow  ought 
we  to  teike  aocount  of  the  object  for  wbicb 
K  3 
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it  was  given^  and  the  end  towards  which  it 
hastens!  Yet  notwithstanding  the  impor- 
tance  of  bis  future  and  etemal  interests^ 
how  frequently  are  the  views  of  man  limit- 
ed to  the  concems  of  the  present  moment! 
how  does  the  smallest  object  near  at  hand 
entirely  fiU  his  eye!  Immortal  as  I  am^ 
bom  for  etemity,  bom  to  partake  of  the  na- 
tore  of  the  Saviour^  and  to  participate  in  all 
the  glories  of  the  sons  of  God^  I  can  now 
think,  and  feel^  and  suffer  anxiety^  only 
on  one  subject^  the  subject  of  my  Lucy*s 
happiness/' 

Thus  I  conversed  with  myself :  and  then 
tuming^  and  looking  round  the  room  in 
which  I  stood^  and  thinking  of  the  many 
many  hours  I  had  spent  there  with  my 
little  girl,  my  heart  was  overcome,  and  I 
wept  like  a  stricken  deer.  And  then  I  re- 
proached  myself^  and  called  myself  a  fool^ 
and  asked  myself  what  business  I  had  to 
feel  for  other  people*s  children  in  this 
way ;  and  I  tried  to  recoUect  that  I  was 
an  old  bachelor^  and  ought  to  be  selfish. 
But  all  would  not  do :  and  I  was  at  length 
compelled  to  take  my  hat^  and  hasten  to 
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the  parsonage;  where  I  might  at  least 
haye  the  comfort  of  meeting  with  others 
as  irrational  as  myself. 
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CHAPTER  VII. 

THE  DEPARTURE  OF  THEODORE. 

Thirty  days  have  passed  since  I  wrote 
my  last  memorandum;  and  I  have  had  no 
heart  to  write  since.  Our  Theodore — oar 
beautiful — our  brave — ^is  gone !  My  recol- 
lection  flies  from  scenes  of  Separation; 
scenes  ever  dim  with  the  mists  of  sorrow. 
I  could  not  endure  to  witness  the  part- 
ing  between  the  father  and  the  son,  the 
sister  and  the  brother,  the  lover  and  his 
beloved.  I  shut  myself  up  in  my  own  room, 
on  the  moming  of  his  departure.  I  had 
sent  him  my  parting  letter^  on  the  previous 
evening,  and  with  it  a  sum  which  I  had 
provided  to  purchase  all  he  might  require 
for  the  commencement  of  his  military  ca- 
reer.  I  mean  to  make  an  annual  present 
of  tbis  sum.    I  have  no  children ;  and  I 
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sometimes  wish  that  I  had  no  patemal 
feelings :  yet  who  would  really  desire  to 
be  without  such  feelings  ? 

I  haye  had  some  unpleasant  thoughts 
respecting  Mrs.  Winifred's  motivesin  giying 
Theodore  this  commission.  But  we  ought 
not  to  judge  according  to  prejudice :  and 
yet  I  cannot  divest  myself  of  these  thoughts. 
There  is  a  something  in  Mrs.  Winifred's 
conduct  which  I  cannot  understand.  There 
is^  I  am  sure>  some  hidden  motiye  of  action 
in  this  lady^  which^  when  once  discovered, 
will  explain  multitudes  of  appaient  con- 
tradictions.  I  think  that  I  can  thoroughly 
imderstand  the  two  other  old  ladies.  They 
are  weak  but  straight-forward  characters ; 
and  one  may  form  some  opinion  how  they 
are  likely  to  act  on  any  given  occasion.  But 
there  are  no  conjectures  to  be  made  with 
respect  to  Mrs.  Winifred;  though  I  have 
for  some  time  past  had  certain  suspicions 
on  my  mind^  to  which^  however,  I  will  not 
give  a  form  and  consistency  even  on  paper. 

On  the  eventful  moming,  I  stood  at  my 
Window^  and  traced  the  doctor  and  bis 
children^  from  the  parsonage^  Walking  slow- 
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ly  across  the  park  towards  the  read  wh^re 
their  Theodore  was  to  meet  the  coach, 
Theodore  was  talking  with  bis  father,  aud 
Eugenius  foUowed  with  Sophia*  Lucy^ 
my  sweet  sad  Lucy,  met  tbem  at  a  little 
distance  from  the  ohurch.  I  saw  Theo«- 
dore  rush  forward  to  meet  her;  and  I 
could  look  no  longer.  I  returaed  to  my 
chair.  O,  object  of  many  tears !  child  of 
many  prayers !  our  Theodore !  may  every 
blessing  attend  thy  path ! 

We  do  not  know  the  de$tip9,t}oit  of  ouj; 
bfiloved  one.  He  is  at  present  an  ensign, 
and  is  to  j<Hn  bis.  regiment  in  the  north  of 
England:  bnt  should  he  be  advanced  to 
the  rank  of  a  lieutenant,  which  appointment 
Mrs,  Winifred  bas  promised  to  procura  for 
him  if  .har  interest  or  money  can  succeed 
in  obtaining  it>  we  know  not  how  soou  the 
fortune  of  war  may  summon  bim  to  a  diatant 
country.  I  trust  that  be  will  not  b^  called 
to  India,  wb^i^  it  is  said  that  Captain 
Clive  is  already  gone ;  a  general  combina- 
tion  of  the  natives  being  there  exp^cted 
against  the  Europeans* 

I  calculated  the  moment  in  which  Itbe 
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last  agony  of  Separation  wotdd  take  place^ 
and  then,  growing  restless^  I  walked  out 
My  feet  led  me  to  the  park^  though  my 
heart  was  with  oxsr  gallant  traveller.  I 
soon  attained  the  higher  regions  of  the 
lawn^  where  the  cawing  of  the  rooks  in  the 
snmmits  of  the  trees,  together  with  other 
rural  sottnds>  imparted  some  tranquillity 
to  my  mind.  And  here,  amid  these  scenes 
of  qaiet  beanty,  the  force  of  old  associa- 
tions  operated  so  powerfblly  as  to  raise  my 
thoughts  from  the  depression  of  present 
feelings,  to  holy  and  happy  meditations: 
or  rather,  my  feeüngs  became  elevated,  pn- 
rified,  and  enlivened^  by  renewed  considera- 
tions  of  the  superintending  care  and  the 
infinite  wisdom  of  the  Almighty. 

I  have  been  accustomed  for  years  past  to 
associate  religious  feelings  with  the  con- 
templation  of  natural  objects;  whether  I 
am  employed  in  observing  the  harmony  of 
the  works  of  creation,  or  in  remarking  the 
wonderful  manner  in  wfaich  all  things  visi- 
ble  are  constitnted  types  and  shadows  of 
things  invisible  and  Spiritual. 

My  views  of  the  divine  wisdom,  and 
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of  the  benevolent  consistency  of  the  Crea- 
tor as  displayed  in  bis  works^  together  with 
my  consciousness  of  the  tender  care  wMch 
he  contmually  exercises  in  behalf  of  his  re- 
deemed  ones,  at  this  moment  administered 
an  inconceivable  comfort  to  my  heart;  and 
I  presently  found  myself  enabied  to  yield 
my  Theodore^  in  faith  and  without  anxiety> 
to  his  heavenly  Father^  to  do  with  him  as 
he  might  appoint.  I  had  long  observed 
the  errors  of  his  character;  and  it  oc- 
curred  to  me^  that  the  Almigbty  was  pro- 
bably  employing  a  method  to  coonteract 
those  errors^  directly  opposite  to  those 
which  we  should  have  chosen^  but  cer- 
tainly  infinitely  preferable  in  the  eyes  of 
Omniscience;  and  that  this  change  in 
his  State  of  life^  would  probably  be  the 
means  of  perfecting  that  character  which 
had  already  so  many  valuable  and  noble 
points.  The  seed  which  falls  beneath  the 
parent  tree,  oflen  decays  within  the  influ- 
ence  of  the  shade  from  which  it  sprang; 
whüe  that  which  is  carried  away  by  the 
birds  of  the  air^  is  frequently  dropped 
on  some  kindlier  soil^  and  rises  to  beau- 
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tify  and  enrich  some  distant  regioif.  The 
Almighty  works  in  an  unseen  way:  yet 
who  has  ever  trusted  him  and  been  con- 
founded?  Who  has  ever  placed  bis  trea- 
snre  in  the  band  of  Providence^  and  fonnd 
it  wanting  in  the  day  of  account?  "We 
will^  in  one  solemn  act  tben/'  I  concluded, 
''commit  our  Theodore  to  the  care  of  bis 
heavenly  Fatber.  I  will  basten  to  Dr. 
Beauchamp's:  we  will  all  assemble;  and 
from  tbis  devout  dedication  we  will  derive 
our  first  dawn  of  comfort." 

So  saying^  I  hurried  to  the  parsonage: 
and  entering  the  study^  I  there  found  tbe 
dejected  family  assembled.  ''  I  am  come, 
my  friends/'  I  said,  "to  unite  witb  you 
in  prayer.  I  cannot  rest,  tili  we  have  all^ 
witb  one  accord,  knelt  down,  and  com- 
mitted  our  Theodore  to  God.'* 

New  bursts  of  tears,  at  tbis  instant,  re- 
lieved  every  beart.  Tbe  doctor  instantly 
entered  into  my  Intention:  we  knelt  to- 
getber;  and  tbe  tender  fatber  leading  tbe 
prayer,  we,  witb  one  voice,  nnited  in  sup- 
plicating  tbe  divine  protection  on  our  son, 
ourbrotber,andourbeloyed.  Wetbenarose. 
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''  You  shall  not  leave  me  this  day/'  said 
the  doctor,  '^my  friend,  my  Airley:  you 
have  already  brought  us  consolation.  Bat 
now  come  with  me;  I  haye  need  of  your 
Society.  Come  with  me,  and  Eugenins 
will  remain  with  his  sisters/' 

The  doctor  then  took  his  hat;  and  pre- 
sently  we  found  ourselves  deep  in  the 
woods,  where  I  endeavoured  to  engage  the 
excellent  man  in  such  subjects  of  dis- 
course  as  were  most  likely  to  interest  him. 

''  I  feel/'  said  the  doctor,  *'  that  my  pre- 
sent  trial  has  been  necessary  for  me.  Few 
men  have  enjoyed  such  an  uninterrupted 
course  of  happiness  as  I  have  enjoyed  for 
the  last  ten  years;  during  the  seven  last  of 
which  my  cup  has  been  made  to  run  over 
by  the  accession  of  your  society,  my  friend: 
and,  insensibly,  I  was  beginning  to  cling 
to  the  gifts,  and  forget  the  Giver.  This 
is  not  good  for  man.  We  must  be  remind* 
ed  that  this  is  not  our  home,  nor  onr  resting-* 
place;  but  that  we  have  a  better  abode 
above.''  And  the  good  man  looked  up* 
wards,  with  such  a  divine  expression  of 
Submission,  nay,  of  holy  peace,   that   I 
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thought  I  never  loved  him  more  than  at 
tbat  moment. 

Then^  as  if  foUowing  bis  own  train  of 
thottghts,  rather  than  contemplating  any 
subject  which  had  paflsed  in  conversation 
with  me,  he  went  on  to  this  effect. 

^^  I  lore  to  meditate/'  said  he,  '^  on  the 
divine  character,  and  to  think  tum  complete- 
ly,  how  ivanderßMy,  the  two  opposing  (or 
seemingly  opposing)  attributes  of  mercy 
and  justice  have  been  reconciled  by  the 
deatb  of  Christ;  whereby  the  strictness 
and  severity  of  the  divine  justice  have 
been  deprived  of  all  its  terrors ;  and  that 
which  we  once  most  feared  has  become  the 
görest  pledge  of  our  etemal  salvation. 

^'  I  can  imagine,  Mr.  Airley/'  continned 
the  holy  man^  '^  or,  rather,  it  transcends  the 
power  of  my  imagination  to  conceive,  the 
extent  of  that  astonishment  which  must 
hare  seized  the  angels  and  hierarchies  of 
heaven,  and  the  ii9bel  powers  of  hell,  when 
first  this  mighty  scheme,  by  which  we  are 
saved,  was  unfolded  to  their  view.  I  can 
suppose  that  the  blessed  angels,  aware  of 
the  perfection  of  the  divine  justice,  had 
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given  up  our  race  as  lost,  and  had  already 
shed  for  us  such  tears  as  angels  ^shed; 
and  I  can  fancy  Satan  and  bis  angels  al- 
ready exulting  in  the  catastrophe,  and  re- 
jbicing  to  find  the  Almighty  perplexed,  as 
it  were,  by  liis  own  perfections.  But,  be- 
hold, the  boly  commiseration  of  the  higher 
class  of  beings,  and  the  infernal  triumphs 
of  the  lower,  were  at  once  transformed 
into  wonder  at  the  magnificent^scheme  for 
man's  redemption,  whereby  the  former  cap- 
tive  is  made  more  than  a  conqueror,  and 
the  numbers-\if  the  redeemed  are  made  tri- 

» 

xnnphantly  to  exceed  the  multitiides  of  the 
Gondemned. 

"  I  love  to  think  on  these  subjects,  Mr. 
Airley,"  added  the  good  man.  *'  I  love  to 
meditate  on  those  passages  of  Scripture,  in 
which  the  ransomed  of  the  Lord  are  likened 
to  the  sand  of  the  sea,  and  the  stars  of 
heaven.  The  stars  of  heaven,  indeed,  ap- 
pear  cpmpäratively  few  to  the  naked  eye ; 
and  so  seem  the  converted,  in  every  society, 
to  the  judgment  of  unassisted  man.  Bnt 
as  the  Stars,  beheld  through  the  telescope, 
multiply  to  the  eye  beyond  all  computa- 
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tion^  so  with  the  eye  of  faith  millions  äre 
discemed  in  a  State  of  preparation  for  those 
new  heavens  where  the  righteous  shall  shine 
as  the  Stars  for  ever  and  ever.  And  among 
these/'  he  added,  ^'will  be  our  Theodore, 
for  our  6od  is  rieh  in  mercy  and  faithful«- 
ness;  and  though  we  may  see  our  dear  boy 
no  more  in  the  flesh,  yet  he,  to  whom  we 
have  committed  him,  will  assuredly  perfect 
that  which  concemeth  him.  And,  my  good 
friend,  I  can  assure  you,  that  the  solemn 
act  of  this  moming  has  been  the  Channel  of 
conveying  more  comfort  to  my  soul,  than 
I  expected  to  receive  for  many  days.'* 

While  thus  conversing,  we  had  seated 
ourselves  on  an  eminence,  where  the  trunk 
of  a  tree  which  had  been  blown  down  by 
the  winds  afforded  a  convenient  resting- 
place,  and  commanded  a  view  of  some  part 
of  the  shrubbery  of  the  parsonage.  From 
this  Position  we  now  beheld  Eugenius  at  a 
distance,  Walking  between  Lucy  and  Sophia, 
and  tuming  first  to  one  and  then  to  the 
other,  as  if  endeavouring  to  administer  con- 

0 

solation« 
"  And  there/'  said  the  doctor,  pmnting  to 
L  3 
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the  lovely  group,  ^'  and  there>  I  cotild  be 
anxious  again.  Teil  me,  Mr.  Airley,  is  H 
required  of  me  to  separate  Sophia  and 
Eugenius?" 

.  ''  Take  no  yiolent  measures  for  that  pur- 
pose/'  I  answered;  '^but  so  arrange  matters^ 
if  you  can^  that  Eugenius  shall  not  remain 
here  unoccnt^ied  after  the  vacation.  I  thea 
entered  minutely  into  the  subject  of  the 
young  man's  prospects^  and  repeated  much 
of  what  I  had  said  in  the  Conference  which 
I  have  already  related  as  having  taken 
place  between  me  and  the  young  gentleman 
himself. 

The  doctor  coincided  with  me  in  my  opi- 
nions^  and  we  then  proceeded  to  discourse 
about  the  ladies  at  the  Hall;  and  Doctor 
Beauchamp  agreed  with  me,  that  there  was 
something  inexplicable  in  the  conduct  of 
Mrs.  Winifred^  and  in  her  continued  cold- 
ness  towards  Eugenius. 

"  And  yet/'  added  he,  "  as  Eugenius  is 
the  only  male  descendant  of  the  Helmsley 
family,  and  his  father  would  have  been  the 
next  heir  after  the  present  ladies,  we  cannot 
doubt  that  he  will  inherit  the  estates." 
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While  we  were  thus  discoursing,^  several 
Toices  reached  our  ears^  as  of  persons.  ap- 
proaching;  and  we  saw  Agares  advancmg 
along  the  wood  walk,  from  which  we  had 
tumed  a  little  aside  to  the  fallen  tree  on 
which  we  were  seated. 

''I  say  I  never  was  more  glad  in  my 
life/'  Said  a  voice^  which  we  recognizcd  as 
that  of  David  Nuttall. 
r  **And  why  so,  Sir?"  was  the  rejoinder 
of.his  companion,  who  was  no  other  than 
Miss  Esther  Stephens,  now  become  a  very 
smart  yonng  lady. 

^'  Why,  the  fellow  was  such  a  plague  and 
a  bully  too ;  bat  he's  out  of  the  way  now, 
that's  one  comfort,"  was  his  answer.  "  But 
you  say  the  badger  has  been  seen  ?  ** 

"Yes,  Mr.  David,"  she  replied;  "and 
he  is  to  be  hunted  this  evening,  and  Mr. 
Tolly  is  to  come  with  his  dogs.'^ 

"Ay,"  repüed  David,  "that's  well. 
Well,  m  be  down  by  four  o'clock,  and 
bring  my  dogs  too;  but  mind  you  cfon't 
begin  afore  I  come.  Though  I  don't  know; 
how  I  can  come  neither,  because  the  old 
woman  expects  the  Finchleys  to-night,  and 
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I  shall  be  wanted  to  entertain  the  ladies ; 
for  Mr.  Bamaby  is  got  so  thick  with  aont 
Judy,  that  he  is  above  sitting  in  the  house* 
keeper's  room  now.  However^  I  shall  just 
shew  her  a  good  pair  of  heels^  and  leave 
Dommy  to  take  my  place/' 

By  this  time,  the  elegant  pair  had  arrired 
within  view  of  us,  and  Miss  Esther  blazed 
upon  US  in  a  hat  adomed  with  cherry  co- 
loured  streamers.  As  to  Tafiy^  he  was 
dressed  in  a  kind  of  short  jacket^  having  his 
hat  cocked  on  one  side^  and  his  hair,  which 
was  decidedly  red^  tied  in  a  club  behind. 
Esther  had  burst  into  a  loud  laugh^  and  was 
just  in  the  act  of  giving  her  companion  a 
slap  on  the  Shoulder,  which  she  said  he 
deserved  for  speaking  so  disrespectfully  of 
his  aunt,  when  our  solenm  figures,  seated 
on  the  fallen  tree,  attracted  the  eyes  of 
both. 

The  manner  of  Mr.  Nuttall  instantly 
changed  from  what  I  imagined  it  to 
have  been  before,  for  he  shrunk  from  the 
young  lady,  and  said,  roughly,  "Keep  your 
hands  off,  Miss,  can't  you  ?  Don't  you  see 
the  doctor?" 
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f  On  this  Miss  Esther  made  something 
like  a  courtesy^  and  Taflfy  gare  a  nod  to 
us^  adding^  ''Fine  moming,  doctor:  you 
havc  got  a  snug  comer  there?'' 

''How  axe  the  ladies,  Mr.  Nuttall?" 
asked  the  doctor^  who  was  always  polite. 

''  I  have  heard  nothing  of  them  to-day/' 
replied  David.  And  then^  addressing  Est- 
her,  he  added  in  a  lower  tone^  ''I  saw  my 
aunt  stirring  up  some  sort  of  slop  for  Mrs. 
Judythismoming;  so  I  suppose  she  is  either 
sick  or  sad.'' 

The  doctor  had  shewn  his  civility;  and 
he  accordingly  remained  silent  tili  the 
young  folks  had  passed  out  of  hearing. 
'  ^'What  poor  David  Nuttall's  parents 
were  I  know  not,"  said  the  doctor,  **  but  I 
consider  that  gamekeeper  and  his  wife  to  be 
two  of  the  most  unprincipled  people  in  the 
whole  parish.  If  that  fine  young  girl  is 
niined,  I  shall  blame  the  parents  only. 
I  have  often,  and  often,  admonished  them 
respecting  Esther.  However,  it  shall  be 
my  first  business,  to-morrow,  to  warn  them 
again  of  their  danger,  and  thus  to  wash  my 
hands  of  the  consequences.   Ah,  Mr.  Airley, 
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what  would  any  of  our  young  people  have 
been^  had  they  been  brought  up  like  this 
poor  Esther  Stephens^  or  that  unhappy 
youth,  David  NuttaU?" 

The  good  pastor  spoke  with  so  much 
tendemess^  that  I  could  not  help  calling 
myself  to  accoont  for  the  umningled  a&d 
imcbristianlike  feeling  of  disgust  at  Taffy 
and  bis  companion,  which  had  but  a  mo- 
ment  before  fiUed  my  breast.  ^'Doctor 
Beauchamp/'  I  said^  '^  I  am  very  glad  that 
you  preceded  me  in  remarking  upon  that 
young  pair/' 

"  Why  so?"  enquired  the  doctor. 

''Because^  by  so  doing/'  I  answered» 
"  you  have  prevented  me  from  giving  ut- 
terance  to  an  ill-natured  spirit/' 

''  When  I  detect  myself  in  thinking  un^ 
kindly/'  replied  the  doctor,  **  I  often  com- 
pel  myself,  by  veay  of  penitence,  to  speak 
kindly ;  though  sometimes,  I  will  confess,  it 
goes  sorely  against  my  inclination  to  use 
this  compnlsion.  But  I  remember,  once, 
being  much  Struck  with  a  remark  which  I 
found,  in  some  book,  to  this  effect: — *  That 
it  is  not  what  we  hear  and  see  of  others,  but 
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what  we  say  of  them,  which  maies  us  hate 
them.' " 

"Very  tnie,"  I  replied;  "and  I  ¥dsh 
that  sentiment  were  engraven  on  my  heart/' 

We  now  retnmed  to  the  parsonage,  where 
oiir  evening  passed  more  serenely  than  I 
could  have  hoped;  but  my  Lucy  qoite 
oyerset  ma  again,  as  we  walked  back  to- 
gether  towards  the  Hall^  by  saying,  "O^ 
Mr.  Airley>  I  am  so  sorry  that  this  day  is 


over." 


"I  cannot  say  I  am,  my  Lucy  dear/' 
I  replied. 

**Ah,  Sirl'*  she  answered,  **while  this 
day  lasted,  I  could  still  say,  ^  I  saw  Theo-» 
dore  this  momingl'  But,  perhaps,  it  may 
be  long,  very  long,  before  I  can  say  those 
words  again." 

'*  My  belored  Lucy,"  I  replied,  *'  we  will 
endeavour  to  improve  onr  time,  and  to  al- 
lay  our  aipdeties,  by  renewing  our  course 
of  stndies;-^our  reading,  our  drawing,  our 
music«  We  will  visit  the  school,  and  the 
poor  people.  And  let  us  not  forget,  amid 
the  regrets  of  Separation,  that  we  have 
committed  our  Theodore  to  God." 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 

THE   DEATH-BED  OF  A  CHRISTIAN. 

In  looking  back  on  some  of  my  earliest 
memorandomS;  after  my  first  Coming  to 
Roxobel^  I  have  been  surprised  at  the  gay 
and  sprightly  tum  of  my  narratives;  but 
Bow^  how  serious  are  the  subjects  on  which 
I  have  to  enlarge!  Life^  it  has  been  well 
observed^  is  a  chequered  scene:  it  has  its 
sunny  glades^  its  shady  groves,  its  briery 
coppices^  its  marshy  and  dank  Valleys^  its 
craggy  steeps^  its  breezy  downs,  its  sandy 
wastes.  Yet,  amid  all  this  diversity^  is 
there  not  one  bright,  one  glorious^  one  neyer 
chauging  prospect,  extended  before  the  eye 
of  him  who  walks  by  faith,  and  shining 
through  the  mists  of  sin  and  sorrow  which 
sometimes  rise  bctween  the  traveller  and 
his  goal! 
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This  morning^  being  that  which  foUow- 
ed  the  departure  of  my  Theodore,  while  at 
breakfast,  I  received  a  message  from  Mrs. 
Groodwill,  requesting  me  to  call  upon  her 
some  time  during  the  day. 

The  evenings  are  now  closing  in;  I  there- 
fore  resolved  to  set  out  after  my  dinner, 
and  engaged  my  dear  Lucy  to  accompany 
me,  with  the  double  motive  of  enjoying 
her  Society  and  diverting  her  attention; 
diverting,  I  mean,  in  the  original  sense  of 
the  word>  which  is  merely  changing  a 
course. 

We  9pent  our  moming  in  study ;  and  at 
three  o'clock  my  beloved  Lucy  sent  me 
word  that  she  was  waiting  at  my  door. 

On  going  down,  I  found  her  in  conver- 
sation  with  Mr.  Barnaby  Semple,  who  in- 
formed  us  that  we  should  probably  find 
the  excellent  Mrs.  Groodwill  at  extremity« 
*^  She  is  past  all  aid  of  medicine/'  he  said, 
^'  and  will  soon  be  beyond  the  reach  of  all 
earthly  evils." 

It  was  impossible  for  Miss  Lucy  and  me 
so  to  rouse  ourselves  as  to  be  by  any  means 
lively  during  our  walk.     Yet  we  seemed 
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to  enjoy  each  other's  society;  and  Lucy 
more  than  once  expiressed  herseif  as  most 
happy  in  having  me  for  her  friend. 

*'  We  derive  this  advantage,  Miss  Lovel," 
I  replied,  '^lErom  what  I  once  thought  my 
misfortnne^  fhe  circnmstance  of  my  being 
separated  from  all  my  former  friends^  and 
being  thrown  on  fhe  kindness  of  the  good 
people  at  Roxobel.  Thns  good  is  perpe- 
tually  deriyed  from  apparent  evil,  through 
the  infinite  mercy  of  Almighty  God." 

"  Sir,"  continned  Lucy,  "I  used  to  indulge 
myself  in  the  thought  of  having  a  house,  and 
fumishing  apartments  for  you ;  but  now  I 
dare  not  entertain  these  hopes  any  longer/' 

"Well  then,  my  dear  child,  we  will  not 
entertain  them,"  I  answered.  "It  is  per- 
haps  never  right  to  indulge  in  dreams  of 
this  kind.  He  builds  too  low,  who  builds 
his  hopes  beneath  the  skies.  Let  us  then  be 
chiefly  anxious  respecting  the  present  that 
we  may  know  how  to  profit  best  by  it,  and 
respecting  the  future  only  as  it  is  connect- 
ed with  our.  interests  in  another  world. 
Behold  the  various  exquisite  scenes  which 
open  before  our  eyes  as  we  proceed  in  our 
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walk.  Look  at  that  path  which  winds  be- 
fore  US  tili  it  i3  lost  in  shade.  See  how 
beautifolly  its  borders  are  diversified  with 
plants  of  every  tint  and  every  form.  Mark 
how  the  light  breaks  in  from  abore,  and 
how  it  trembles  among  the  leaves.  Listen 
to  the  note  of  the  wood-pigeon^  the  distant 
lowing  of  the  cattle»  and  the  bark  of  the 
watch-dog.  How  beautifnl^  how  delightful, 
is  this  scene^  and  its  attendant  circnm- 
stances!  Tet  all  on  earth  is  changeable. 
The  yellow  tints  of  autumn  have  already 
begun  to  discolour  the  leaves;  the  winds 
will  speedily  lay  these  leaves  in  the  dost ; 
and  the  whole  face  of  natore  will  soon  be 
veiled  in  the  snowy  mantle  of  winter.  All 
these  circomstances^  therefore^  all  these 
changes^  even  to  the  falling  of  a  leaf^  ought 
to  be  received  by  ns  as  so  many  wamings 
not  to  rest  in  present  scenes^  but  to  press 
forward  towards  those  which  are  etemal. 
And  although  there  is  nothing  in  this 
sentiment  which  has  not  been  repeated  a 
thousand  and  a  thonsand  times ;  yet  I  be- 
lieve  that  it  cannot  be  too  often  repeated^ 
por  too  deeply  feit." 
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•  "Sir,"  remarked  Lucy,  "every  thing 
looks  very  different  to  me  from  what  it 
did  a  few  weeks  since ;  but  I  will  try  not 
to  think  so  mach  of  myself  and  of  my  own 
concerns.  I  know  this  selfishness  is  wrong. 
I  know  it  makes  me  miserable.  I  will  eh- 
deavour,  with  the  divine  help,  to  think  less 
of  seif  than  I  have  done.  What  can  I  do 
to  make  myself  less  disagreeable  to  my 
companions?" 

"  You  are  not  disagreeable/'  I  answered^ 
though  unable  to  suppress  a  smile  at  the 
expression:  "I  never  fonnd  you  so.  But 
I  believe  that  the  best  way  to  make  our- 
selves  agreeable,  is  to  think  as  little  as  we 
possibly  can  of  ourselves,  and  of  our  own 
feelings,  and  to  devote  our  energies  as  much 
as  in  US  lies  to  the  good  of  others." 

"  Then,"  said  Lucy,  '*  I  will  begin  to- 
morrow.  My  aunt  Judy  is  ill.  They  say 
she  is  nervous,  and  eyen  ill-tempered :  but 
I  will  force  myself  to  go  every  moming 
and  wait  upon  her,  and  give  her  lap-dog 
his  breakfast,  though  I  cordially  abhor 
that  little  thing,  I  must  confess.  I  will 
try  to  divert  my  mind  from  myself  in  this 
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way.  My  poor  aunt  Judy  is  a  great  saf- 
ferer.  And  is  it  not  good^  Mr.  Airley^  when 
we  are  unhappy»  to  sympathize  in  the  snffer- 
ings  of  those  who  are  more  severdy  tried 
than  we  are?  My  aunt  Judy/'  continued 
Lqcy^  ^'always  rises  and  goes  into  the 
brown  parlour  before  it  is  time  to  come  to 
you  in  the  library :  therefore  my  attentions 
to  her^  in  her  own  apartment,  will  not  in- 
terfere  with  my  studies  with  you/' 

^'  I  will  candidly  say^  my  dear  Miss  Lovel/" 
I  replied^  **  that  I  never  thought  you  par- 
ticularly  troubled  with  selfishness.  Never» 
theless,  if  you  now  feel  more  than  usually 
inclined  to  be  occupied  by  your  own  feel* 
ings^  I  certainly  think  that  you  cannot  do 
better  than  what  you  propose.  Let  your 
heart  know  at  once  that  it  is  not  to  be  in* 
dulged ;  and  it  will,  with  help  from  above, 
leam  to  be  a  good  child,  and  submit  to 
your  will." 

"  Sir/*  replied  Lucy,  "  I  have  heard  ma- 
ny  people  say  of  me  and  of  Sophia,  *  What 
good  young  ladies  Miss  Lovel  and  Miss 
Beauchamp  are!  How  amiable  it  is  in 
them  to  Visit  the  poor,  and  treat  all  ranks 
M  3 
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with  affability ! '  There  may  be  some  merit^ 
hunianly  speaking^  in  Sophia  when  she  does 
these  things,  because  she  is  natnrally  resenr- 
ed.  But,  for  my  part,  I  love  to  be  here  and 
there  and  every  where.  I  am  sociable  from 
disposition ;  and  I  find  it  to  be  a  very  great 
amusement  to  be  busy  among  the  poor. 
There  is  therefore  no  sort  of  merit  in  these 
things,  as  far  as  I  am  concemed.  I  mean, 
of  course^  comparative  merit;  for  I  am 
aware,  that  there  cannot  be  any  absolute 
merit  even  in  our  best  Performances.  But, 
on  the  other  band,  to  sit  for  two  hours  every 
moming  on  the  comer  of  aunt  Judy's  bed, 
hearing  her  talk  of  her  lap-dog  and  of  Mr. 
Bamaby  Semple^  or  reading  the  Whole 
Duty  of  Man,  and  Nelson's  Fasts  and 
Festivals;  these  are  unpleasant  duties: 
and  I  am  resolved,  in  order  to  mortify  seif, 
that  I  will  undertake  them/' 

I  am  glad,  Miss  Lovel/'  I  remarked, 
that  you  have  no  notion  of  obtaining  merit 
to  yourself,  by  this  sort  of  penance.  You 
are  not  going  to  tum  papist." 

*'No,  I  hope  not,  Sir,"  rejoined  Miss 
Lovel.     '^I  have  not  been  so  taught.     I 
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know  that  there  is  no  name  by  which  any 
one  can  be  sared^  excepting  that  of  our 
Lord  Jesus  Christ.  It  would  be  worse 
than  foolish,  were  I  to  take  any.  merit  to 
myself  for  any  thing  which  I  coold  do. 
Be  assured,  Mr.  Airley^  that  I  have  no 
such  presumptuous  thought.  But  I  feel 
that  I  must  make  some  effort^  the  AU 
mighty  helpin^  me,  to  change  the  course  of 
my  ideas :  and  I  hope  to  begin  to-morrow 
moming^  and  to  carry  up  aunt  Judy's  cho^ 
colate,  and  take  my  breakfast  by  her  side.'' 

I  approved  of  this  determination,  but 
asked  Miss  Lovel  if  there  might  not  be  a 
possibility  of  making  Mrs.  Judy's  maid 
somewhat  jealous. 

Miss  Lovel  assured  me  that  there  was 
no  danger  of  that  kind.  On  which  I  replied, 
"  Well,  then,  your  path  is  perfectly  straight 
andsmooth;  and  I  entirely  approve  of  your 
purpose." 

This  subject  was  then  dismissed,  and 
Lucy  Said,  ''I  should  like  to  know  where 
Theodore  now  is,  Mr.  Airley." 

We  were  by  this  time  arrived  at 
the    edge    of   the    wood,    and    saw    the 
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Rock  Hamlet  directly  before  aa>  across 
the  Valley. 

'^Do  you  remember  our  first  visit  all 
together  to  this  place^  Mr.  Airley?''  asked 
Lucy.  "  How  joyful  we  tjien  were !  We 
had  no  thought  then  of  our  Separation  from 
Theodore.  We  were  like  four  childien  of 
one  happy  family .  Surely^  there  never  were 
any  children  so  happy  as  we  then  were!" 

We  now  descended  into  the  vale^  and, 
CHt>ssing  the  stream^  had  the  Bock,  as  it 
were,  hanging  over  our  heads.  A  poor 
cottager  met  us  as  we  were  about  to  as- 
cend,  of  whom  we  enquired  respecting  Mrs. 
Goodwill.  "Ah,  Sir!"she  replied,  "she 
draws  near  her  end,  and,  poor  soul,  she  has 
been  calling  for  you  all  the  day.  I  hope 
you  will  be  with  her  in  time." 

"  What!"  I  asked;  "is  death  so  near?" 

"Yes,"  she  replied;  "Dr.  Beauchamp 
was  with  her  about  noon,  and  gave  her  the 
sacrament;  and  they  had  such  a  parting, 
they  say,  as  would  have  cut  your  heart  to 
have  Seen  it :  and  the  poor  gentlemah  was 
all  in  tears  when  he  came  down  the  Bock 
by  my  door.    Ah,  Sir,  he  is  the  father  of 
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US  all.  Heaven  send  he  may  long  be 
spared  to  us.  He  is,  indeed^  the  poor 
man's  friend/' 

We  now  began  to  ascend  the  hill,  and^ 
passing  by  Master  Peter's  garden^  he  called 
to  US,  saying,  ''Sir,  I  have  been  looking 
out  for  you  all  the  evening;  for  it  has  been 
a  pity  to  hear  the  poor  creature  call  for 
you.  I  myself  have  been  a  dozen  times  at 
the  edge  of  the  Bock  on  the  look  out." 

On  hearing  this  we  hastened  on,  and 
Peter  shut  his  door  and  foUowed  us. 

Mrs.  Goodwiirs  cottage  is  pleasantly  si- 
tuated,  being  shaded  on  the  north  by  the 
Rock,  and  having  before  it  a  little  green 
ledge,  covered  with  wild  shrubs.  The  door 
of  the  house  and  the  Windows  aboye  were 
open.  We  entered  the  kitchen,  and  Peter, 
going  to  the  foot  of  a  narrow  staircase, 
called  to  the  persons  above,  to  inform  them 
that  we  were  arrived.  Mary  Grosvenor, 
Mrs.  Groodwill's  daughter,  came  down  im- 
mediately.  She  was  neatly  dressed,  and 
had  my  godson,  an  infant  a  few  months 
old,  in  her  arms.  This  poor  woman  had 
that  sort  of  placidly  or  rather  stupidly 
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resigned  expression^  which  we  not  unfre- 
quently  may  observe  in  persons  who,  with- 
out  any  naturally  strong  feelings,  have  been 
subjected  to  various  kinds  of  affliction. 
She  expressed  a  degree  of  pleasure  at  see- 
ing  US,  and  invited  us  up  stairs.  We  accord- 
ingly  foUowed  her,  and  entered  into  a  tole- 
rably  spacious  room,  which,  though  humble 
in  its  appearance,  was  yet  extremely  neat. 
On  a  bed,  the  linen  of  which  ap- 
peared  delicately  clean,  lay  the  dying 
woman.  She  was  supported  on  pillows. 
Her  eyes  were  closed,  and  she  was  in  jbl 
sort  of  dose;  though  she  looked  rather 
like  one  dead  than  asieep.  By  the  side 
of  the  bed  sat  the  excellent  Mrs.  Tris- 
tram, who  scarcely  raised  her  eyes  from 
the  dying  woman  to  acknowledge  our  en- 
trance.  The  pretty  Ellen  was  kneeling 
at  the  foot  of  the  bed,  but  rose  as  we 
came  in,  displaying  features  bathed  in 
tears.  There  was  also  an  elderly  neigh-^ 
bour  in  the  room,  seated  on  the  side  of  the 
bed,  opposite  to  Mrs.  Tristram.  I  made  a 
sign  that  no  one  should  stir;  and  Lucy  and 
I  seated  ourselves  on  chairs,  which  were 
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SO  placed  that  we  could  observe  the  mo- 
tions  of  the  dying  person. 

There  is  something  most  awful  in  the 
contemplation  of  the  expiring  efforts  which 
are  made  by  natare  to  detain  the  parting 
sotil^  and  the  convulsive  stmggles  of  oor 
mortal  part  in  the  moments  previoos  to  ita 
Separation  from  that  which  animated  it 
When  and  ivhere  is  it  that  we  are  made 
so  sensible  of  the  dreadful  natnre  of  sin,  as 
at  the  hour  of  dissolution,  and  in  the  Cham- 
ber of  death  ? — and  yet,  where  are  we  made 
to  apprehend  so  sensibly  the  effects  of  that 
redeeming  love  whereby  death  is  disarmed 
of  its  sting^  and  made  the  gate  of  eyerlast- 
ing  happiness  ? 

We  sat,  it  might  be^  more  than  half  an 
honr  in  the  Situation  which  I  have  describ- 
ed,  without  speaking  or  moving ;  and,  dur- 
ing  that  period  many  were  the  thoughts 
which  passed  through  my  mind,  rapidly 
and  distinctiy  reviving  the  recollection  of 
those  acts  of  kindness  which  were  shewn 
me  by  the  excellent  Mrs.  Goodwill,  during 
my  illness,  on  my  first  arrival  at  Roxobel. 
The  various  changes,  too,  which  had  takea 
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place  in  our  little  society  since  that  pe- 
riod,  vividly  recurred  to  my  remembrance. 

At  length^  the  dying  woman  started,  and 
sighed,  and  opened  her  eyes.  We  all  in- 
stantly  arose^  and  sorrounded  her  bed. 
She  seemed^  however^  to  be  utterly  insen- 
sible to  what  was  passing  aronnd  her  for  a 
considerable  time.  At  the  first  appear- 
ance  of  retuming  consciousness^  Mrs.  Tris- 
tram said^  ^'  Here  is  Mr.  Airley,  dear  Mrs. 
Goodwill;  your  friend,  Mr.  Airley." 

"  Where  ? "  asked  the  poor  woman. 
"  Come  near^  good  Sir.'^  And  she  held  out 
her  band  to  me. 

I  approached  the  head  of  the  bed^  and 
she  continued  to  address  me;  but  her 
Yoice  was  hoUow  and  sepulchral.  ''Mr. 
Airley,  kind  Sir,"  she  said,  bringing  out 
her  words  with  much  difficolty,  and  with 
frequent  pauses,  "I  have  ventured  to  send 
for  you  to  claim  your  promise.  Come 
here,  Ellen,  love,  and  kneel  down;  and, 
before  you  receive  my  last  blessing,  teil 
Mr.  Airley  that  you  will  be  guided  by 
him  through  life,  and  that  you  will  never 
marry  or  take  any  important  step  without 
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Consulting  him:  and  so,  my  chüd,  may 
the  divine  blessing  descend  abundantly 
on  your  head." 

Ellen  knelt  as  directed^  and^  looking  at 
me;  said^  though  not  without  many  sobs, 
"Mr.  Airley,  I  will  obey  you,  and  I  will 
ask  your  adyice,  and  will  try  to  please  you. 
And  may  6od  help  and  be  with  me." 

"And  may  God,"  I  added,  "give  me 
grace  to  give  you  no  advice,  dear  Ellen, 
but  such  as  a  Christian  father  ought  to 
give.  Mrs.  Goodwill,  rest  assured  that  I 
shall  hold  myself  bound,  by  this  solemn  act, 
to  watch  over  your  child  as  a  father  ought 
to  do.  And,  as  I  have  pledged  myself  for 
Ellen^  so  shall  I  consider  myself  bound  for 
my  litüe  godson,  to  promote  bis  welfare  in 
that  State  of  life  in  which  it  has  pleaäed 
6od  to  place  him." 

Bless  you,  Sir,"  said  Mrs.  Groodwill; 

and  now  I  shall  depart  in  peace.  And 
yet  I  have  something  more  to  say.  You 
will  continue  to  watch  over  dear  Miss  Lu- 
cy—my  sweet  Miss  Lucy  ?  Will  you  not, 
Sir?" 

At  the  sound  of  her  name  Lucy  sprang 
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forward^  and  sunk  on  her  knees  by  the 
weeping  Ellen.  "My  nurse!  my  friend! 
my  mother ! "  she  exclaimed.  "  And  do  y ou 
remember  your  Lucy  now,  in  this  hour? 
Bless  me,  Mrs.  Goodwill.  Bless  your  two 
daughters  together.  Bless  us  with  your 
dying  voice." 

The  poor  sufferer  was  so  roused  and  ex- 
cited  by  this  address,  that  she  actually 
raised  herseif  up,  while  her  glassy  eyes 
assumed  a  supematural  lustre.  She  em- 
braced  each  of  the  lovely  young  women  by 
tums,  and  then,  falling  back  on  her  pil- 
low,  totally  exhausted,  she  exclaimed, 
"And  now,  my  Saviour;  now,  now  I 
am 

We  heard  no  more,  for  her  voice  became 
inaudible ;  and  her  eyes,  the  next  moment, 
were  raised  in  that  fixed  and  awful  manner, 
which  betokens  the  almost  immediate  de- 
parture  of  the  souL 

Lucy  and  Ellen,  to  whom  this  solemn 
sight  was  entirely  new,  had  risen,  on  ob- 
serving  the  change  of  countenance  which 
so  suddenly  took  place  in  the  dying  wo- 
man,  and  stood  fixed  in  silent  awe  by  the 


ROXOB£L.  185 

side  of  the  bed;  and  not  a  sound  was  heard 
in  the  Chamber^  excepting  the  slow,  deep, 
and  difficult  respirations  of  the  dying 
person. 

The  shades  of  eyening  were  approaching : 
but  just  at  the  moment  in  which  the  sun 
was  dipping  his  disk  beneath  the  horizon,  a 
sudden  glare  shot  into  the  room»  and  a 
strong  light  shed  itself  on  the  head  of  the 
expiring  female. 

At  that  instant,  she  uttered  a  cry,  and 
we  distinguished  these  words:  '^I  come, 
my  Saviour ;  I  come." 

For  a  minute  or  more,  we  all  kept  our 
places  in  breathless  silence.  At  length, 
the  Yoice  of  Peter,  who  had  entered  the 
room  unobserved,  convinced  us  that  it  was 
death,  and  not  sleep,  which  we  had  wit- 
nessed. 

"  We  have  nothing  now  to  do,"  observed 
the  old  man,  '^but  to  thank  6od,  and  to 
pray  that  our  deaths  may  resemble  this/' 

"Her  Saviour  was  indeed  at  band,"  I 
answered.  ''Who  knows  what  glorious 
Vision  presented  itself  but  now  to  mortal 
eyes,  in  this  humble  chatnbert" 
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Mrs.  Tristram^  and  the  old  neighbour 
whom  I  have  before  mentioned^  now  low- 
ered  the  head  of  the  corpse  and  closed  the 
eyes  and  mouth;  and  Lucy^  having  im- 
pressed  one  parting  kiss  on  its  forehead, 
descended  with  me  into  the  lower  room, 
where  I  had  some  conversation  with  Peter 
respecting  the  funeral,  for  I  had  made  up 
my  mind  that  it  should  be  performed  at  my 
own  expence. 

Peter,  who  is  a  very  upright  character 
though  a  Singular  one^  took  upon  him  the 
management  of  every  thing ;  and  I  particu- 
larly  desired  that  each  of  the  bearers  might 
haye  a  complete  suit  of  grey  cloth  and  a 
Bible>  and  that  Mrs.  Grosvenör  and  her 
family  might  be  put  into  decent  mouming. 
I  also  signified  my  intention  of  attending 
the  funeral  from  the  yillage  to  the  church; 
and  expressed  a  wish  that  it  might  take 
place  on  ihe  foUowing  Sunday  afternoon. 

Having  made  these  arrangements,  which 
occupied  much  more  of  my  time  than  I 
had  expected^  we  tumed  towards  home. 
Peter  attended  us  tili  we  had  crossed  the 
brook:    and  we  then  set  forward  in  all 
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haste ;  bat  we  fonnd  it  exceedingly  dark 
when  arrived  within  the  shade  of  the 
woods. 

We  passed  on  speedily^  bat,  Coming  to  a 
place  where  several  little  paths  intersected 
each  other,  we  unfortonately  took  the 
wTong  one>  and  did  not  perceive  oar  mis- 
take  tili  we  came  to  an  opening  in  the 
wood,  where  the  hüls  on  the  other  side  of 
the  river  became  visible  in  the  moon- 
beams. 

"  We  mast  tarn  again/'  said  Lncy.  "  We 
are  qaite  out  of  our  way/' 

We  instantly  tumed  round,  bat  were 
presently  aware  of  voices  behind  us,  ap- 
proaching  very  rapidly.  They  were  men's 
Yoices,  and  sounded  as  if  in  high  mirth. 

"  Miss  Lucy/'  I  said, ''  I  don't  relish  this 
sort  of  Company.  Pray  strike  into  that 
little  path,  and  give  them  an  opportunity  of 
passing  without  obserying  us. 

We  lost  not  a  moment,  but  found  the 
path  so  intertangied  that  we  could  not  ad- 
yance.  We  accordingly  stood  still;  and 
the  persons  whose  voices  we  had  heard 
passed  very  near  us,  though  they  did  not 
N  3 
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See  as^  so  effectually  were  we  concealed  in 
the  depth  of  the  shade. 

"  It  is  David  Nuttall/'  whispered  Lucy* 

I  made  no  answer,  for  they  were  so  near 
at  band  that  we  could  distinguish  aU  they 
Said;  and  I  was  therefore  apprehensive 
that  our  yoices  also  might  be  heard. 

*'I  say,  Mr.  Nuttall/*  observed  bis  com- 
panion,  in  whose  voice  I  recognized  the  mil- 
ier, *^  the  tbing  don't  appear  to  me  so  diffi- 
colt,  neitber.  But  tbis  is  not  the  time. 
Wait  a  bit,  tili  some  of  the  old  ones  are 
out  of  the  way.  Mr.  Bamaby  will  soon  fi- 
nish  with  one  of  them,  I  reckon." 

"Nayi  nay/'  replied  TaflFy:  "you  know 
that  cats  have  nine  lives.  But  do  yon 
tbink  that  Black  Tom  is  of  a  sort  to  be 
trusted?" 

We  could  bear  no  more,  for  the  two 

worthies  bad  passed  on.    And  we  accord- 

'  ingly  came  out  from  the  intertangled  path- 

way,  and  endeavoured  to  recover  the  right 

direction  as  quickly  as  possible. 

*'  Wbat  are  those  two  companions  in  mis- 
Chief  plotting  now?"  asked  Lucy. 

^'It  is  impossible  to  say/'  I  replied; 
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^'but  they  shall  be  watched.  There  is 
a  mystery  about  this  David  Nnttall  which 
I  cannot  understand:  yet  I  wish  I  had 
earUer  tried  what  kindness  would  have 
done  with  him.  I  feel  that  I  ought  to  have 
tried  him  long  since  in  that  way.  My  con- 
science  has  smitten  me  respecting  him  be- 
fore  this  time^  I  assnre  you,  my  dear  Miss 
Lovel/' 

"  And  mine,  too,"  replied  Lucy,  with  her 
accustomed  sweetness.  '^But  my  dear 
Theodore  always  put  himself  into  a  pas* 
sion  whenever  I  uttered  a  ivord  in  David's 
favour,  or  expressed  any  pity  for  him. 
And  thus  he  almost  persuaded  me  that  it 
was  my  duty  to  hate  the  young  man/' 

"Well,"  I  rejoined,  "I  would  not  re- 
commend  hatred,  my  dear  Miss  Lucy.  Let 
US  live  and  die,  with  the  divine  help,  with- 
out  encouraging  any  such  feeling.  But, 
upon  the  whole,  I  would  advise  you  to  ^ 
have  as  little  intercourse  with  him  as  pos- 
sible.  He  is  quite  beyond  the  reach  of 
your  influence  at  present." 

The    sound    of   another    step,   and    of 
another  yoice,  now  reached  our  ears.     But 
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before  we  had  had  a  moment  for  encou^ 
raging  any  farther  apprehensions,  we  recog- 
nized  Eagenins^  whom  we  were  never  more 
pleased  to  meet.  He  took  the  lady  on 
one  side,  and  the  litüe  man  on  the  other ; 
and  we  arrived  at  the  viUage  without  far- 
ther alarm. 
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CHAPTER   IX. 


Dated  a  few  days  after  the  former. 


Last  Sunday  aftemoon  we  committed 
to  the  dust  the  remains  of  one  of  my  first 
friends  in  Roxobel^  the  excellent  Mrs. 
Groodwill.  Many  persons  attended^  some 
of  whom  came  from  a  distance ;  for  the 
good  people  of  the  neighbourhood  of  Rox- 
obel  are  fond  of  public  spectacles,  and 
some  of  them  are  not  very  particular  re- 
specting  the  occasion  which  calls  them 
together. 

There  is  nothing  more  painful  than  to  be 
suddenly  excited  to  laughter  while  suffering 
under  the  pressure  of  sorrowfui  feelings : 
and  this  was  my  case  on  the  occasion  of  dear 
Mrs.  Goodwill's  interment.  Having  been 
wamed  of  the  approach  of  the  funeral  party^ 
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by  Mrs.  Strickland^  who  had  dressed  herseif 
in  decent  monming  for  the  occasion^  I  was 
just  preparing  to  join  it,  and^  for  that  pur- 
pose,  had  stepped  to  the  window-seat  for 
my  prayer-book,  when  my  eye  feil  upon  the 
fignre  of  the  Widow  Watchum,  who  had 
just  alighted  from  her  horse^  upon  a  heap 
of  gravel,  which  was  laid  in  readiness  for 
repairing  the  road  between  the  village  and 
the  church,  and  who  was  now  in  the  act 
of  shaking  off  her  safeguard  or  riding-pet- 
ticoat^  in  order  that  she  might  display  her 
black  gown  to  better  advantage. 

I  tumed  from  the  window^  with  a  mo- 
tion  which  made  Mrs.  Strickland  Start 
and  exclaim^  ^'Is  the  funeral  in  sight, 
Sir?" 

''No/'  I  answered:  '*but  that  foolish 
old  woman  Watchum  is  come ;  and  there 
she  is  in  the  park^  shaking  herseif  into  Or- 
der as  usual.  Are  all  occasions  the  same 
toher?'* 

"I  believe  that  they  are,  Sir/*  replied 
Mrs.  Strickland.  '*  Any  where,  where  peo- 
ple  are  met  together^  and  there  is  any  thing 
to  be  Seen,  there  she  must  be.'" 
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"  Well,  but  what  is  to  be  Seen  now,  Mrs. 
Strickland?'' 

"  O,  Sir/*  she  replied,  "  your  goodness  to 
poor  Mrs.  Groodwill  has  been  mach  talked 
of,  and  the  church  will  be  very  mach 
crowded  this  aftemoon,  I  have  no  doabt. 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Claypole  dined  in  Roxobel 
to-day,  in  Order  that  they  might  be  pre- 
sent." 

*'  Well/'  I  saidy  "  I  am  so  far  glad,  be- 
cause  I  know  that  the  doctor  means  to 
giye  as  a  fiineral  sermon :  otherwise,  Mrs. 
Strickland,  I  shoald  be  mach  hart  at  the 
light  spirit  which  people  betray  on  occa- 
sions  of  this  kind." 

I  had  no  time  for  farther  discoarse;  bat 
hastening  down  stairs,  I  joined  the  pro- 
cession  in  the  street,  taking  a  place  which 

■ 

had  been  left  for  me  by  the  side  of  farmer 
Taylor.  I  was  pleased  by  the  exact  man- 
ner in  which  Peter  had  execated  my  com- 
mands,  and  was  mach  affected  by  the  sight 
of  Ellen  and  her  mother,  the  latter  carry- 
ing  her  little  infant  immediately  behind  the 
coffin. 
As  we  entered  the  park,  Lacy  and  So- 
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phia^  both  in  mourning,  joined  the  proces* 
sion,  and  placed  themselves  immediately 
behind  the  female  relations;  and  when  I 
considered  ihat  Mrs.  Groodwill's  father  had 
been  rector  of  the  parish^  I  thoaght  tbat 
this  was  only  a  proper  tribute  of  respect : 
although  I  coold  not  forbear  saying  to  my- 
self»  '^  Snrely^  there  is  a  sort  of  simple  affec- 
tion  and  tendemess  displayed  among  our 
good  people  at  Roxobel,  which  we  do  not 
often  meet  with  in  other  parts  of  the 
World!" 

We  found  the  churchyard  crowded.  The 
doctor  preceded  the  co&n  into  the  church> 
according  to  the  nsual  custom,  and  it  was 
placed  in  the  centre  aisle,  tili  the  evening 
prayers  were  concluded;  after  which  the 
excellent  pastor  addressed  us  in  a  style  so 
tender,  so  eloquent,  so  traly  scriptural, 
that  I  trust  many  who  came  there  only  to 
Stare  retomed  to  pray.  The  body  was 
then  committed  to  the  dust,  not  without 
many  tears ;  the  Bibles  were  given  to  the 
bearers;  &nd,  when  all  was  over,  it  was 
most  affecting  to  me  to  see  the  disconsolate 
family — ^the  danghter  and  granddaughter — 
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bearing  the  Infant  Henry  with  them,  and 
tnming  their  steps  towards  that  hörne  where 
they  were  never  more  to  enjoy  the  society 
of  their  beloved  relative. 

After  the  Service^  the  doctor  took  me 
by  the  arm,  and  insisted  that  I  shoold 
spend  the  remainder  of  the  evening  at  the 
parsonage.  He  there  shewed  me  a  letter 
from  our  dear  Theodore,  which,  however^ 
contained  little  more  than  expressions  of 
affection^  as,  when  the  letter  was  written, 
he  had  not  as  yet  reached  his  regiment, 

The  next  day,  after  dinner,  I  adopted  the 
resolation  of  Walking  towards  Borough* 
town  and  the  Warrener's  Tower,  with  a 
yiew  of  reconnoitering  the  coontry.  Miss 
Lucy  had  told  me  that  she  was  going  in 
that  direction  this  same  evening,  in  Com- 
pany with  Sophia,  and  added,  ^^  Should  you 
happen,  Sir,  to  come  the  same  way,  you 
may  probably  meet  us  on  our  retum." 

This  was  a  hint  not  to  be  neglected. 
I  accordingly  set  off  and  went  to  the 
Tower,  but  found  the  door  shut,  and  no 
one  at  home.  I  then  left  the  Hill,  and 
walked   through   Boroughtown,  into    the 
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Gipsy's  Wood;  but  seeing  no  person  I 
knew^  and  finding  that  it  was  nearly  five 
o'clock^  I  hastened  towards  the  park^  and 
re-entered  it  over  a  style  near  a  beech  wood^ 
where  I  expected  to  meet  the  young  la- 
dies.  Having  pursued  the  path,  which  was 
a  winding  one^  for  some  distance,  I  sud- 
denly  came  to  an  opening^  and  descried 
Lucy  and  Sophia  before  me^  accompanied 
by  the  gipsy  wife^  who^  though  I  have 
not  mentioned  her  lately^  is  never^  I  have 
reason  to  think^  very  fax  from  Roxobel. 

The  gipsy  was  talking  with  great  volu- 
bility  to  the  young  ladies^  for  I  heard  her 
Yoice  before  I  saw  her  ragged  cloak.  I 
was  very  near  to  the  party  before  they 
were  aware  of  my  approach;  and  I  ac- 
cordingly  caught  the  following  dialogue. 

"  And  why,  my  pretty  lady,  will  you  not 
let  me  teil  you  the  fine  things  which  for- 
tune  has  in  störe  for  you? — lands  and 
houses,  and  a  husband  as  handsome  as  the 
sun  in  his  splendour." 

"  I  don't  want  your  lands  and  lordships," 
replied  Miss  Lucy,  with  her  accustomed 
cheerfulness,  or,  rather,  with  a  certain  de- 
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gree  of  recovered  cheerfulness.  "If  you 
woiild  assiire  me  that  when  I  am  mamed» 
I  shall  have  no  hoase  at  all^  but  shall  live 
in  something  a  little  like  your  encampment 
in  the  wood^  I  might^  perhaps^  be  per- 
suaded  to  listen  to  yon;  bat  I  want  none 
of  your  fine  palaces/' 

"  What ! "  exclaimed  the  gipsy,  *'  such  a 
pretty  lady  as  yon  to  live  in  a  wood,  and 
ander  a  tattered  cartain  ?  The  stars  for- 
bid.  No,  no»  sweet  lady;  better  things  are 
prepared  for  you;  fine  halls  and  woods, 
and  children  with  golden  hair,  all  as  beau- 
tüul  as  their  noble  father/' 

"  Golden  hair !  '*  cried  Lucy.  "  Bat  per- 
haps  I  don't  like  golden  hair.  The  finest 
hair  has  not  a  yellow  tinge,  Nelly/' 

I  now  advanced,  and  looking  stemly  at 
the  witch,  and  shaking  my  little  cane, 
"How  now?'*  lexclaimed.  "  Away  with 
thee ;  aroint  thee>  woman ;  or  I  will  make 
thee  feel  my  power."'  And  tuming  to  Miss 
Lucy,  I  Said,  **  Why  do  you  hold  discourse 
with  this  woman,  Miss  Level?  This  is 
not  a  proper  person  to  jest  with." 

Lucy  coloured,  for  I  had  spoken  more 


148  ROXOBBLt 

sharply  than  I  intended;  and  Coming  up 
close  to  me^  with  the  tears  in  her  eyes,  '^  Are 
you  angry,  dear  Mr.  Airley?'^  she  asked. 
No,  my  dear  Miss  Lucy,"  I  replied; 
but  you  should  always  silence  these  peo^ 
ple  at  once,  and  never  enter  into  disconise 
with  them." 

"Well,  then,  another  time  I  will,"  said 
the  sweet  young  lady ;  "  only  don't  be  an- 
gry.  I  will  do  all  you  wish.  I  know  I 
was  wrong;  but  I  did  not  think  about  it. 
And  yet,  Sophia,  you  did  teil  me  not  to  an- 
swer  her." 

"  I  have  a  great  mind  to  say  that  you 
young  ladies  shall  never  again  walk  so  far 
together,  without  some  gentleman,"  I  said« 

I  had  scarcely  uttered  this  sentence,  when 
a  voice  from  behind  us,  (for  I  had  stepped 
in  between  the  young  ladies,)  put  in  the 
foUowing  words :  '^  And  if  the  ladies  should 
want  Company  at  any  time,  I  shall  be  most 
happy  to  give  them  mine;" — ^and  so  saying, 
the  Speaker  stepped  forward,  and  present- 
ed  the  figure  of  Mr.  Nuttall. 

We  were  all  so  much  astonished  at  this 
apparition,  that  we  were  unable  to  find 
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words  to  reply ;  on  which  the  young  man 
added^ ''  Yon  are  a  happy  man,  Mr.  Airley ; 
a  very  happy  man/' 

''  As  happy  as  most  men,  Sir/'  I  replied, 
somewhat  coldly. 

^*  I  think  you  most  deliver  one  of  these 
young  ladies  to  me/'  added  the  forward 
yonth.  ^'Miss  Lovel,  will  you  take  my 
arm?" 

'*  No,  Mr.  Nuttall/'  she  answered ;  "  to 
be  piain  with  you,  I  will  not.  I  wish  you 
well  from  my  whole  heart.  I  am  sorry  if 
I  have  ever  been  cross  or  unkind  to  you ; 
but  I  never  mean  to  be  more  intimate  with 
you  than  I  now  am :  and  if  yon  keep  at  a 
proper  distance,  I  will  always  be  your 
friend/' 

*'  Indeed,  Miss/'  replied  David, "  you  are 
very  piain  spoken!" — ^and  he  reddened  up 
to  his  brow. 

'^I  don't  mean  to  be  unkind,"  she  re- 
joined,  with  her  usual  cahnness;  ''and  I 
again  say,  that  I  am  sorry  if  ever  I  have 
been  so:  but  I  am  determined  never  to 
walk  with  you,  or  to  be  seen  in  your  Com- 
pany;  at  least,  by  my  own  consent." 
o  3 
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Tbe  young  man  looked  yery  insolenüy^ 
and  said^  *^  I  suppose  you  don't  think  m^ 
yourequal?*' 

''  Mr.  Nuttall/*  I  said,  "  you  had  better 
not  press  this  matter  further^  or  you  will 
Gompel  the  young  lady  to  say  something 
'  impolite.  It  has  pleased  the  Almighty^  my 
dear  Sir^  to  appoint  different  ranks  in  So- 
ciety; and  every  person  is  respectable  who 
acts  with  propriety  in  bis  own  sphere.  As 
a  friend  to  both  of  you — ^to  Miss  Lovel  and 
to  you,  Mr.  Nuttall — I  would  advise,  that 
neither  the  one  nor  the  other  should  attempt 
to  Step  out  of  their  places.  True  dignity 
is  closely  connected  with  contentment; 
and,  to  be  sincere  with  you,  I  think  that 
you  are  equally  as  unfriendly  to  yourself 
when  you  seek  that  society  which  is  above 
you,  as  you  are  when  you  frequent  that 
which  is  below  you.  Indeed,  my  dear 
young  friend,  I  have  often  been  sorry  to 
See  you  lyith  some  of  the  least  respectable 
characters  in  Roxobel.'' 

"  Whom  do  you  mean,  Sir?"  asked  Da- 
vid. 

I  was  silent. 


ROXOBEL«  151 

^'And  yoa  ihink,  Sir/'  proceeded  the 
yonng  man,  '^that  Miss  Lovel  would  de* 
grade  herseif  as  mach  in  Walking  with  me, 
as  I  do  in  associating  with  ihose  people 
whom  you  speak  of  ?  " 

**  I  mean  no  radeness^  Mr.  Nuttall/'  I 
replied, 

"Don't  you,  Sir?*'  he  said.  "Then 
I  shonld  say,  yon  don't  mnch  understand 
what  good  manners  are." 

**  Well,  Sir,"  I  rejoined,  **  I  am  sorry  for 
it:  bat  I  repeat  that  I  meant  no  offence« 
And,  if  yoa  please,  Sir,  we  will  now  say 
good  evening."  So  sajing,  I  bowed,  bat, 
I  trast,  not  sapercilioasly,  and  walked  on. 

Mr.  Nattall  stood  still,  folded  his  arms, 
retomed  the  bow,  and,  looking  hard  at  Miss 
Lacy,  added,  ^'  I  wish  yoa  a  good  evening, 
Miss  Lovel;  I  am  sorry  that  yoa  shoald 
think  me  so  greatly  yoar  inferior."' 

I  drew  the  young  ladies  on  as  rapidly  as 
I  coald ;  for  I  perceived  that  even  the  gen- 
tle  Sophia  was  very  angry.  Bat  I  coald 
only  restrain  them  tili  we  were  too  far  off 
for  David  to  hear  them:  and  then  they 
both  gave  utterance  to  their  sappressed 
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feelings;  and  Lucy  declared^  that  she 
would  go  that  very  evening,  and  teU  Mts. 
Winifred  of  Taflfy's  impertinence. 

I  hardly  knew  what  ad  vice  to  giye;  bat, 
knowing  the  placable  temper  of  the  young 
lady^  I  tumed  the  conversation  to  another 
subject^  asking  Miss  Lovel  how  she  pro^ 
ceeded  with  Mrs.  Judy. 

On  this  question^  the  storm  on  her  lovely 
brow  passed  away^  as  I  had  expected^  and 
she  began  to  smile.  *'  O,  Mr.  Airley,"  she 
replied^  "  never  was  any  thing  better ! 
The  firstday,  when  I  took  up  the  cho- 
colate^  (for  I  went  down  myself  to  fetch 
it^  before  her  maid  was  aware  of  what 
I  meant  to  do^)  she  raised  herseif  in  her 
bed,  and  exclaimed^  *  What  ?  how  ?  who  ? ' 
and  called  Susan^  and  asked  what  was 
the  matter^  and  hoped^  and  wished^  and 
did  not  finish  a  sentence. 

'*  So  then/'  continued  Lucy,  "  I  said, 
*  Aunt  Judy,  I  mean  to  come  every  mom- 
ing  to  breakfast  with  you ;  and  you  shall 
not  say  "  No,"  for  I  am  determined.  Mrs. 
Susan,  you  won't  be  angry  ?' 

^^'Me,  dear  Miss!'    replied  the  maid. 
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good-hnmouredly ;  *  nothing  will  please 
me  better/  And  she  placed  a  table  by 
the  bed,  and  brought  np  my  breakfast« 
And  Mrs.  Jndy  looked  so  pleased,  and 
told  me  all  the  Ustory  of  her  complaints : 
for  you  know^  Mr.  Airley,  that  that  is  the 
subject  on  which  she  expatiates  whenever 
she  is  more  than  nsually  complacent.  So 
when  the  breakfast  was  taken  away^  I 
Said  to  my  aunt  that  this  was  my  Bible- 
reading  honr;  and  I  added^  'Why  shonld 
I  not  read  it  alond  to  yoa^  dear  aunt, 
while  Susan  is  at  breakfast?  and  then  I 
can  pray  by  you ;  and  you  will  be  ready 
to  get  up  as  soon  as  the  breakfast  is  over 
in  Mrs.  Nuttall's  room?' 

"  *  I  am  afraid  it  will  tire  you,  my  dear?* 
said  my  poor  aunt,  in  a  kind  voice. 

''*No/  I  answered,  'I  can  read  aloud 
many  hours,  and  I  shall  like  to  read  to 
you ;  and  we  will  begin  the  Bible,  if  you 
please,  and  read  two  chapters  in  the  New 
Testament,  and  two  in  the  Old/ 

**1  accordingly  read,  and  interrupted 
myself  now  and  then  to  say  something 
in  explanation  of  what  I  read ;  and  my 
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poor  aunt  seemed  very  mach  pleased, 
though  she  said  bat  little.  So,  when  Sasan 
Game  back,  I  took  my  leave.  Bat  I  was 
not  qaite  sure,  tili  the  next  day,  how  my 
Visit  had  been  thought  of,  for  aunt  Judy 
said  nothing  about  it  while  we  were  at 
dinner. 

^^  However,  the  next  moming,  having 
had  a  long  walk  the  night  before,  I  rose 
rather  later;  and  was  only  just  dressed 
when  I  heard  a  tap  at  my  door.  It  was 
Susan,  and  she  came  to  ask  me  where  I 
intended  to  breakfast 

'  Has  my  aunt  enquired  for  me? '  I  said. 
'  No,  Miss  Lucy/  replied  Susan ;  '  but 
she  ordered  me  to  set  your  chair  where  it 
was  yesterday,  where,  she  said,  she  could 
see  you  while  you  were  reading.  But  she 
did  not  bid  me  call  you." 

*"0,'  I  said,  *that  is  enough;'  and  I 
accordingly  hastened  to  the  room.  And 
aunt  Judy  said,  '  Grood  moming,  my  dear : 
Susan,  fetch  the  breakfast/ 

''  Then  I  sat  down,  and  told  her  about 
my  walk,  and  the  persons  I  had  seen ;  and 
made  a  long  story  of  it :  and  while  I  was 
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thus  attempting  to  amuse  her^  she  sat  up 
in  bed  sipping  her  chocolate ;  and  though 
her  countenance  expressed  bat  little,  I  was 
sure  that  she  enjoyed  herseif.  Then^  after 
Susan  had  cleared  away  the  breakfast^  the 
dear  lady  took  out  an  embossed  golden 
tweezer-case^  which  I  am  sure  is  a  hun- 
dred years  old^  and  begged  me  to  accept  it. 
"'No,  aunt/  I  replied,  *I  am  much 
obliged  to  you,  but  I  will  not  receive  your 
kind  present — not^  at  least»  tili  we  have 
finished  the  Bible  together.  And  now,  dear 
aunt)  please  to  understand  me:  I  do  not 
want  any  thing  from  you^  either  now  or 
hereafter^  but  your  affection  and  your 
blessing.  The  blessing  of  our  parents  is 
more  precious  than  gold  or  silver;  and  so 
you  shall  give  me  your  blessing,  and  not 
your  gold.  I  have  enough  of  that  metal 
already.  And  if>  in  addition  to  that,  you 
will  but  be  kind  to  my  brother,  pray, 
never  mind  me.  I  will  not  have  any  thing 
but  your  blessing.'  And  so  saying,  I  knelt 
by  the  bed,  and  kissed  her  band.  And  she 
put  out  her  dear  arms,  and  embraced  me ; 
and  my  cheeks  were  wet  with  her  tears. 
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And  I  really  could  not  help  weeping  myaelf. 
But  I  would  not  receive  the  tweezer-case» 
but  positively  declined  accepting  it  tili  we 
shall  have  finished  the  Bible.  ^  I  will  have 
it  then,  dear  aunt/  I  said;  'and  keep  it 
in  remembrance  of  our  happy  breakfasts/ 
'^  After  this,  I  read  again^  and  my  annt 
asked  me  several  questions  while  I  was 
reading,  and  remarked  that  3he  wished 
$he  was  as  sure  of  heaven  as  Mrs.  Grood- 
will  was.  So  I  then  endeavoured  to  ex- 
piain  the  nature  of  the  great  work  of  onr 
salvation^  and  to  shew  that  onr  etemal 
safety  and  happiness  depends  altogcther 
upon  the  merits  and  intercession  of  onr 
Saviour;  but  I  don't  think  my  aunt  un- 
derstood  me.  However^  this  was  a  happy 
breakfasting.  But  at  dinner  to-day,  which 
is  the  second  day  of  my  moming  yisits^ 
my  aunt  Judy  told  my  other  aunts  of 
my  daily  attendance  on  her;  and  Mrs. 
Winifred  said,  'Lucy,  you  should  come 
to  me  sometimes  as  well  as  to  your  aunt 
Judy.*  And  my  aunt  Judy  said,  *No, 
no;.  she  is  engaged  to  me  now^  and  you 
oannot  have  her.'    But  I  did  not  speak  one 
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word ;  tiiough  I  wUI  continue  to  attend  on 
my  aunt  Judy^  I  am  determined/' 

''  Do  so^  my  dear  Miss  Lucy/'  I  replied ; 
"  but  avoid  disputes,  if  you  can/' 

"I  have  often  thought/'  remarked  So- 
phia^  '^  that  we  sometimes  find  most  happi- 
ness  in  those  occupations  from  which  we 
have  expected  least;  and^  in  accordance 
with  this  opinion,  Lucy  has  found  great 
pleasure  in  these  yisits  which  she  expected 
would  be  attended  only  with  dull  and  un- 
pleasant  circumstances." 

''Why,  to  be  sure/'  rejoined  Lucy, 
smiling,  '^there  are  some  nnpleasant  cir- 
cumstances  attendant  on  these  breakfast- 
ings,  for  Chloe's  eyes  are  always  washed 
and  anointed  during  our  meal;  but  I 
am  determined  not  to  mind  trifles.  I 
would  rather  have  Chloe  in  the  room 
than  Mrs.  Nuttall:  for  if  poor  Chloe 
has  two  eyes  wherewith  to  annoy  her 
friends,  the  housekeeper  has  at  least  a 
hundred,  all  of  which  are  never  asleep 
at  one  time,  and  some  of  which  are  as 
Sharp  sighted  as  those  of  the  man  who 
could  see  the  grass  grow." 

VOL.  II.  P 
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Such  was  the  discourse  with  which  we 
passed  the  time  tili  we  arrived  at  the  har- 
bour  of  peace^  namely,  the  lovely  dwelling 
of  Dr.  Beauchamp. 
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CHAPTER  X. 

TBA-DRINKINO  AT  THE   HALL. 

I  WAS  this  moming  reading  a  newspaper 
in  the  library  at  the  Hall^  in  which 
I  found  an  account  of  some  disturban- 
ces  in  Bengale  accompanied  with  some 
hints  that  govemment  was  preparing  to 
send  out  forces  into  that  quarter.  I  am 
now  interested  in  public  news^  on  ac- 
count of  onr  Theodore :  bnt  I  trnst  India 
will  not  be  his  destination.  This  day  also» 
we  were  gratified  in  receiving  another  let- 
ter  firom  onr  dear  boy :  he  is  now  with  his 
regiment,  which  is  quartered  in  the  north» 
and  he  speaks  with  rapture  of  a  military 
life»  though  as  yet  he  knows  little  respecting 
it»  excepting  the  brilliant  exterior.  He  in- 
forms  HB,  that  he  is  having  his  miniature 
taken»  representing  him  in  füll  uniform. 
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This  will^  indeed^  be  a  treasure  to  us. 
While  reading  this  part  of  the  letter^  the 
enquiry  suggested  itself^  ''May  not  this 
Portrait  be  all  that  we  may  ever  see  of  our 
Theodore?"  The  thought  was  replete  with 
sadness.  I  therefore  put  the  letter,  which 
had  been  sent  to  my  lodgings  for  my  in- 
spection^  intomy  pocket^  and  walked  out, 
to  enquire  after  Ellen  and  her  mother  at 
the  Rock  Hamlet^  and  to  settle  some 
accounts  with  Master  Peter. 

I  found  Ellen  dwelling  with  her  parents 
in'Mrs.  GoodwilFs  former  habitation^  and 
I  directed  her  to  do  some  needlework  for 
me^  in  order  that  she  might  have  an  occu- 
pation.  I  commended  her  for  the  neatness 
of  her  dress^  and  lent  her  some  books^ 
desiring  that  she  would  continue  to  prac- 
tise  her  writing.  I  also  enquired  into  the 
wants  of  the  family.  Ellen  informed  me^ 
with  tears^  that  her  stepfather  is  still  con- 
ducting  himself  very  unkindly  towards  her 
mother. 

On  my  retum,  I  was  told  thät  Mr.  Lovel 
was  waiting  for  me  in  great  anxiety.  I 
accordingly  hastened  up  stairs^  and  found 
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the  young  gentleman  in  considerable  trou- 
ble. 

''  I  have  been  sent  for  to  the  Hall/'  said 
he>  ''and  have  replied^  that  I  wonld  at- 
tend  the  ladies  about  six  o'clock.  My 
sister  has  reason  to  believe,  that  I  am  to 
be  questioned  this  evening  on  several  sub* 
jects  of  importance.  Mr.  Airley,  yon  mnst 
go  with  me." 

''Impossible!''  I  exclaimed ;  ''  I  cannot, 
must  not,  intrude/' 

The  yonng  man,  however,  pleaded  so 
haid  with  me,  that  I  at  length  consented, 
and  we  accordingly  proceeded  to  the  Hall, 

We  were  admitted  as  usual  by  Mr. 
Porter,  and  were  conducted,  with  the  cus- 
tomary  solemnity,  to  the  oak  parloor, 
where  we  found  the  three  ladies  seated  in 
form,  each  with  her  knotting-bag  and  Shut- 
tle. There  were  four  wax  lights  buming 
on  the  polished  table,  in  silver  candle- 
sticks,  and  a  blazing  fire  was  kindled  on 
.the  hearth,  before  which  lay  two  lap-dogs, 
on  a  rag.  I  had  been  a  little  apprehensive 
oonceming  my  reception,  but  was  glad  to 
jfind  my  Privileges  so  extensive;  for  here, 
p  3 
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as  elsewhere/it  appeared  as  if  it  had  been 
determined  with  one  consent  that  I  was 
never  to  be  considered  as  an  intruder.  Mr. 
Porter  hastened  to  set  uä  chairs ;  and  Mrs. 
Winifred  desired  that  tea  might  be  brought 
in  immediately^  saying,  "You  have  not 
yet  taken  tea,  I  presume,  Mr.  Airley;'* 
and  adding,  '*  we  wish  that  you  -  would 
oftener  do  us  the  honour  of  a  visit." 

In  answer  to  this  polite  address^  I  bowed, 
and  made  a  pretty  speech. 

Eugenius  is  naturally  reserved,  and  this 
reserve  often  gives  him  the  appearance  of 
pride.  Had  he  a  little  of  his  sister's  inno- 
cent  unapprehensiveness,  I  am  convinced, 
that  he  would  gain  favour  with  his  aunts 
much  more  rapidly.  This  particular  trait 
forms  the  principal  difference  between  the 
characters  of  the  two  young  people;  for 
Lucy  has  no  kind  of  ambition,  and  seems 
to  place  a  lower  value  upon  earthly  pos- 
sessions  than  any  human  being  with  whom 
I  ever  met,  exceptiQg  perhaps  Dr.  Beau- 
champ.  Eyen  when  Lucy  was  a  child,  if 
money  were  given  to  her^  she  seemed  to 
have  no  other  anxiety^  than  to  know  in 
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what  way  she  could  spend  it  so  as  to  pro- 
mote  the  happiness  of  others.  And  of  this 
I  am  assured^  that  there  is  nothing  which 
bestows  such  dignity,  such  ease,  such  real 
grace^  on  the  manners,  as  the  entire  ab- 
sence  of  ambitious  and  selfish  views  of 
every  description.  I  must  allow  that  the 
Situation  of  Eugenius  is  a  trying  one;  and 
it  remains  to  be  proved  how  he  will  con- 
duct  himself  through  it.  May  the  divine 
assistance  be  granted  him ! 

While  sipping  our  tea,  which  we  teok 
with  all  possible  formality,  I  exerted  my- 
self  to  the  utmost  to  enliven  the  conyersa- 
tion;  and  with  this  yiew>  I  referred  to  some 
of  my  former  adventures,  before  I  had 
known  my  dear  friends  at  RoxobeL  Among 
other  stories,  I  related  the  history  of  my 
Visit  to  Snowdon,  where  I.had  enacted  the 
part  of  the  knight  of  the  blue  mantle ;  and 
this  ludicrous  relation  appeared  to  afford 
much  merriment  to  the  two  younger  Mrs. 
Helmsleys,  who  chuckled  a  good  deal  at  my 
description  of  brother  Tim,  though  I  did 
not  exaggerate,  but  expatiated  chiefly  on 
my  own  ridiculous  figure  in  tlie  market- 


164  BOXOBEL. 

cloak.  Yet  I  could  not^  by  any  exertion 
I  could  make>  succeed  in  amusing  Mrs. 
Winifred;  from  which  circumstance  I  au- 
gured  no  good  to  poor  Eugenius^  and  was 
accordingly  prepared  for  much  that  was  to 
foUow  after  tea. 

At  length,  when  the  tea-things  were 
removed^  the  fire  supplied,  and  the  hearth 
swept,  the  door  shut>  and  the  last  soand 
of  retreating  footsteps  had  died  away  on 
the  attentive  ear^  Mrs.  Winifred  hemmed 
twice,  and  then  said,  "Nephew  Lovel,  I 
have  sent  for  you  to  speak  to  you  respect- 
ing  your  intentions." 

"Respecting  your  intentions,"  repeated 
Mrs.  Grizzy. 

"  Your  intentions/'  re-echoed  Mrs.  Judy. 

It  must  be  observed^  that^  on  solemn 
occasions^  like  the  present^  these  two  last 
ladies  are  always  particularly  disposed  to 
use  these  repetitions. 

"Respecting  our  rector's  daughter/' 
continued  Mrs.  Winifred^  ^'Miss  Sophia 
Beauchamp." 

"Miss  Sophia  Beauchamp,"  reiterated 
Mrs.  Grizzy. 
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''  Beauchamp/'  said  Mrs.  Judy. 

Mrs.  Winifred  proceeded.  "  Sophia 
Beauchamp/'  she  said^  '^is  a  lovely  young 
woman,  and  it  would  be  cruel  in  you,  £u- 
genius^  to  trifle  with  her  feelings ;  but  she 
is  absolutely  without  fortune^  and  if  you 
marry  her,  how  are  you  to  support  your- 
self^  according  to  the  rank  in  which  you 
were  bom  ?  '* 

"The  rank  in  which  you  were  bom/' 
said  Mrs.  Grizzy. 

"In  which  you  were  bom,"  said  Mrs. 
Judy. 

"  Tou  have  a  right/*  observed  Mrs. 
Winifred,  "to  aspire  to  a  much  higher 
match  than  the  daughter  of  a  poor  rector. 
And,  to  be  very  piain  with  you,  Eugenius, 
I  do  not  approve  of  these  projected  con- 
nexions  with  the  Beauchamps,  neither  in 
your  own  case,  nor  in  that  of  your  sister*s. 
Although  my  father  lowered  himself  in 
his  second  marriage,  yet  you  are  well  aware 
that  your  father  was  our  nearest  relation, 
being,  by  the  female  line,  descended  from 
mymother'sfather'sonly  sister;  mygrand- 
father  and  your  greatgrandmother  being  the 
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children  of  Sir  Craddock  Helmsley^  knight^ 
who  possessed  the  lands  of  Helmsley  and 
Roxobel^  in  right  of  bis  father  and  great 
grandfather;  the  former  of  whom  was  a 
general  in  the  ParUament  army,  and  a  man 
of  approved  honour  and  valour,  the  intimate 
friend  of  the  Lord  Protector.  And  this  is 
what  I  have  been  trying,  for  the  last  ten 
years^  to  beat  into  the  head  of  your  sister 
Lucy.  But  it  has  been  all  in  yain,  as  you 
well  know,  sister  Grizzy;  for  it  was  only 
yesterday  aftemoon^  as  we  were  rising  firom 
table^  after  talking  upon  this  subject,  that 
she  pointed  to  the  picture  of  General 
Helmsley  oyer  the  dining-room  chimney- 
piece^  and  said,  *  Good  by,  Sir  Craddock/  " 

"Tes/*  Said  Mrs.  Grizzy,  "she  said, 
'  Good  by,  Sir  Craddock/  " 

"'Good  by,  Sir  Craddock,'*'  added  the 
last  echo.  And  all  three  sisters  at  once 
shook  their  wise  heads,  and  looked  fixedly 
at  me,  as  if  assured  of  my  sympathy  in 
their  distress. 

I  have  often  wished  that  our  good  friends 
at  Roxobel  were  not  quite  so  ridiculous; 
for  they  certainly  succeed  better  in  min- 
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gling  the  ludicrous  with  the  serious,  than 
any  people  vdth  whom  I  ever  met.  lipon 
the  present  occasion^  uneasy  as  I  feit  re- 
specting  Mr.  Lovel,  and  mach  as  risibility 
was  out  of  time  and  place^  I  was  seized 
with  such  a  yiolent  inclination  to  laugh^ 
that  I  was  obliged  to  take  out  my  silk 
handkerchief^  and  bury  my  face  in  its  am- 
ple  folds  :  and  as  yery  absurd  people  are 
seldom  aware  of  their  own  absurdities^  my 
manoeuvre  was  not  suspected. 

Eugenius^  I  saw^  was  resolved  to  be  as 
silent  as  possible;  and  it  occurred  to  me 
that  I  might  ayert,  or  at  least  delay^  the 
preachment  which  was  intended,  by  a  few 
interrogatives  respecting  the  family  wor- 
thies  who  had  been  so  pompously  intro- 
duced  to  US.  I  therefore  hastily  put  the 
following  question^  which  I  did  not  intend 
to  be  quite  so  extraordinary  a  one  as  it 
proved  to  be. 

''And  pray^  Madam,  I  said,  was  the 
founder  of  your  family  a  married  man?"' 

''A  married  man?"  exclaimed  the  eider 
lady. 

'' A  married  man?"  cried  the  second. 
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'^  A  married  man?"  ejaculated  the  third. 

"That  is,"  I  Said,  '*was  he  twice  mar- 
ried,  ladies  ?  '* 

"  Yes,  Sir,"  replied  Mrs.  Winifred.  "His 
first  wife  was  a  daughter  of  Sir  Thomas 
Craddock,  of  Essex ;  and  by  her  he  had 
no  children,  that  is,  none  to  live.  And  his 
second  was  a  Miss  Pendergrass,  of  the 
Pendergrasses  of  Comwall;  and  by  her  he 
had  twelve  daughters  and  one  son,  namely, 
Sir  Craddock,  my  grandfather.  The  daugh- 
ters all  married  well :  Mary  married  Sir 
Charles  Fisher,  knight ;  Kitty married  Jndge 
Füller;  Betsy  married  General  Bloomfield/' 
And  we  went  through  the  whole  twelve 
with  great^xactness,  and  were,  asithought, 
about  to  hear  the  names  of  all  the  descen- 
dants  of  these  twelve  ladies,  when  Mrs.  Wi- 
nifred recoUected  herseif,  stopped  short, 
and  retuming  to  the  subject  of  the  Confe- 
rence, required  Eugenius  to  explain  his 
plans  respecting  Sophia  Beauchamp. 

Eugenius  then  spoke,  and  spoke  with 
much  propriety.  He  said  that  he  should 
always  consider  it  as  his  duty  to  copsult 
the  ladies  then  present  on  any  important 
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Step,  as  they  were  bis  nearest  relations 
and  the  representatives  of  the  family ;  and 
he  informed  them  that  it  was  his  wish  to 
enter  the  chnrch,  as  he  did  not  love  an 
idle  life. 

The  ladies  made  no  objection  to  this 
Suggestion.  But  Mrs.  Winifred  returned 
to  the  Charge  respecting  Sophia,  adding, 
that  she  did  not  approve  of  the  connexion. 
And  forthwith  appealing  to  me,  as  a  man 
of  sense  and  judgment,  she  asked  me,  if  I 
did  not  think  that  Mr.  Lovel,  with  his  su- 
perior  prospects,  might  marry  a  lady  of 
rank  and  fortune  far  snrpassing  those  of 
Miss  Beauchamp;  hinting  that  she  had 
actually  such  a  lady  in  view  for  him. 

In  reply  to  this  enquiry,  I  pleaded  the 
great  merits  of  Miss  Beauchamp,  the  long 
intimacy  which  had  subsisted  between  the 
parties,  the  excellent  education  of  the 
young  lady,  the  respectability  of  her  family, 
and  so  on ;  and  I  even  went  so  far  as  to  hint 
that  whatever  Mr.  LoveFs  prospects  might 
eventually  be,  at  present  he  had  only  a 
moderate  competence,  and  we  all  trusted 
that  many  years  would  pass   before   he 
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might  have  reason  to  expect  any  addi- 
tion. 

Mrs.  Winifred  received  this  home  thrust 
without  change  of  countenance^  and  made 
the  foUowing  answer.  "It  is  the  present 
mediocrity  of  Eugenius's  fortune  which 
makes  it  necessary  for  him  to  marry  ad- 
yantageously.  And  on  this  very  account, 
and  out  of  regard  to  my  nephew,  I  mnst 
decidedly  protest  against  the  connexion 
with  Sophia  Beauchamp.  And  I  trust  that 
Eugenius,  now  knowing  my  mind^  will  con- 
duct  himself  accordingly." 

This  was  coming  to  the  point  in  good 
eamest;  and  Engenius,  in  consequence, 
looked  like  one  Struck  with  death.  He  first 
grew  pale,  then  of  a  deep  crimson^  and  then 
pale  again ;  but  he  spoke  not  a  Single  word : 
yet  he  looked  so  imploringly  on  me,  that  I 
feit  myself  called  upon  to  speak,  and  was 
just  on  the  point  of  trying  my  powers  of 
persuasion,  when  the  door  was  slowly  open- 
ed,  and  Mrs.  Nuttall  swam  into  the  room^ 
bringing  in  a  dish  of  meat^  which  she  set  on 
the  rüg  for  the  lap-dogs. 

The  duenna  was  dressed  in  a  silk  of  her 
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lady's,  the  fashion  of  which  had  not  been 
altered:  and  hence,  as  she  had  adopted 
her  lady's  gown,  it  had  seemed  necessary 
also  that  she  should  adopt  a  hoop  of  the 
same  dimensions. 

She  came  in  with  her  tall  bony  figure 
erected  to  its  utmost  altitnde,  and  adomed 
with  all  the  lappets,  pinners^  flonnces^  flies, 
and  furbellows>  of  which  the  present  fa- 
shion admits.  She  came  forward,  too,  not 
with  the  alertness  of  a  domestic,  bat  with 
the  easy  imceremonious  air  of  an  equal ; 
and,  calling  the  pugs  by  their  names,  she 
reproved  them  for  the  petted  snarls  with 
which  they  expressed  their  anxiety  to  ap* 
propriate  the  whole  of  the  regale  each  to 
himself. 

Mrs.  Nuttall,  having  stooped  to  set  down 
the  dish,  again  raised  herseif  to  her  usual 
exalted  posture,  and  stood  looking  round 
npon  the  Company,  while  the  greedy  quadru- 
peds  were  riotously  regaling  themselves  to 
the  infinite  annoyance  of  every  one  present. 

This  State  of  things  having  continüed  for 
a  few  seconds,  Mrs.  Grizzy,  with  a  short 
cough  and  hem,  and  a  raised  colour,  ven- 
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tnred  to  say^  '^Nuttall^  we  are  on  busi- 
ness/' 

'^  On  business/'  repeated  Mrs.  Judy. 

'^  On  private  affairs/'  proceeded  Mrs. 
Grizzy. 

''  Affairs/'  reiterated  Mrs.  Judy. 

"  We  will  ring  when  the  dogs  have  done," 
rejolned  Mrs.  Grizzy. 

Haye  done/'  said  Mrs.  Judy. 
NuttalV  then  remarked  Mrs.  Wini- 
fred,  **  we  are  engaged  at  prescnt.*^ 

''Engaged  at  present/'  repeated  Mrs. 
Grizzy. 

'*  At  present,"  said  Mrs.  Judy. 

'^  I  have  a  message  for  my  lady/'  replied 
the  duenna,  with  a  look  of  suppressed  ma- 
lice. 

^^  A  message!"  exclaimed  Mrs.  Winifred, 
^'then  why  was  it  not  delivered  immedi- 
ately?" 

''Because  I  understood  that  you  were 
on  business/'  retorted  the  housekeeper, 
without  Youchsafing  to  honour  her  lady 
with  any  title  of  respect,  "  and  I  did  not 
choose  to  disturb  yoü." 

Fire  flashed  from  the  eye  of  the  angry 
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female  as  she  pronounced  the  last  pro- 
nbun;  and  her  mistress  evidently  trem- 
bled  beneath  the  glance. 

"  And  so/'  Said  Mrs.  Winifred,  "  and  so, 
yon  would  not  distnrb  us?  Right,  very 
right,  Nuttall — considerate — right.  But 
what  is  your  errand  to  me  ? '' 

"What  have  you  done  with  the  bottle 
of  the  Balsam  of  Life  ?  '*  asked  the  duenna, 
with  the  same  insolence  as  before. 

^'Wherefore?— What  for?— Why  is  it 
wanted  ?  "  •  enquired  Mrs.  Winifred.  *'  Who 
is  hurt  ?    The  bottle  is  in  my  closet/' 

Mrs.  Nuttall  tumed  to  the  door,  as  if  she 
had  not  heard  the  question. 

"  Who  is  hurt?  *'  repeated  Mrs.  Winifired, 
seeming  to  gather  courage  from  the  conti- 
nued  impertinence  of  the  servant. 

"  Only  my  nephew/'  was  the  answer,  as 
the  housekeeper  banged  out  of  the  door. 

Mrs.  Grizzy's  and  Mrs.  Jud/s  short 
coughs  retumed ;  and  they  both  fidgetted 
in  their  seats,  smoothed  their  aprons,  and 
looked  at  each  other. 

'^Who  is  hurt,  does  she  say?'"   asked 
Mrs.  Winifred. 
Q3 
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Her  nephew,  Madam/'  I  answered. 
Her  nevy,  sister,"  said  Mrs.  Grizzy. 

"  Nevy/*  said  Mrs.  Judy. 

"Jff^rnephew?  NuttcUrs  nephewT'  ex- 
claimed  Mrs.  Winifred.  And  she  arose^ 
and  rang  the  bell  with  violence. 

Seyeral  servants  immediately  obeyed  the 
sommons. 

" Who  is  hurt?"  asked  Mrs.  Winifred. 

"  Only  Mr.  Nuttall/*  was  the  answer. 

"Only  Mr.  Nuttall!"  cried  Mrs.  Wini- 
fred.   "  How  ?    In  what  way  ?  " 

^'He  has  cut  his  thumb/'  replied  Mr. 
Porter :  ''  and  the  wound  is  not  of  the  least 
consequence." 

''Teil  Nuttall  she  is  not  to  come  here 
and  frighten  us  in  this  way>  and  all  for 
nothing/'  said  Mrs.  Grizzy. 

''  All  for  nothing/'  repeated  Mrs.  Judy. 

"No,  don't  say  any  thing,  Porter/*  re- 
joined  Mrs.  Winifred.  "I  will  speak  to 
her  myself.  But^  Mr.  Airley  and  Eugenius, 
we  must  now^  I  believe^  say  good  night. 
This  woman  has  frightened  me  so^  that  I 
am  unfit  for  further  conyersation."  She 
then  retumed  our  bows^  and  we  withdrew. 
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When  arrived  at  my  apartment^  Eage- 
nius  and  I  sat  tili  nearly  eleven  o'clock, 
talking  about  what  had  passed.  The  yonng 
man  seemed  excessively  uneasy.  '^  I  can- 
not  no,  I  cannot  give  up  my  sweet  So- 
phia, my  own  Sophia/'  he  said,  emphati- 
cally.     '*  I  never  can." 

And  why  should  you?"  I  asked. 
Did  yon  not  hear  what  Mrs.  Winifred 
sald,  Mr.  Airley  ?  "  enquired  Eugenins. 

^'  I  did :  but  what  then  ?"  I  rejoined. 

''  Must  I  then  renounce  all  prospects  of 
inheriting  these  noble  lands  ? " 

'^  Do  yoor  duty,  and  leave  the  lands  to 
Providence,"  I  replied. 

I  wish  I  could/'  Said  Etigenins. 
Once  again,"  I  answered,  "put  the 
lands  out  of  the  question,  and  act  as  you 
would  act,  if  you  really  had  no  expectation 
of  them.  Suppose  that  these  Mrs.  Helms- 
leys  were  three  needy  persons,  living  on 
small  annuities;  that  you  were  connected 
with  them  in  the  same  degree  as  you  now 
are ;  and  that  they  had  never  done  more  for 
you  than  they  actually  have  done.  In  such 
circumstances  would  you  think  it  necessary 
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to  give  up  the  lady  of  your  heart  to  please 
them  ?  You  perhaps  might  think  it  right  to 
delay  your  marriage  for  a  time^  hoping  by 
patience  to  obtain  their  suffrages  and  their 
blessings ;  and  you  might  think  it  prudent, 
during  that  delay^  to  see  your  beloved  only 
occasionally^  and  to  devote  your  time  and 
your  attention  piincipally  to  your  profes- 
sion.  But  I  am  certain,  that  you  would 
never  entertain  the  intention  of  giving  up 
the  desire  of  your  eyes,  and  the  choice  of 
your  heart^  for  the  sake  of  three  irrational 
old  women^  from  whom  you  expected  no- 
thing?" 

"Then,  Sir,"  said  Eugenius,  "you  do 
not  think  that  the  present  struggle  in  my 
mind,  is  between  duty  and  inclination,  but 
between  interest  and  inclination?" 

"  The  struggle  to  whichyou  allude  arises 
from  your  not  being  able  to  leave  the  future 
inthehandsofProvidence/'Ianswered.  "I 
have  told  you  before,  and  I  repeat  it  again^ 
that  no  dependence  is  to  be  placed  on  the 
favour  of  your  aunts.  Mrs.  Winifred,  if  not 
overruled  by  family  pride,  is  as  likely  to 
leave  her  fortune  to  the  Nuttalls  as  to  you ; 
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and  Mr.  Bamaby  Semple  has  quite  as  good 
a  Chance  with  Mrs.  Jndy  as  you  have. 
Well  then,  so  be  it:  leave  all  to  Provi- 
dence.  The  ladies  have  no  objection  to 
your  following  a  profession :  make  up  yonr 
mind  to  be  the  successor  of  Dr.  Bean- 
champ.  Experience  might  have  taught 
yon^  that  a  person  may  be  as  happy  at  the 
parsonage  as  at  the  Hall,  and  as  elegant 
and  as  refined  too.  And  to  enconrage  you, 
I  am  ready  to  bestow  on  yonr  lovely  bride 
a  fortune  equal  to  your  own ;  and,  indeed, 
I  will  bestow  it  on  her  from  this  day  for- 
ward,  whether  you  take  her  or  not ;  and 
will  go  to-morrow  to  Beckington  for  that 
purpose:  for  this  is  what  I  have  long  de- 
tennined.'' 

Eugenius  seemed  overcome  by  this  de- 
claration  on  my  part,  and  for  some  minutes 
seemed  to  have  yielded  to  those  simple 
Views  which  might  have  secured  his 
peace;  but  he  again  became  irresolute,  and 
I  was  deeply  grieved  at  the  State  of  mind 
in  which  he  took  his  leave  of  me. 
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CHAPTER  XI. 

VARIOUS   PERPLSXITIBS. 

I  DiD  as  I  had  resolved:  the  next 
moming  after  my  conversation  with  Theo- 
dore^ I  rode  over  to  Mr.  Watson^  an  emi- 
nent lawyer  at  Beckington^  to  whom  I 
gaye  directions  for  making  over  the  amount 
of  four  thousand  pounds  to  Miss  Sophia 
Beauchamp,  under  trustees ;  for  which  Of- 
fice I  selected  her  father  and  Mr.  Lovel.  I 
had  long  intended  this;  for  I  have  been 
living  at  Roxobel  so  mach  below  my  in- 
come,  that  I  am  become  quite  a  rieh  man. 
And  let  it  here  be  observed^  that  the  art  of 
becoming  rieh  consists  in  living  under  one's 
income. 

I  retumed  to  Roxobel  about  four  in  the 
aftemoon;  and^  feeling  fatigued,  did  not 
go  out  that  evening.     In  the  moming^  I 
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walked  over  to  the  parsonage,  and  found 
the  doctor  in  bis  study^  in  low  spirits. 
"Dear  Mr.  Airley,"  he  said^  "why  have 
you  been  so  long  absent?  We  have  had 
a  distressed  family ;  we  wanted  you." 

I  then  told  him  what  I  had  been  abont. 

The  good  father  melted  into  tears.  ''  I 
cannot  thank  you/'  he  said;  '^I  cannot 
thank  you.  I  never  tili  yesterday  feit  it  to 
be  an  evil  not  to  have  a  fortune  for  my 
child.  But  teil  me,  thou  best  and  most 
upright  of  human  beings/'  (I  repeat  his 
own  kind  and  partial  words^)  ^'  ought  I  to 
allow  my  child  to  avail  herseif  of  your 
kindness  ?  " 

"  In  the  first  place,"  I  answered,  "  you 
cannot  hinder  it ;  and,  in  the  second  place, 
I  will  let  you  into  a  secret:  I  am  a  rieh 
man.  Indeed,  I  once  was  what  the  world 
would  have  called  a  great  man;  and  per- 
haps  I  might  add  noble.  My  refired  and 
humble  mode  of  life,  too,  has  made  money 
accumulate.  What  I  have  done  for  your 
daughter  therefore  is  no  inconvenience 
to  me;  and  I  beg  that  you  will  make  your- 
seif  quite  easy  respecting  it,  and  allow 
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as  to  proceed  to  matters  of  more  moment. 
What  has  happened  during  my  absence?" 

*'  Many  things,"  replied  the  doctor;  *'  but, 
upon  my  word,  I  do  not  know  that  I  can 
teil  you.  Lucy,  however,  is  in  the  next 
room:  and  if  you  will  go  to  her,  Mr.  Air- 
ley,  she  will  explain  all." 

I  immediately  arose,  and  Walking  into  the 
common  sitting-room  of  the  family,  I  found 
Miss  Lovel  writing  a  letter. 

She  expressed  great  pleasure  on  seeing 
me;  and  asked  me  why  I  had  not  called 
the  day  before. 

"Teil  me  first,"  I  said,  "what  has  hap- 
pened since  we  parted." 

She  immediately  obeyed;  and  I  shall 
give  the  substance  of  her  Information. 

It  seems  that  Eugenius,  on  the  morrow  of 
bis  Visit  at  the  Hall,  appeared  very  much 
dejected  at  breakfast;  and  that  Sophia, 
upon  questioning  him  in  private,  obtained 
a  füll  avowal  from  him  of  all  that  had 
passed  on  the  previous  evening.  She  also 
inferred  from  bis  manner,  that  bis  mind 
still  dwelt  upon  the  Roxobel  estatesw  And 
on  thus  discovering  that  he  was  not  likely 
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to  act  for  himself^  she  had  resolved,  with  a 
degree  of  energy  unexpected  in  her  charac- 
ter,  to  act  for  him. 

«' ^  Eugenins/  she  said^  'I  will  not  pre- 
tend  to  conceal  my  regard  for  you,  though 
I  cannot  say  when  that  regard  commenced; 
but  I  am  resolved  that  I  will  be  no  impe^ 
diment  in  the  way  of  your  prosperity. 
Farewell,  dear  Engenius;  I  will  meet  you 
no  more  as  I  have  done.  I  liberate  you 
from  all  engagements^  and  it  shall  soon  b^ 
known  at  the  Hall  that  you  are  free/ 

**  So  saying,  she  left  him/'  continued  Lu- 
cy^ '^  though  he  would  willingly  have  de- 
tained  her^  and^  shutting  herseif  up  in  her 
own  room,  I  there  found  her^  when  I  ar- 
rived  about  eleven  o'clock  in  the  forenoon^ 
weepii^  in  the  most  affecting  manner. 
When  I  heard  the  cause  of  her  distress» 
I  hastened  to  look  for  Eugenius,  and  I 
found  him  in  the  woods,  in  a  State  of  mind 
still  more  unhappy  than  that  of  Sophia; 
though  not  more  unhappy  than  he  really 
deserves  to  be. 

"I  scolded  him/'  proceeded  Lucy;  "I 
could  not  help  it;  and  I  told  him>  that  So- 
yoL.  II.         R 
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phia  was  worth  a  thousand  Halls»  and  a 
million  of  dirty  acres;  and  assured  bim, 
that  he  was  not  worthy  of  her,  if  he  would 
not  readily  relinqnish  the  whole  world  for 
her  sake.  And  upon  this,  he  confessed 
that  he  coold  not  be  happy  withont  her ; 
that  she  was  dearer  to  him  than  life;  and 
that  he  never  intended  to  give  her  up. 

*^  ^  Then  go  inunediately  and  say  as  much 
to  our  aunts/  I  said.  'Give  yonr  fature 
prospects  to  the  winds,  and  your  Castles  to 
the  air,  in  which  they  are  bnilt ;  and  make 
yourself  happy  in  your  own  innocent  way : 
and  I  only  wish  that  it  were  in  my  power  to 
be  equally  happy/  " 

'^  And  what  did  he  say  to  this,  my  Lucy?  *' 
I  asked. 

*^  Why ,  he  was  for  trimming  and  acting 
by  halves/'  she  replied ;  '^  and  he  said,  '  I 
might  perhaps  be  enabied  to  preserve  Mrs. 
Winifred's  good  will,  without  qnite  giving 
up  Sophia ;  we  are  yoong ;  might  we  not 
wait?' 

"'Wait!  to  be  sure  you  may,' I  answered : 
'but  don't  use  any  deceit.  What  does 
Mr.  Airley  advise?' 
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'^  He  tfaen  related  the  substance  of  your 
Konversation  with  him:  and  I  said^  'Can* 
not  you  resolye  to  adopt  Mr.  Airley's 
connsel?'  And  I  reasoned  with  him  a 
long  time  on  the  subject;  bat,  as  he  still 
continned  irresolute,  I  at  length  retumed 
to  the  house,  and  went  to  comfort  Sophia. 

^*  *  You  have  not  brought  Eogenius  with 
you/  she  remarked ;  '  so  I  will  do  what  I  in- 
tended.' 

^'  ^  What  is  that,  Sophia?'  I  asked« 

*^*1  will  teil  you,  when  you  come  up 
from  dinner:  but  you  niiist  now  go  down, 
and  comfort  my  parents/  she  replied. 

''I  did  as  she  desired;  and  went  down 
into  the  dining-room.  We  had  a  very 
sad  meal :  and,  after  it  was  ended,  I  retumed 
to  Sophia.  She  was  still  crying,  and  she 
put  the  copy  of  a  letter  into  my  band,  and 
Baid,  'Bead  that,  Lucy:  I  have  sent  the 
letter,  and  therefore  it  will  be  too  late  to 
blame  me.' 

*^*1  hope  that  you  have  done  nothing 
hastily?'  I  observed« 

'No,  not  hastily/  she  replied;  'but  I 
I  have  done  right    I  have  written  to 
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Mrs.  Winifred^  and  have  begged  her  not 
to  be  offended  with  her  nephew  on  my  ac-* 
count,  as  I  certainly  would  never  stand  in 
his  way>  bat  should  consider  him  äs  being  at 
liberty  to  marry  whomsoever  he  pleased/ 

*'  *Tou  have  done  wrong,  dear  Sophia/ 
I  cried. 

"'No',  she  answered,  sorrowfully:  'if 
Eugenius  could  hesitate  between  me  and  an 
estate^  I  would  rather  die  than  refrain  from 
setting  him  at  liberty.  Die!'  she  repeated, 
*I  shall  not  be  urged  to  that  extremity^  my 
dear  Lucy;  for  you  will  love  me  still^  and 
6od  will  help  me.  But  Oh^  Eugenius!' 
she  exclaimed ;  and  she  sank  upon  my  bo- 
som,  in  an  agony  which  I  shall  never 
forget» 

''When  Sophia  was  a  little  composed/* 
continued  Miss  Level,  '*  I  retumed  to  Eu- 
genius,  whom  I  found  still  ruminating  in 
the  wood.  *  Brother/  I  said,  '  the  work  is 
done,  the  blow  is  Struck;  you  have  lost 
Sophia:'  and,  so  saying,  I  shewed  him  the 
copy  of  her  letter  to  Mrs.  Winifred. 

"  I  was  sorry,  however,  that  I  had  been 
so  hasty ;  for  he  appeared  to  be  quite  over*» 
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omne :  he  tnmed  as  pale  as  death,  strack 
Ms  band  npon  his  forehead,  and  called 
himself  a  miserable  wretch,  and  I  know 
not  what;  and  then  growing  instantly 
calmer^  he  begged  that  I  would  call  So- 
phia to  him. 

'""What  for?'  I  enqnired.  'Are  you 
resolyed  to  take  her,  and  reject  the  es- 
tates?'  And  then  I  abnsed  the  estates, 
and  called  them  '  vile,  dirty^  and  worthless/ 
And  yet  the  woods  and  Valleys  of  Boxobel 
are  lovely  far  beyond  all  the  woods  and 
Valleys  in  the  world.  Bat,  Mr.  Airley, 
why  are  they  so  ?  Only  because  we  spent 
oor  happy  early  days  in  them^  we  who  are 
now  separated  to  meet  no  more?  I  was, 
indeed,  very  angry  with  Engenius,  though 
I  coold  not  help  pitying  him ;  and  yet,  on 
the  other  band,  I  could  not  blame  Sophia/' 

^^  You  will  allow,  dear  Lucy/'  I  remarked, 
that  the  Situation  of  Eugenius  is  a  trying 
one?" 

'^  I  do  not  see  any  great  difficulty  in  it," 

she  replied.     "  Only  let  him  act  towards 

our  aunts,  as  I  have  acted  towards  aunt 

Judy,  telling  them  at  once  that  he  wants 

R  3 
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nothing  from  them  but  their  good  will 
and  iheir  blessing ;  and  he  will  then  be  at 
liberty  to  be  happy." 

"  What ! "  I  Said,  "  do  you  suppose  that 
this  would  be  the  most  probable  means  of 
success  ?  " 

"  Certainly  I  do,"  she  answered. 
And  was  it  with  such  a  view,"  I  asked, 

that  you  adopted  the  line  of  condnct 
which  you  have  pursued  towards  yonr 
aunt  Judy?"  And  the  thought  glanced 
across  my  mind,  "  Surely  this  sweet  crea* 
ture  cannot  have  had  such  artful  inten- 
tions  as  these  ?  " 

Lucy  looked  hard  at  me,  and  asked  me 
to  repeat  the  question,  as  if  she  did  not 
understand  it :  and  although  I  was  really 
ashamed  of  entertaining  a  suspicion  so  de- 
rogatory  to  the  young  lady's  honourable 
feelings,  I  nevertheless  repeated  the  query. 

lipon  this  second  proposal  of  the  ques- 
tion she  smiied,  and  replied,  "Ah,  Mr. 
Airley,  you  cannot  make  me  believe  that 
you  suspect  me  of  such  low  cunning.  And 
of  what  use  would  it  be  to  me,  if  my  aunts 
were  to  give  me  all  their  lands  ? " 
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"  Why,  you  woold  be  a  great  lady,"  I 
answered. 

^'But  I  coold  not  keep  them/'  she 
replied. 

"  Wherefore  ?"  I  enquired. 

'*  Because  I  hope  I  am  not  unjnst/'  was 
her  answer.  '^  If  my  aunts  were  to  leave 
me  all  their  lands,  I  would  receive  them 
with  one  band,  and  give  tbem  to  Engenius 
ydih  the  otber." 

"And  wbat  wonld  Tbeodore  say?"  I 
enqnired. 

"  Wbat  would  be  say,  if  I  were  to  act 
otberwise?"  sbe  asked.  "He  wonld  not 
own  me." 

"Are  you  quite  sure  that  sucb  is  bis 
way  of  tbinking  ? ''  was  my  rejoinder. 

"O,  Mr.  Airley!"  sbe  answered^  "you 
are  playing  witb  me  now :  you  cannot  sus- 
pect  your  own  Lucy  and  your  Tbeodore 
of  being  mean!"' 

"  No,  my  cbild,  my  beloved/'  I  answer- 
ed. "O  Lucy  dear!  retain  tbat  sweet 
simplicity^  tbat  uprigbt  way  of  tbinking^ 
and  you  will  make  your  poor  tutor  tbe 
bappiest  man  on  eartb !" 
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She  looked  at  me  with  such  an  expres- 
sion  of  innocent  affection  as  was  smdj 
never  before  exhibited  bnt  in  the  featnres 
of  dimpled  infancy.  And  then^  retnming 
to  our  former  subject,  she  thos  proceeded. — 
^'  Poor  Engenius  seemed  so  deeply  aSected 
by  the  letter  and  its  eontoits,  that  I  con* 
sented  to  retum  to  Sophia;  and  vrhea  I 
reached  her  room,  I  fonnd  her  reading  the 
answer  which  she  had  just  received  ftom 
Mrs.  Winifred, 

"  *  There,  Lucy  dear/  she  exclaimed^  of- 
fering  the  letter  for  my  perosal^  'all  is 
finished.  Mrs.  Winifred  thanks  and  praises 
me  for  my  upright  conduct.  She  says  that 
I  have  redeemed  her  good  will^  and  have 
done  hononr  to  my  parents.  Farewell  then, 
dear  Engenius,  farewell  for  ever.  May 
you  be  happy!  happier  than  your  poor 
Sophia  can  expect  to  be !  60  to  him>  Lucy ; 
gOy  my  sweet  sister;  and  teil  him  that  the 
^sacrifice  is  made.  But  I  cannot  see  him. 
All  must  depend  on  my  not  seeing  him.' 

"  I  then  went  again  to  my  poor  brother/' 
continued  Lucy^  ^'and  delivered  Sophia's 
message ;  on  which  he  seemed  to  becom^ 
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quite  snlleii;  and  immediately  hastened  to 
shut  himself  op  in  his  room:  and  when 
I  requested  to  speak  to  him  there,  he 
would  not  see  me. 

''  I  spent  the  night  ¥dth  my  beloved 
Sophia/'  continued  Miss  Lovel,  ''but  no 
sleep  could  either  of  us  obtain;  for  my 
poor  bedfellow  wept  and  sobbed  inces- 
santly,  and  I  could  not  refrain  from  weep- 
ing  with  her. 

^'This  moming^  Eugenios  sent  me  word 
that  he  had  resolved  to  set  oflf  on  his  re- 
tum  to  Oxford  to-morrow;  and  that  he 
had  business  at  Beckington  which  woidd 
fnlly  occnpy  him  to-day.  He  accordingly 
departed  for  this  latter  place  as  early  as 
seven  o'clock,  and  has  not  yet  retumed/' 

'^  And  Sophia ! "  I  asked ;  *^  how  is  she 
this  moming  ?  '* 

"  She  is  composed,"  replied  Lucy,  "  but 
she  is  very  sad.  I  will  fetch  her  down  to 
See  you.  It  is  a  lovely  moming^  and  we 
will  take  her  out  to  walk,  fiut,  perhaps, 
you  had  better  not  mention  Eugenius 
to  ber^  unless  she  introduces  the  sub- 
ject.*' 
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Lncy  did  as  she  had  proposed,  and  aoon 
came  back,  accompanied  by  her  gentle 
friend.  I  thonght  I  never  saw  my  Sophia 
look  more  lovely  than  when  Lucy  led  her 
into  the  room;  the  tenderest  concem  and 
the  deepest  sadness  being  depictored  on 
her  countenance.  Sophia  seemed  prede- 
termined  to  be  composed;  but  at  the  sight 
of  me>  she  bttrst  into  tears,  and,  advan- 
dng,  seized  my  band,  and  wonld  probably 
have  sank  npon  my  bosom,  had  she  iiot 
been  restrained  by  that  lively  sense  of 
female  delicacy,  which  never  for  a  mo- 
ment  appears  to  forsake  her.  It  seemed, 
that  she  had  already  been  informed  of 
the  settlement  I  had  made  in  her  favour, 
and  she  said  in  reference  to  it,  '^  Ah,  good, 
kind  Mr.  Airley,  it  is  not  yonr  fault 
if  I  am  not  happy. .  Bat  take  back  yoar 
present,  dear  and  honoared  friend.  I  can- 
not,  I  mast  not,  receive  it.'' 

^'We  will  talk  of  that  another  time,'' 
I  rejoined;  '^we  shall  have  brighter  days 
than  this,  my  dear  Sophia.  It  is  our 
daty  now  to  bend  beneath  the  storm,  my 
daaghter,''  I  added. 
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**  Jodge  Bot  the  Lord  by  feeble  sease, 

Bat  triut  him  for  his  grace ; 
Behind  a  frowning  proYidence, 

He  hides  a  smiling  face." 

Then,  still  holding  that  fair  band  which 
was  now  no  longer  to  be  bestowed  cm  Eu- 
g^ns^  I  led  the  yonng  ladies  into  the 
shmbbery,  and  we  entered  the  woods. 
We  there  sat  down;  and  Lucy  and  I  en- 
deavonred  to  disconrse  npon  topics  which 
were  altogether  foreign  to  those  which  oc- 
cupied  and  agitated  onr  feelings,  bat  we 
foond  onr  plan  ntterly  ineffectual  to  the 
purpose  of  commnnicating  ease  to  onr 
minds,  and  were  about  to  confess  that  onr 
^orts  were  vain^  when  an  approaching 
qnick  step  met  onr  ears,  and  Engenins 
came  forward  with  a  hnriied  air,  a  flushed 
eountenance,  and  a  disordered  dress.  When 
within  view  of  ns,  he  started;  and  Sophia 
arose,  and  walked  a  few  steps^  as  if  de- 
sirons  of  avoiding  an  interview :  and  then 
stopping,  and  leaning  against  a  tree  which 
overhnng  the  path,  she  again  tumed  her 
eyes  towards  us^  and  her  hat  at  the  same 
instant   falling   oS,   revealed  her  lovely 
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face  and  her  soft  blae  eyes  bathed  in 
tears. 

"O,  Sophia!  my  sweet  Sophia!'*  ex- 
claimed  the  unhappy  young  man^  advan- 
cing  towards  her^  ^'  am  I  permitted  to  see 
you  again?"  And  as  he  approached,  she 
clung  more  closely  to  the  tree^  as  if  fear 
had  mingied  ivith  her  other  feelings. 

'^0,  my  Sophia!  my  own  Sophia !'*  cried 
Engenins^  falling  on  his  knees  before  her, 
'*  forgive  your  Eugenins.  Was  it  possible 
that  I  could  have  bakmced  for  an  instant, 
hesitated  for  a  moment,  between  the  en- 
joyment  of  your  society,  and  all  that  the 
World  besides  coidd  give?  Take  back 
yonr  Eugenins ;  take  back  your  miserable 
Eugenins;  and  blot  the  last  few  hours  from 
your  recollection :  blot  them  out  here,  in 
this  very  place^  under  this  very  tree,  where 
once  I  left  you  bound,  in  our  early  and  our 
happy  days.  Take  me,  my  Sophia,  to  your 
heart ;  pardon  and  receive  me,  and  restore 
me  to  that  happiness  irom  which  I  have 
fallen  through  my  own  disgraceful  hesita- 
tion." 

Sophia  had  relaxed  her  grasp  of  the  tree. 
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and  had  tumed  towards  Engenius;  and 
now  her  fair  face  feil  upon  bis  Shoulder^ 
while  her  sobs  were  audible  to  ns^  even 
at  the  distance  at  which  we  stood. 

"  And  will  you  pardon^  will  yon  receive 
me  again^  my  sweet  one?"  exclaimed  En- 
genins^  rising  from  bis  knees.  '^  WiU  yon 
foi^ve  your  unwortby  Eugenins?'' 

''Forgive  you,  my  Eugenius!"  she  re- 
peated ;  **  I  bave  notbing  to  forgive.  Bnt 
I  bave  given  my  promise  to  Mrs.  Helms- 
ley,  and  I  will  keep  it.  Free  you  are, 
and  free  you  sball  be/' 

''No/'  Said  Eugenius,  ''I  am  not  free, 
I  will  not  be  free;  and  bere  I  make  a 
solemn  vow ** 

**I  will  not  accept  your  vows/*  inter- 
rupted  Sopbia,  witb  spirit  and  decision. 
''  You  are  free^  and  sball  remain  so.  Ne- 
ver  will  I  depart  from  my  promise." 

'*  Wbat  bave  you  promised  ?  "  asked  Eu- 
genius,  bastily. 

"Only,"  answered  Sopbia,  *'tbat  tili  I 
•am  of  age " 

'*  Till  you  are  of  age  V  repeated  Enge- 
nius :  /' and  in  tbe  mean  time ?"' 

VOL.  II.  s 
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*'  And  in  the  mean  time^  we  are  to  be  as 
strangers/'  observed  Sophia.  ^^  And  when 
that  period  shall  have  arrived^  you  are  still 
to  consider  yourself  as  free,  and  as  being 
perfectly  at  liberty  to  decide  for  yourself^ 
without  reference  to  any  transaction  of 
our  yoimger  days.  This  is  the  snm  of 
my  promise,  and  I  will  not  depart  from 
it." 

"And  conld  you  have  the  cruelty  to 
make  such  a  promise,  Sophia?"  asked  Eu- 
genius. 

"  I  am  not  cruel,"  replied  Sophia.  "  O 
that  I  had  a  heart  of  steel !  that  I  were  ca- 
pable  of  being  unfeeling!" — and  fresh  tears 
flovved  from  her  eyes. 

"I  will  not  submit  to  what  you  have 
chosen  to  promise,  Sophia/'  exclaimed 
Eugenius.  "  What  business  have  those  old 
women  to  dictate  to  me  ?  " 

"None  in  the  world,"  rejoined  Miss 
Lucy^  Coming  forward;  "  and  this  is  what  I 
have  Said  before." 

"  Then  will  I  go  this  momenty"  said  Euge- 
nius, "  yes,  this  moment,  to  the  Hall,  and  teil 
Mrs.  Winifred  that  I  have  made  up  my 
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mind^  and  that  I  shall  not  consider  myself 
required  to  obtain  her  permission  in  Order 
to  make  myself  happy/' 

"  You  may  do  as  you  please^  Engenius/' 
added Sophia;  '^but  my  word  is  passed,  and 
it  shall  stand  fixed.  The  Almighty  help- 
ing  me^  I  wül  adhere  to  my  promise:  it 
shall  never  be  said  of  me,  that  I  have  in- 
jured  your  prospects^  Eugenius/' 

'*  You  do  not  love  me,  Sophia/'  retorted 
Mr.  Lovel,  *'  or  you  could  not  act  towards 
me  as  you  do/' 

Sophia  looked  down,  but  did  not  speak. 

"You  do  not  love  me,"  repeated  Euge- 
nius;  "you  never  have  loved  me." 

The  tears  feil  in  large  drops  from  Sophia's 
eyes,  but  still  she  was  silent. 

"Well  then/'  proceeded  Eugenius,"if  you 
desire  freedom,  Miss  Beauchamp,  you 
shall  have  it;  here  I  render  it  to  you:" 
and  so  saying,  he  threw  her  band  from  bim 
with  an  air  of  scom,  and  was  tuming  away, 
when  Lucy  reproved  bim  sharply. 

"What  would  you  have  me  do?"  was 
bis  answer.  "  If  Sophia  lo ved  me,  she  could 
not  treat  me  thus: — I  have  been  mistaken 
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in  her.  It  is  not  the  poor  Eugenins^  but 
the  heir  of  Roxobel,  whom  she  has  desired/' 
And  he  made  some  unhandsome  observa- 
tions  respecting  the  mercenary  disposition 
of  women  in  general.  Indeed,  the  yoong 
man  seemed  to  be  completely  beside  him- 
self ;  or^  perhaps^  he  expected  that  Sophia 
would  be  induced^  by  this  passionate  beha« 
yionr,  to  depart  from  her  promise  made  to 
Mrs.  Winifred.  Such,  however,  was  his 
Irritation^  that  he  walked  away^  leaving  us 
to  lead  our  weeping  but  nobly-minded 
Sophia  back  to  the  parsonage.  When  this 
business  was  eflfected^  I  hastened  in  search 
of  the  young  man^  with  the  hope  of  bringing 
him  to  reason. 

He  was  not  to  be  foimd  in  the  neighboor-' 
hood  of  the  parsonage:  but  I  at  length 
traced  him  to  the  Hall^  and  found  him  in 
the  library.  He  was  sitting  in  the  window, 
resting  his  head  upon  his  hand;  and  the 
hectic  flush  upon  his  countenance  had  now 
changed  to  a  deadly  paleness. 

"My  dear  Eugenius/'  I  said,  as  I  ap- 
proached  the  window^  '^  I  am  come^  if  pos- 
sible^  to  set  things  right:  you  have  spokeii 
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unkindly  to  Sophia;  but  I  am  willing  to 
endeavour  to  make  your  peace." 

"Mypeace!"  reiterated  Eugenius.  "Ah, 
tigere  is  my  wickedness :  it  is  in  Consulting 
my  own  peace,  that  I  have  grieyed  tbe 
sweetest  and  most  gentle  creature  upon 
earth,  one  who  is  so  whoUy  devoted  to  my 
interest,  that  she  is  ready  to  sacrifice  all 
her  feelings  that  I  may  be  happy ;  nay,  she 
has  done  so :  and  instead  of  thanking  her,  I 
have  upbraided  and  reproached  her.  Oh, 
Mr.  Airley,  were  it  bnt  now  possible  to 
make  her  believe  that  I  love  her  more  than 
the  whole  earth  besides; — could  I  but 
persuade  her,  that  I  attach  as  little  value 
as  herseif  to  all  earthly  possessions,  only 
desiring  that  I  may  be  enabled  to  marry 
her,  and  to  live  in  humble  contentment ; — I 
should  be  happy.  But  I  have  wounded 
her  gentle  heart ;  I  feel  that  I  have :  and  I 
am  miserable.''  Then  rising  up,  he  walked 
about  the  room  in  great  agony. 

I  endeavoured  to  soothe  him,  intimating 

that  the  evil  he  had  done  might  yet  be  re- 

medied.    "Sit  down,  my  friend,  write  to 

Sophia,  and  teil  her  that  you  are  really 

s  3 
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^eved  at  what  you  have  done.  Teil  her^ 
also^  that  you  will  retum  to  Oxford,  and  to 
your  studies;  and  that  you  will  make  haste 
and  get  ordained,  in  order  that  you  may 
sl6sist  her  father;  and  that  you  will  await 
her  pleasure,  before  you  ever  presmne 
again  npon  her  favour.  This  is  the  best 
course  you  can  pursue.  Write  your  letter ; 
and  I  will  be  the  bearer  of  it,  and  bring 
you  the  answer." 

Eugenius  was  somewhat  comforted  by 
this  proposal.  He  wrotehis  letter;  andhad 
consigned  it  to  my  hands  at  the  moment  in 
which  Mr.  Porter  appeared  with  his  ladies' 
compliments,  and  an  inyitation  to  the  young 
gentleman  to  dine  with  them.  I  advised, 
nay  pressed  Eugenius,  to  accept  the  inyita- 
tion, promising  to  retum  in  the  evening 
with  Sophia's  answer. 

I  then  proceeded  to  the  parsonage,  where 
I  had  a  long  conversation  with  the  young 
ladies,  and  pressed  Sophia  to  write  a  fare- 
well  letter  to  Eugenius.  She  complied  with 
my  wishes,and  wrote  alovely  letter,  entreat- 
ing  him  to  conduct  himself  well,  and  to  do 
honour  to  the  education  which  her  father 
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had  given  him.  The  last  sentence  of  her 
letter  was  to  this  eflfect :  '^  Farewell^  dear 
Eugenius;  you  can  now  only  make  your 
poor  Sophia  happy,  by  behaving  well, 
and  may  the  Almighty  help  you  so  to 
do!" 

I  thonght  that  Eugenius  would  probably 
deriye  more  encouragement  from  this  short 
passage  than  was  intended  by  the  writer; 
and  in  this  supposition  I  was  not  mistaken. 
When  I  gave  the  letter  to  him  in  the  even- 
ing,  he  read  it  with  extreme  agitation ;  but 
his  countenance  brightened  as  he  concluded 
it,  and  he  immediately  became  more  com-* 
posed. 

I  stayed  with  him  in  the  library  at  the  Hall 
during  the  rest  of  the  evening.  **This 
house  is  now  to  be  my  home,  when  I  come 
to  Roxobel,"  he  said:  ''Mrs.  Winifred 
has  desired  that  it  may  be  so:  and  I  am 
rightly  punished;  for  I  have  often  looked 
from  the  parsonage  with  admiring  eyes  at 
this  house;  and  now,  Mr.  Airley,  I  would 
give  all  I  have  upon  earth  to  be  again  an  in- 
habitant  of  the  happy  parsonage,  the  lovely, 
lovely  parsonage/' 
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I  was  glad  to  see  that  the  feelings  of 
the  poor  youth  were  now  become  more  soft 
and  tender.  Lucy  came  to  us  about  six 
o'clock^  to  teil  US  that  Sophia  was  more 
easy,  and  had  sent  her  best  wishes  to  Eu- 
genius.  The  young  lady  then  made  in- 
terest  for  tea  in  the  library,  where  she 
performed  the  honours  of  the  table ;  and  I 
was  never  more  Struck  with  her  sweetly 
conciliating  manners^  than  upon  this  oc- 
casion. 

^^  Engenius/"  she  said^  in  her  usual  lively 
manner^  "  I  will  be  your  friend  with  So- 
phia,  she  shall  hear  enough  of  you^  I  pro- 
mise  you.  I  will  praise  you  to  the  skies^ 
whenever  I  possibly  can:  so  do  not  make 
me  a  story-teller.  Get  your  picture  drawn^ 
and  send  it  me,  and  I  will  hang  it  on  the 
favourite  tree,  and  Sophia  shall  find  it 
there.  Mind  that  you  look  your  very  best 
when  it  is  taken.  And  I  will  do  more  for 
you :  I  will  keep  my  aunts  in  good  humour 
with  you.  I  will  declare  that  you  are  the 
very  picture  of  Sir  Craddock  Helmsley, 
and  that  you  will  be  still  more  like  him  when 
you  have  swallowed  a  few  dozen  dozens  of 
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Oxford  port.  I  shall  do  great  things  for 
you.  And  I  am  sure  of  ihis,  that  I  shall 
see  you  and  Sophia  lord  and  lady  of  this 
great  hoose;  though  I  do  not  think  So* 
phia  cares  abont  the  great  honse,  except 
as  it  Stands  connected  with  the  great 
man  who  is  to  live  in  the  great  house.  And 
when  you  are  lord  of  all  these  manors,  you 
shall  refit  the  gamekeeper's  house  for  me, 
for  I  have  set  my  heart  on  living  there  i 
and  Mr.  Airley  shall  have  the  wing  that 
looks  towards  the  pool^  and  there  he  may 
converse  with  the  Echo^  whenever  he  is 
tired  of  more  substantial  companions/' 

It  is  impossible  to  be  long  sad  in  the 
Society  of  our  Lucy  dear^  the  sunbeam, 
the  Star,  the  light,  the  ghry,  of  Roxobel. 
There  is  poetry  in  the  very  thought  of 
Lucy.  What  a  mixture  of  love  and  ten- 
demess  was  there  in  the  expression  of  her 
brother's  eye,  as  he  regarded  her!  And 
I  could  not  help  acknowledging,  as  I  gazed 
on  these  beloved  young  people,  that  there 
is  not  on  earth  a  more  interesting  tie  than 
that  which  connects  a  brother  and  a 
sister. 
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Our  eyening  passed  more  calmly  than  I 
had  expected;  and  in  the  dawn  of  the  fol- 
lowing  day,  Lucy  and  I  walked  with  Euge- 
nius  to  the  coach  which  was  to  convey 
him  from  the  bowers  of  Roxobel. 

Thus  concluded  our  long  vacation :  yet, 
alas !  alas !  not  with  the  smiles  with  which 
it  commenced.  Our  snmmer  breezes  are 
become  chill^  our  blossoms  have  fallen^  and 
our  halcyons  are  fled; — but  yet,  we  will 
not  despair. 
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CHAPTER  XII. 


Apparently  written  at  different  times,  and  at  consider- 

able  intenrals. 


Dr.  Beauchamp  is  very  low.  I  went 
this  moming  to  the  parsonage^  and  was 
sorry  to  find  hün  so  dejected.  He  was 
sitting  in  bis  study:  and^  though  a  large 
folio  lay  open  by  bis  side,  it  did  not  ap- 
pear  as  if  be  bad  been  reading.  I  asked^ 
witb  some  anxiety^  if  be  were  not  well. 

*^  My  boys!"  was  bis  reply;  "my  boys 
and  girls !   but  God's  will  be  done." 

I  stayed  witb  bim  dnring  tbe  rest  of  tbe 
day.  Mrs.  Beaucbamp  bas  begged  me  to 
give  bim  as  mucb  of  my  Company  as  pos^ 
sible. 

We  bave  bad  anotber  letter  from  Tbeo- 
dore^  written  in  bigb  spiiits.     He  talks  of 
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promotion.  Wlience  is  it  to  come^  but 
through  Mrs.  Winifred's  interest?  I  hope  I 
may  be  pardoned^  bat  I  cannot  help  sus- 
pecting  the  cloven  foot  under  this  cloak  of 
kindness. 

The  public  papers  still  speak  of  distor- 
bances  in  Bengal ;  and  reports  are  preva- 
lent.  that  we  are  about  to  send  an  armed 
force  to  the  assistance  of  our  settlement 
there. 

Yesterday  moming,  my  sweet  Lucy  came 
to  me  in  the  library>  with  a  countenance 
more  beaming  than  I  had  seen  it  for  a 
considerable  time.  I,  however^  did  not 
notice  this^  for  fear  of  reviving  painful 
recollections.  Before  we  parted,  she  ask- 
ed  me  to  accompany  her^  after  my  early 
dinner,  in  a  walk  towards  the  cottage  in 
the  dingle^  which  had  once  belonged  to 
Mary  Field ;  and  she  informed  me  that  we 
were  to  call  at  the  parsonage  for  Sophia. 

How  could  I  employ  myself  better?  and^ 
as  Tafiysaid^  on  an  occasion  to  which  I 
have  already  referred,  ^'  I  feit  myself  a  hap^ 
py  man,  in  haying  two  such  companions/' 
I  accordingly  concluded  my  dinner  as  ex-» 
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peditioasly  as  possible^  and  was  met^  in 
stepping  out  of  my  house,  by  Miss  Lucy. 
We  took  the  nsual  road  to  the  parsonage, 
and  found  our  fair  Sophia  ready  to  join  us. 
There  were  several  paths  which  led  to 
the  cottage,  and  one  and  another  were 
proposed ;  bat  Lucy  chose  the  way  which 
lies  through  the  shrubbery  and  the  woods 
behind  the  parsonage. 

Autumn  was  far  advanced^  but  the  even- 
ing  was  delightful;  and  we  pursued  our 
route  without  interruption,  tili  we  had  ar- 
rived  near  the  tree  so  celebrated  in  our 
Story.  Here  Miss  Lucy  contrived  to  drop 
her  glove^  and  then  to  break  the  string 
which  fastened  her  shoe^  and  then  to  get 
her  cloak  entangled  on  a  thom;  and,  in 
Short,  managed  to  cause  so  considerable  a 
delay,  that  I  began  to  suspect  some  inno- 
cent  device,  such  as  ladies  love :  and  upon 
looking  in  the  direction  of  the  favourite 
tree,  I  espied  something  of  a  glittering  ap- 
pearance,  hanging  by  a  chain  from  the 
lowest  brauch. 

Sophia  was  busily  occupied  in  disenga- 
ging  her  friend's  cloak,  while  Lucy  was 

VOL.   II.  T 
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equally  busy  in  fastening  it  again  on  some 
other  thonxy  bush.  At  length^  Miss  Lovel 
exclaimed^  as  if  in  anger^  '^  What  is  the 
matter  with  this  part  of  the  wood?  The 
bnshes  and  trees  hereabouts  have  certainly 
some  peculiar  power  of  attraction." 

"  Why,  my  dear  Lucy,"  said  Sophia, 
"what  makes  you  so  awkward?  You  en- 
tangle yoarself  faster  than  I  can  disentan- 
gle  you/' 

"None  are  so  easily  entangied/'  I  re- 
marked,  "  as  those  who  wish  to  be  so." 

Sophia  looked  at  me,  as  if  surprised  at 
the  remark;  and  at  the  same  instant  the 
glittering  object,  hanging  in  mid  air  from 
the  favourite  tree,  attracted  her  Observation. 

She  immediately  conceived  what  it  was, 
and  darting  towards  it,  she  snatched  it 
from  the  bough,  and  found  it  to  be  a  beau- 
tiful  miniature  of  her  beloved  Eugenius, 
set  in  gold,  and  encircled  by  a  deep  azure 
border.  At  the  back  of  the  miniature  was 
the  hair  of  the  original  elegantly  plaited, 
inclosing  his  cipher  in  pearls.  The  crystal 
drops  suffused  her  lovely  eyes,  as  she  gazed 
on  the  beautiful  features ;  and,  tuming  to 


ROXOBEL.  307 

Lucy,  who  was  no  longer  among  the  thoms, 
she  attempted  to  speak,  but  melted  into 
tears. 

I  immediately  pressed  forward  to  see  the 
miniature ;  and,  at  the  same  instant,  a  burst 
of  merriment  from  behind  the  tree,  betray* 
ed  the  pretty  Ellen,  who  had  been  set,  like 
another  Miriam,  to  watch  anoth^r  Moses. 

'*Go  away,  nanghty  girl/*  said  Miss 
Lucy.  "Who  bade  you  shew  your  face? 
6et  away  with  you,  and  I  will  see  you 
again  on  Sunday.'' 

"  A  plot !  a  plot ! "  I  exclaimed ;  "  a  deep- 
laid  scheme,  most  wisely  invented  and  exe- 
cuted !  Miss  Lucy,  if  you  teach  Ellen  to 
play  such  tricks  as  this,  I  shall  forbid  her 
ever  speaking  to  you  again/' 

"  I  teach  her  tricks ! "  cried  Lucy ;  "pray, 
what  have  I  done  in  the  business  1"  And 
turning  to  Ellen,  she  added,  "Gro  away, 
make  haste  home;  you  are  a  sad  mar-plot." 

"  No,  stay,  Ellen,*'  I  said,  "  and  teil  us 
who  is  the  contriver  of  this  trick." 

"Whattrick,  Sir?"  asked  Ellen,  making 
a  low  courtesy,  but  at  the  same  time  sbew- 
ing  her  white  teeth. 
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'^Go  away,"  repeated  Lucy,  "and  an- 
swer  no  questions.'* 

On  this,  the  young  girl,  courtesying 
again,  ran  off  in  high  glee. 

In  the  mean  time  the  gentle  Sophia  was 
gazing  on  the  miniature  with  looks  of  ten- 
der  sorrow;  and,  at  length,  she  raised  it 
to  her  lips,  almost  nnconsciously,  and,  ap- 
proaching  the  tree,  replaced  it  on  the  bongh. 

'*  Come,  Mr.  Airley,"  said  Lucy,  "Jet  us 
go  on:"  and  we  proceeded  a  few  steps^ 
leaying  the  moumfal  Sophia  still  lingering 
linder  the  tree. 

At  length,  Miss  Beauchamp  called  to  her 
iriend,  saying,  '^  Lucy,  come  and  take  your 
miniature.'' 

"  I  have  no  miniature  here,''  replied  the 
other,  still  receding  from  the  tree. 

"Don't  go,  Lucy,"  exclaimed  Sophia; 
"don't  leave  the  picture  here;  it  may  be 
Stolen."  ^ 

"Perchance  it  may,"  replied  Lucy; 
"  but  it  is  not  mine,  and  I  will  not  take  it 
from  whdre  it  hangs." 

Sophia  then  called  to  me;  but  I  bowed, 
and  wa^  silent. 
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Sophia  seemed  mnch  distressed.  She 
barst  afresh  into  tears^  and  said,  ''Don't 
make  me  take  it^  Lucy :  if  I  look  npon  it, 
it  will  break  my  heart.  It  was  not  meant 
for  me/* 

"  But  ind^ed  it  was/'  exclaimed  Lucy,  re- 
tnming ;  ^*  it  was  sent  for  that  same  sweet 
Sophia,  who  was  once  left  bonnd  in  a 
wood.  And  the  only  favonr  that  the  un* 
happy  person  who  sent  it  implores,  is,  that 
his  dear  Sophia  will  take  it,  and  keep  it 
for  his  sake/'  As  she  spoke  these  words, 
Lucy  approached  her  friend,  and  throw- 
ing  her  arms  around  her  neck,  called  her 
her  gentle  and  her  lovely  sister.  After 
this,  she  took  the  miniatore  from  the 
bough,  and  dexterously  threw  the  chain  to 
which  it  was  attached  around  the  neck  of 
Sophia.  Not  another  word  was  afterwards 
spoken  on  the  subject.  Sophia  resisted 
no  longer ;  and  I  observed,  after  a  few  mi- 
nutes,  that  she  had  somehow  concealed 
the  treasure  among  the  folds  of  her  dress. 

The  remainder  of  our  walk  was  sweetly 
placid:   though,  in  retuming  through  the 
park,  under  the  woods  of  Torville,  we  met 
T  3 
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with  a  little  adTenture,  which  interested  the 
young  ladies. 

Close  by  one  of  the  entrances  into  that 
dark  domain,  we  heard  a  plaintive  cry, 
and^  on  examining  among  the  bushes^ 
we  found  a  little  white  dog^  ynth  one  leg 
broken.  Sophia  was  the  first  who  saw  the 
poor  creature,  and  she  was  so  much  affected 
by  its  condition^  that  she  resolved  to  carry 
it  home.  The  poor  little  animal^  however^ 
was  covered  with  blood  and  mire^  which 
caased  some  deliberation;  and  I  offered 
my  Services  to  carry  the  creature,  its 
imploring  looks  having  won  oar  compas- 
sion.  But  before  I  could  take  it  up^  we 
espied  a  laboorer  passing  through  the 
parky  at  no  great  distance;  and  calling  to 
him^  he  gladly  undertook  the  Service,  for 
the  reward  of  a  Shilling.  "Indeed,"  he 
said,  "  I  would  have  done  the  job  for  no- 
thing, to  oblige  the  young  ladies/' 

Altogether,  there  was  something  affect- 
ing  in  the  events  of  this  aftemoon,  which  I 
sball  not  easily  forget;  and  yet  I  cannot 
precisely  accoont  for  my  sensations.  But 
Lucy  and  Sophia,  my  two  lovely  compa-r 
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nions^  were  so  mild,  so  sweet,  so  gentle,  so 
tmly  affectionate  and  respectfnl  to  their 
old  tutor,  and  at  the  same  time  so  anxions 
to  make  each  other  happy,  that  a  pecnliar 
charm  seemed  to  attend  their  intercoorse. 
Lucy,  too,  exerted  herseif  so  much  to  be 
cheerful,  that  both  Sophia  and  I  feit  it 
would  be  actnally  ongrateful  not  to  ren- 
der  a  suitable  retum  to  her  efforts,  and  to 
endeavoor  to  make  ourselves  as  happy  as 
we  could.  And,  indeed,  it  was  apparent 
that  Sophia  had  not  been  at  all  displeased 
by  the  remembrance  which  she  had  that 
day  received  of  the  nnaltered  affection  of 
her  Engenins. 

Three  days  are  past  since  the  pleasant 
walk  which  I  have  described.  Daring  the 
succeeding  aftemoon  I  went  towards  the 
Warrener's  Tower ;  but  finding  that  Black 
Tom  was  from  home,  I  retumed  towards 
the  park,  and  Coming  to  a  gate  which  opens 
into  the  road  to  which  the  proprietor  of 
Torville  has  a  right,  I  found  Mr.  Jefiry 
Griffith  there  on  horseback,  speaking  to  a 
man  in  a  waggoner's  frock. 

'^  Grood  aftemoon,  Mr.  Airley,"  said  Mr. 
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Griffith.  '^  Look  at  the  condition  of  this 
gate ;  it  has  been  completely  tom  off  the 
hinges^  and  the  post  broken :  and  they  teil 
me  it  was  done  for  the  pnrpose  by  Raw- 
son^  as  he  was  hanling  coals  in  a  cart. 
However/'  continned  the  Steward,  '^whe- 
ther  the  mischief  was  done  for  the  purpose, 
or  not  for  the  purpose,  I  shall  make  it  an 
excuse  for  a  visit  to  Tonrille;  for  young 
Taylor  has  been  wishing  me  to  see  the 
widow  myself ;  and  I  am  resolved  to  effect 
this  in  some  way  or  other.  What  say  you, 
Mr.  Airley? — ^will  you  come  with  me  to- 
morrow  ?  We  will  go  on  horseback,  if  you 
please;  and  I  will  take  Richard  with  ns, 
that  we  may  have  a  streng  party." 

It  will  not  be  questioned  but  that  the 
curiosity  of  the  little  man  prompted  him  to 
close  with  this  proposal.  And,  accordingly, 
the  next  day,  at  the  appointed  hour,  Mr. 
Griffith  appeared  at  my  door,  duly  mounted, 
and  accompanied  by  Richard,  leading  a 
quiet  pony  from  the  Hall  stables,  on  which 
I  had  mounted  once  or  twice  before. 

We  were  obliged  to  make  a  considerable 
circnit  in  order  to  get  near  Torville,  for 
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it  cannot  be  approached  in  a  straight  line 
on  horseback  in  any  direction:  and^  at 
length^  with  some  difficulty,  we  arrived  at  the 
door  of  the  yard  directly  opposite  to  that 
which  I  have  mentioned  before  as  being 
choked  np  with  weeds  and  rubbish.  This 
door  was  a  double  one,  and  looked  as  if  it  had 
seldom  been  opened  dnring  the  last  forty 
years.  Here  the  Steward  directed  Richard 
to  knock,  which  the  yonng  man  did  with  a 
hearty  good  will,  shaking  the  old  door- 
posts  to  their  very  foundations,  and  at  the 
same  time  awakening  every  dog,  goose,  and 
turkey,  within  the  yard,  with  the  noise  of  his 
assanlt;  yet,  amid  all  this  uproar,  no 
hnman  voice  was  distingoishable.  Again 
Richard  knocked,  and  again  the  nproar 
was  renewed.  At  length,  the  gates  flew 
open,  and  we  entered  the  minous  court, 
and  rode  up  to  the  first  door  we  saw, 
which  was  the  same  firom  which  the  yirago 
had  issned  on  my  second  visit  to  this  de- 
solate place. 

The  noise  and  commotion,  as  we  enter- 
ed the  conrt,  were  so  disagreeable,  that 
Richard  dismounted  in  a  passion,  and  laid 
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bis  whip  abont  him  with  such  effect^  that 
the  hena,  turkeys,  geese,  and  goinea-fowls, 
all  retreated  into  the  back-ground ;  while 
the  dogSy  two  of  which  were  chained  to 
their  kennels,  withdrew  into  their  holes, 
and  contented  themselves  with  low  growl- 
ings  and  angry  looks,  such  as  dogs  and 
dog-like  men  are  liberal  in  bestowing  on 
those  whom  they  do  not  like. 

Having  performed  this  mighty  exploit^ 
Richard,  being  encouraged  by  his  master, 
monnted  the  Steps,  and  thundered  at  the 
door.  The  sound  was  retomed  from  with- 
in,  in  deep  and  hollow  murmurs,  bnt  still 
no  person  appeared. 

'^  Monnt  the  horse  again,  Richard/'  said 
the  Steward,  *^  and  ride  np  to  the  kitchen- 
window,  and  there  rattle  well,  even  if  it  be 
at  the  hazard  of  Cracking  a  few  panes  of 
the  old  green  glass/' 

Richard  did  not  wait  to  be  told  twice 
what  to  do.  Had  he  done  so,  it  wonld  have 
been  a  grievous  departure  from  the  accns- 
tomed  habits  of  the  knights  of  the  order  of 
the  shoulderknot,  to  whom  mischief  is  more 
congenial  than  whiskey  to  an  Irishman. 
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He  rode  up  to  the  window  withont  de- 
lay ;  and  being  jast  sufficiently  elevated  to 
reach  it>  he  made  such  a  clatter  against 
the  casementy  that  the  Steward  cried,  '^  Mer- 
cy ! "  begimüng  to  tremble,  lest  he  shonld 
have  to  pay  smart-money  for  the  liberty 
which  he  had  given  to  the  senrant.  At 
length^  one   pane   gave   way,   and   went 

• 

smash  into  the  inner  room^  which  proved^ 
as  Seen  through  the  opening  thns  effected^ 
to  be  a  lai^e  and  lofty  kitchen,  blackened 
with  smoke^  and  well  lined  with  flitches  of 
bacon  anddustybags  formedof  brownpaper, 
which  seemed  to  be  almost  coeval  with  the 
rafters  from  which  they  were  suspended. 

The  clatter  caused  by  the  broken  glass 
as  it  feil  on  the  floor^  had  the  desired  ef- 
fect ;  for^  an  instant  afterwards,  the  fnrioas 
genius  of  the  place^  namely,  Jenny  Raw- 
son,  appeared  at  the  opening,  emitting 
toads  and  yipers  firom  her  lips^  like  the 
naughty  girl  in  the  fairy  tale;  by  which 
expressionSy  I  wonld,  with  the  writer  of 
the  Said  renowned  tale^  be  understood  to 
mean  every  species  of  vile  and  opprobrious 
abuse. 
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As  the  Tixen  opened  a  small  casement, 
and  pat  forth  her  angry  visage^  the  knight 
of  the  shoulderknot  drew  back  his  horse^ 
effecting  the  manoeuvre  with  such  activity, 
that  the  Steward  could  not  refrain  from 
merriment^  and  laughed  tili  his  sides  shook 
again. 

There  was  a  mixture  of  fear  in  the  rage 
of  Mrs.  Rawson^  when  she  discovered  the 
force  of  the  enemy ;  and,  stopping  short  in 
the  middle  of  certain  yiolent  invectives^ 
which  she  was  in  the  act  of  pouring  ont 
upon  the  footman^  she  said^  '^  Mr.  GrijOith, 
was  it  by  your  Orders  that  this  assault 
was  made  upon  the  house?'' 

'^  No  härm  was  intended^  Mrs.  Rawson/' 
replied  the  Steward;  '4f  the  young  man 
has  been  so  unfortunate  as  to  break  a 
pane  of  your  window,  I  am  most  willing  to 
pay  the  damage.  What  may  be  the  value 
of  the  broken  glass?" 

''  Mr.  Griffith/'  said  the  vixen,  "  it  is  not 
a  Shilling  or  two  that  shall  pay  for  a  wüful 
assault  on  the  property  of  Mrs.  Torville: 
the  young  man  shall  be  made  to  give  an 
account  of  this  misdemeanour  before  the 
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JQStices ;  so  keep  yoar  dirty  silver  to  yoiir- 
self." 

^'With  all  my  heart/'  replied  the  Stew- 
ard, ''we  will,  if  you  please,  carry  this 
matter  before  the  magistrates;  and  then 
two  or  three  birds  may  be  killed  with  one 
stone:  we  can  then  settle  the  affair  of  the 
gate-post,  and  some  other  little  matters 
which  have  lain  by  somewhat  too  long. 
And  your  mistress  will,  I  tmst,  have  no 
objection  to  make  her  appearance  in  court 
npon  the  occasion.  And,  by  the  by,''  added 
the  Steward,  '^  I  mnst  see  her  now,  on  very 
particolar  business.  Come  round,  good 
woman,  and  open  the  door;  I  am  (5ome 
on  purpose/' 

*'What  do  you  want  with  her?"  asked 
Mrs.  Rawson;  ^'can't  I  teil  her  your  mes- 
sage?" 

''  No,"  answered  the  Steward,  ''I  must  see 
her  myself.    Is  she  at  home  ?" 

'^She  is  not  to  be  spoken  with,"  re- 
plied Mrs.  Rawson,  drily. 

"Is  not  she?"  said  the  Steward;  '*well, 
we  will  see  that  presently,  Your  husband, 
Mrs.  Rawson,  has  wilfully  broken  the  gate- 

VOL.  II.  u 
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post  of  the  east  road  to  Tonrille :  and  un- 
less  your  mistress  gives  me  satisfaction^  I 
will  have  her  up  before  the  court/' 

"  Well/'  replied  the  dame,  "  and  then  we 
will  have  yoa  there  too,  for  the  broken 
Window  which  that  fellow  there  has  just 
amashed/' 

^*  I  have  not  the  least  objection  to  fiice 
the  magistrates/'  rejoined  the  Steward. 
'^Mr.  Airley  is  witness  that  I  <^ered  to 
pay  the  damage/' 

"  Well,  Sir/'  replied  Mrs.  Rawson,  '^  tlwn, 
as  we  are  neighbours,  I  am  willing  to  take 
the  money  for  the  broken  glass." 

'*No,  no/'  retumed  the  Steward,  "let 
that  stand  in  part  against  the  gate." 

Mr.  Griffith  then  produced  a  note«  '^  Take 
that  to  your  mistress,  and  teil  her  to  read' 
it;  and  say  I  mnst  see  her  immediately.'' 
So  saying,  he  handed  the  note  throngh  the 
broken  pane,  and  Mrs.  Rawson  disappear- 
ed  with  it  through  some  interior  door. 

The  messenger  was  absent  more  than  a 
quarter  of  an  hour,  during  which  time  we 
were  busied  in  reconnoitering  the  place. 

The  old  house,  with  its  unpainted  shut* 
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tevs,  and  its  high  roof  displaying  three  tiers 
ef  Windows,  reminded  me  of  that  style  of 
building  which  prevailed  in  the  French  pa- 
laces  and  chäteaux  in  the  time  of  Catbarine 
de  Medicis.  Gloomy,  ponderous,  inconveni- 
ent,  and  inelegant,  they  neither  possessed 
a  Single  omament  of  architecture,  nor  ex- 
hibited  the  appearance  of  neatness  or  con- 
venience;  though  their  rade  and  inhospita- 
ble  aspect  well  agreed  with  the  spirit  of  the 
age  in  which  they  were  constmcted,  a  pe- 
riod  in  which  the  European  nations  seemed 
to  unite  all  the  ferocity  of  the  darker  ages 
which  had  imioediately  preceded  them,  with 
many  of  the  vice^  of  more  polished  times. 

Ab  I  sat  on  my  quiet  pony,  looking  up  at 
this  gloomy  mansion,  in  the  higher  stories 
of  which  the  daws  and  bats  had  for  many 
years  retained  an  undistnrbed  dominion,  I 
amnsed  myself  with  a  long  train  of  fancies, 
conjuring  np  to  my  imagination  the  knights 
and  dames  who  had  formeoAj  shone  in  lace 
and  velvet  in  the  wide  halls  and  galleries, 
and  picturing  to  my  mind  the  varions  scenes 
of  revelry  which  had  probably  taken  place 
within  these  time*worn  walls.    I  was>  how- 
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ever^  awakened  from  my  reveries  by  the 
re^-appearance  of  Mrs.  Rawson's  head  at  the 
broken  pane.  **  Here,  Sir/'  said  the  woman, 
^'here  is  my  mistress's  answer ;  **  and  so  say- 
ing^she  protmded  her  band  throughtheaper- 
ture,  and  presented  a  stränge  kind  of  letter, 
written  on  greasy  paper,  and  folded  so  as 
to  form  a  Square ;  the  direction  being  su- 
perscribed  on  the  very  top  of  the  folded 
paper.  Mr.  Griffith  took  the  letter  from  the 
band  of  the  virago^  and  opening  and  reading 
it^  banded  it  to  me.    It  was  as  follows. 

"  Mr.  Griffith, 

'M  don't  know  what  bussness  you  has 
here.  if  my  man  as  done  yoor  gate  any 
barm,  i  am  willin  to  have  it  put  rit.  bein 
a  lone  woman  i  chose  to  live  retired  and 
see  no  Company — ^but  that  is  no  ones  buss- 
ness but  mine. 

"  So  no  more r— Fanny  Torville." 

This  Gurions  epistle  was  indited  in  a 
cramped  old-fashioned  Italian  band;  and 
some  of  the  words  could  only  be  inferred 
from  the  context«  Mr.  Griffith,  however, 
knew  the  writing  to  be  that  of  the  widow, 
and  so  far  it  was  satisfactory.    "Well/' 
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he  remarked^  tuming  to  me^  ^'  I  know  not 
wbat  is  to  be  done  next.  I  belieye  they 
are  all  of  one  sort  in  this  house,  and,  there- 
fore,  perhaps  they  are  best  left  alone.'' 

With  this  Observation,  we  tumed  our 
horses  out  of  the  eourt,  and  retumed  as 
wise  as  we  went,  though,  to  be  sure,  some- 
what  crest-fallen  at  our  defeat. 


u  3 
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CHAPTER    XIII. 


Writteu  after  a  considerable  interval. 


A  LETTER  from  Theodore  has  thrown  us 
all  into  confusion ;  it  bas,  I  fear^  proved 
too  much  for  bis  poor  fatber.  The  young 
man  bas  obtained  bis  promotion^  and  is  now 
a  lieutenant.  Tbis  second  step  bas  also 
been  procured  for  bim  by  Mrs.  Winifred; 
and  now^  to  me  at  least,  tbe  cloven  foot  is 
deyeloped. 

I  cannot  say  tbat  I  see  tbe  wbole  of  tbe 
scbeme,  nor  bow  sbe  means  to  bring  it  to 
bear ;  but,  if  it  is  as  I  suspect,  sbe  is  deep, 
deep  as  tbe  grave.  Yet  not  more  deep 
tban  absurd.  Can  it  be  possible,  tbat  tbat 
old  woman  Nuttall  bas  gained  so  entire 
an  ascendancy  oyer  sucb  a  mind  as  Mrs. 
Winifred's^  as  to  be  able  to  induce  ber  to 
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be  guilty  of  the  most  base  conduct^  in  or-* 
der  to  promote  tbe  vile  purposes  of  ber  ser-i 
yant?  By  what  awfnl  influence,  wbat  se-< 
cret  tie^  does  this  low  and  miserable  woman 
contriye  to  retain  a  person  of  Mrs.  Helms-* 
ley*s  consequence  and  strong  sense  under 
her  dreadful  thraldom?  And  yet^  stränge 
as  it  appears,  it  is  evident  to  every  ob- 
Server,  that  Mrs,  Winifred  trembles  beneath 
the  eye  of  ber  waiting-maid.  And  what  is 
the  object  at  which  Mrs,  Nuttall  is  aiming, 
and  to  which  she  is  bending  the  will  of  her 
haughty  mistress  ? — what,  but  the  union  of 
her  nephew  with  Miss  Lovel? 

I  am  more  and  more  convinced  that  thi& 
is  the  aim  of  the  hoasekeeper.  But,  as  I 
before  asked,  how  has  she  been  able  to 
bend  the  will  of  her  mistress  to  this  ob- 
ject? How  has  she  contrived  to  make  her 
lady  thus  act  in  concert  with  her  in  the 
promotion  of  her  insolent  design?  Here 
is  a  mystery  which  I  cannot  solve ;  and 
yet  I  am  more  and  more  convinced  of 
the .  correctness  of  my  surmises  with  re- 
spect  to  the  intentions  of  the  parties.  Nei** 
ther  is  the  project  a  iiew  one:  it  is  cer- 
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tainly  older  than  the  ball  which  took  place 
just  after  my  arrival  at  Roxobd.  The  ex- 
ktence  of  this  absurd  scheine^  I  confeas, 
has  occnrred  to  my  miiid  more  than  onoe 
before;  bat  I  haye  always  reyected  the 
thougfat  of  it,  as  being  so  completely  ridi- 
culous^  as  not  to  be  deserving  of  serions 
consideration.  However,  it  will  force  it* 
sdf  into  notice,  notwithstanding  my  seltled 
opmion  of  it 

Wherefbre  has  Mrs.  Winifred  been  so 
anxious  to  procnre  promotion  for  yomo^ 
Beauchamp?  Why  has  she  contrived  to 
send  him  on  so  dangerous  a  Service?  Is 
mnrder  in  her  heart  ?  And  is  it  to  please 
Mrs.  Nnttall  that  she  has  projected  and 
executed  her  black  design?  Bat>  be  this 
as  it  may^  oor  Theodore  is  gone ;  onr  be- 
loyed  is  lost  to  ns.  A  letter  received  from 
him  this  moming  announces  his  promo- 
tion to  a  lieutenancy  in  a  regiment  which 
is  already  stationed  in  theEast  Indies*  .  He 
is  under  immediate  Orders  to  join  it>  and  has 
only  time  to  procnre  his  ontfit,  and  proceed 
to  his  ship.  We  caimot  see  him,  even  for 
a  moment.    Well,  perhaps,  this  is  for  the 
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best.  Yet  one  moment!  wbat  wonld  vre 
give  for  one  moment  of  our  beloyed  one'i^ 
Society?  Yet  all  is  rigbt,  no  doubt.  It 
wonld  only  renew  our  affliction^  to  bebold 
our  Tbeodore  for  a  few  bours,  and  then  to 
be  forced  to  part  from  bim  for  many  years, 
if  not  for  ever. 

I  cannot  describe  tbe  scene  whicb  I  wit^ 
nessed  at  tbe  parsonage,  wben  I  was  sent 
for  in  baste  to  read  tbe  letter.  I  found  all 
tbe  dear  family  assembled,  and  in  tears. 
Miss  Lovel  was  present;  and  some  expres* 
sions^  wbicb  sbe  used  on  tbis  occasion,  still 
ring  as  it  were  in  my  ears.  '^  And  must  be 
go?  must  be  go?''  sbe  exclaimed;  'Ms 
tbere  no  retreating  witb  bonour?  Ob, 
cruel^  cruel  Mrs«  Winifred!  I  now  see  it 
all ;  I  understand  it  all,  But  it  sball  not 
be :  I  never,  never  will  tbink  of  any  one 
except  my  Theodore,  My  resolution  is 
taken ;  and  it  sball  not  be  long  before  sbe 
sball  know  it  in  its  füll  extent." 

From  time  to  time  tbis  lively  and  warm-^ 
bearted  girl  broke  out  into  sucb  exclama- 
tions  as  tbese,  accompanied  witb  audible 
bursts  of  grief ;  wbile  ber  gentler  compa- 
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nion  was  wöeping  in  silence ;  and^  near  to 
them,  sat  the  kiiid  stepmother^  domb  with 
sorrow. 

If  Mrs.  Beauchamp  has  a  favourite 
amoiig  the  young  peopfe^  it  is  Theodore; 
and  it  is,  perhaps^  not  improbable,  that 
the  present  grief  of  the  family  is  in  some 
respects  to  be  attributed  to  that  excess  of 
fondness  which  prevented  her  from  curb- 
ing  that  natural  impetuosity  of  temper  to 

* 

which  her  son  is  snbject — an  impetuosity 
which  led  him>  so  suddenly  and  withoat  re- 
flection,  to  throw  himself  into  the  net  pre-r 
pared  for  him  by  designing  persons»  The 
more  I  reflect,  the  more  I  am  conrinced, 
that  all  Mrs.  Winifred  has  done  in  this 
business  has  beai  with  the  view  of  get- 
ting  rid  of  this  fine  yonng  man,  in  order 
that  she  may  the  better  pnisue  her  plans 
for  disposing  of  her  niece.  I,  however,  feel 
assured  that  all  will  end  well;  not  only  for 
the  benefit  of  the  yonng  man,  but  for  the 
happiness  of  bis  father,  bis  mother,  bis 
Lucy,  and  bis  Sophia.  Yet  the  trial  is 
undonbtedly  hard;  it  is  an  exercise  of  faitb 
and  trust  in  Grod  which  is  beyond  an- 
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assisted  mortala.  And  the  afflicted  father, 
too!  I  was  truly  sorry  to  see  how  he  re- 
ceived  the  shock:  yet  not  a  word  of  com- 
plaint,  not  a  mixnnur,  did  he  utter ;  bat  con- 
tinued  in  his  usual  seat,  silent  and  pale^ 
as  if  subdued^  broken  down^  and  exhaasted; 
his  lips  trembling,  and  his  breast  heaving 
with  smothered  gioans. 

He  once  or  twice  endeavonred  to  speak 
to  me,  bat  broke  off  short^  and  looked 
around  as  if  for  consolation.  Bat,  although 
we  coold  sympathize  with  him,  we  coold 
not  console  him.  We  were  all  in  want  of 
comfort  oarsel ves ;  and  who  was  to  bestow 
that  which  all  required?  Yet,  doubüess, 
we  were  all  more  or  less  inflaenced  by  a 
sense  of  religion;  and,  I  trast,  a  deep  and 
abiding  assorance  of  the  divine  goodness 
has  not  been  withoat  its  effect  in  softening 
the  calamity,  and  in  teaching  as  oar  daty 
to  yield  in  silence,  and  to  bend  sabmis- 
sirely  beneath  the  storm. 

Three  days  are  past  since  the  forego«- 
ing  was  written,  and  another  letter  from 
Theodore  has  arrived,  prodacing  at  least 
this  good  effect,  that  we  now  know  the 
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worst  we  haye  to  expect.  Theodore  was 
in  London  when  he  wrote^  preparing  in  all 
haste  for  his  embarkation.  He  is  to  join 
Captain  Clive  in  India^  as  soon  as  possi- 
ble :  and  it  is  probable  that  he  will  enter 
jnto  actual  Service  immediately  on  his  land- 
ing. 

Bat  I  can  add  no  more  at  present :  no^  I 
cannot  describe  the  yarious  scenes  of  woe 
through  which  I  have  passed  in  endeavour* 
ing  to  console  my  Lucy,  my  sweet  Sophia, 
the  tender  father,  and  the  indnlgent  mo- 
ther,  (for  I  can  seldom  recoUect  that  Mrs. 
Beauchamp  is  only  the  stepmother  of  her 
husband's  children.) 

Another  week  is  past :  and  where  is  onr 
Theodore  now?  A  letter,  receiyed  this 
moming  from  Eugenius,  who  joined  his 
friend  in  London,  and  accompanied  him  on 
board  ship,  gives  us  the  last  notices  of  our 
beloved  one,  preyions  to  his  departure. 
Had  not  my  presence  been  so  mnch  reqnir- 
ed  at  Roxobel,  I  should  undoubtedly  have 
undertaken  a  journey  to  London ;  bat»  an* 
der  existing  circamstances,  I  coald  not  be 
spared. 
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Eagedius  describes  Ms  Theodore  as  hav- 
ing  entered  on  bis  voyage  under  the  im-^ 
pression  of  a  speedy  retum,  and  animated 
by  the  brightest  hopes.  We  had  not  ren- 
dered  bim  unhappy^  by  making  the  worst  of 
our  miserable  feelings;  and  yet,  it  appears, 
he  more  than  once  was  nearly  overcome  in 
speaking  of  RoxobeI>  and  its  beloved  inha- 
Mtants.  It  was,  howeyer,  a  great  allevia- 
tion  of  bis  pain,  that  notbing  had  ever  been 
revealed  to  bim  respecting  what  had  hap- 
pened  between  Eugenius  and  Sophia. 

He  spoke  of  Mrs.  Winifred  with  a  warmth 
of  gratitude  which,  I  think,  she  little  merits; 
and  forgot  not  to  write  to  her  in  the  most 
animated  terms.  In  this  letter,  as  Euge- 
nius informed  me,  the  young  lieutenant 
mentioned  bis  intended  union  with  Miss 
Loyal  as  an  afiair  supposed  to  be  entirely 
agreeable  to  all  parties,  and  as  an  object 
which  Mrs.  Winifred  had  been  using  all 
exertions  to  hasten,  in  the  efibrts  which 
she  had  made  to  adyance  bis  promotion. 
I  would  haye  giyen  a  great  deal  to  haye 
seen  the  old  lady  open  the  letter;  but  this 
was  not  within  the  line  of  possibility. 

VOL.  II.  X 
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A  letter  which  Eugenius  forwarded  from 
Theodore  to  Lucy  certainly  had  a  consider- 
able  effect  in  restoring  her  spirits.  It  was 
fnll  of  ardent  ^expressions  ^f  attachment ; 
and  might  be  said  to  have  almost  shone 
with  the  beaming  expressions  of  his  brigbt- 
est  hopes:  together  with  which  was  mingled 
a  certain  tinge  of  heroism  and  contempt  of 
danger,  which  has  a  tendency  to  render  a 
man,  who  is  amiable  in  other  respects,  most 
particnlarly  pleasing  in  the  eyes  of  a  young 
lady  of  more  enthusiasm  than  experience. 
Bright  views  of  life  are  congenial  with  the 
temperament  of  my  Lucy:  and  I  believe 
that  she  has  the  power  of  imparting  these 
fairer  tints,  in  some  degree  at  least,  to 
those  with  whom  she  continually  associ^ 
ates.  Lucy,  however,  is  not  only  naturally 
cheerful,  but  decidedly  pious;  that  is,  if 
true  piety  may  be  known  by  the  fruits  of 
peace,  and  hope,  and  charity,  which  it  en^ 
ables  its  children  to  produce:  for  where 
was  so  bright  a  union  of  these  three  celes-» 
tial  qualities  ever  manifested,  as  in  the 
conduct  of  my  lovely  Lucy  ? 

Several  days  are  past,  since  I  wrote  the 
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last  few  lines.  They  were  dictated  in  a 
somewhat  more  cheerfal  strain  than  many 
which  preceded  them:  but  I  had  scarce- 
ly  concluded  tbem^  before  I  was  called  to 
Dr.  Beauchamp,  who  had  been  seizedwith 
a  fit^  and  was  hardly  restored  to  bis  recol- 
lection  wben  I  arrived  at  the  parsonage. 

Mr.  Bamaby  Semple  was  with  him^ 
and  had  taken  a  quantity  of  blood  from  his 
arm.  His  fämily  were  weeping  around  him ; 
but  Lucy  had  not  yet  heard  of  what  had 
happened.  However,  after  some  hours,  he 
revived;  and  Mr.  Semple  assured  us^  that 
the  attack  had  been  the  effect  of  uneasiness 
of  mind,  and  had  no  connexion  with  what 
we  all  dreaded,  a  paralytic  stroke :  but  it 
appears^  that  the  poor  doctor  will  not  be 
able  to  perform  his  duty  for  some  time; 
which  will  occasion  some  difficulty^  as 
there  is  no  clergyman  in. the  neighbour- 
hood  who  can  take  it.  O  that  our  Euge- 
nius.were  ordained !  But  what  avail  these 
fruitless  wishes?  Though  I  can  do  many 
things  for  my  dear  friend,  yet  I  am  not  a 
clergyman;  and  we  must  have  one  at  any 
rate.     Mrs,  Beauchamp  has  requested  me 
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to  go  and  make  our  difficnity  known  to  the 
ladies  of  the  Hall :  I  will  do  her  bidding ; 
bat  I  almost  dread  any  of  Mrs.  Wmiired's 
couBsels. 

My  dear  Lucy  was  spared  the  alarm  of 
seeing  her  adopted  father  at  the  worst :  he 
is  now  easy,  and  his  pions  feelings  are 
doing  their  best  to  bring  him  comfort.  But 
I  cannot  write  minutely :  my  thoughts  are 
not  safficienüy  calm. — We  have  lately 
suffered  blow  after  blow>  with  scarcely 
a  breathing  interval.  Perhaps  it  is  the 
will  of  the  Almighty,  that  we  shoold  be 
brought  low^  in  order  to  our  ultimate  ex- 
altation ;  as  the  physician  sometimes  low* 
ers  the  State  of  his  patient^  in  order  that 
he  may  raise  him  up  in  better  health. 
May  we  then  leam  to  submity  to  lay  our 
mouths  in  the  dust^  and  be  silent ! 

I  went  to  Mrs.  Winifred,  this  möming^ 
by  Mrs.  Beanchamp's  request,  to  speak 
about  an  assistant  for  Dr.  Beauchamp.  I 
had  previoosly  told  Mrs.  Beauchamp^  de* 
cidedly,  that  I  had  no  opinion  of  Mrs; 
Winifred,  and  shoold  be  disposed  to  think 
ill  of  any  one  recommended  by  h^.    Bat 
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Mrs.  Beauchamp  U  not  a  woman  of  a 
strong  character,  and  has  great  awe  of 
Mrs.  Winifred:  I  was  therefbre  obliged 
to  submit  to  her  wishes,  though  contrary 
to  my  own  judgment. 

As  to  the  i>oor  doctor^  he  seems  ahnost 
incapable  of  reflection;  he  has  more  than 
once  addressed  me  as  if  I  were  actnaDy  in 
Orders.  "  Ton  will  take  care  of  my  people, 
dear  Mr.  Airley?"  he  said.  "I  trast  my 
tK)or  people  to  you  without  anxiety :  you 
will  be  tender  of  my  lambs  ?  you  will  lead 
my  sheep  in  the  way  that  they  shonld 
go?" 

"  I  will  do  what  I  can/'  was  always  my 
teply.  Nevertheless^  as  the  little  man  of 
Roxobel  is  not  ordained^  a  curate  mnst 
be  procared«  I  accordingly  went  this 
morning  to  the  Hall^  and  signified  my  de- 
sire  of  seeing  Mrs.  Winifred. 

My  message  was  carried  to  her;  and  at 
twelve  o'  clock^  Mrs.  Nuttall  came  to  in- 
form  me,  that  her  lady  wonld  grant  me  an 
audience«  I  would  rather  haye  been  snm- 
moned  by  any  other  person :  however,  there 
was  no  remedy ;  and  I  followed  the  duenna 
X  3 
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tfaiongh  several  galleries  and  antechambers^ 
tili  I  arrived  at  the  old  lad/s  dressing- 
room ;  a  small  apartment,  hung  with  fine 
gobelin  tapestry^  and  having  a  teilet  set 
oat  in  great  style  between  the  Windows, 
with  draperies  of  silk  and  muslin,  and  a 
variety  of  Japan  boxes»  in  black  and  gold, 
upon  the  toilet-table. 

Mrs.  Winifred,  who  had  soffered  firam  a 
cold,  as  she  informed  me,  for  several  days, 
was  sitting  in  tliis  room,  in  a  bigh-backed 
easy  chair;  opposite  to  whiich,  another 
chair  was  placed  for  me.  The  old  lady 
was  dressed  in  a  chintz  gown  and  petticoat, 
with  a  small  flounced  apron,  short  sleeves^ 
and  long  raffles.  She  had  a  white  kerchief 
piniied  upon  her  Shoulders,  the  two  comers 
of  which  met  and  formed  a  point  in  front,  a 
largeboworbreast-knotbeing  pinnedacioss. 
Her  hair  was  drawn  np  tight,  over  a  cu* 
ahion,  by  which  her  wired  cap  was  elevated 
to  a  oonsideraUe  height  above  her  foiehead, 
and  she  had  a  pair  of  knit  silk  mittens  on 
her  arins,  Mrs.  Winifired's  face  is  gener 
rally  sallow,  but  I  thought  it  more  so  than 
jisual  to-day.      She  has  strong  featores. 
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and  a  Roman  nose,  with  high  cheek*bones. 
Her  eyes  are  small,  grey>  and  piercing: 
bat  ihere  is  sense  in  her  conntenance,  and 
such  a  dignity  in  her  manner,  ihat  she  may 
exdte  abhorrence,  but  hardly  I  think,  con- 
tempt.  The  time  was  when  I  did  not  dis* 
like  her ;  but  that  time  is  past,  and  I  mnst 
confess,  that  it  was  with  no  cordially 
friendly  feelings,  that  I  retomed  her  com* 
pliments  as  she  arose  to  receive  me. 

WMle  I  was  seating  myself,  Mrs.  Nnttall 
disappeared,  and  I  was  in  hopes  that  we 
had  got  rid  of  her ;  for  it  was  putting  my 
politeness  to  the  test,  to  be  civil  only  to  one 
of  these  old  women:  and  I  feit  that  I  conld 
not  haye  pnt  np  with  two  at  a  time. 

Mrs.  Winifred  opened  the  meeting  by 
asking  after  young  Mr.  Beanchamp,  and 
enquiring  when  we  had  heard  from  him. 

I  gave  her  a  yery  short  answer,  and  has- 
tened  to  introduce  the  snbject  of  my  visit, 
informing  her  that  I  had  been  desired  by 
Mrs.  Beanchamp  to  call  and  consult  with 
her  respecting  our  difficulty;  asking  her  if 
she  knew  any  clergyman  who  was  likely  to 
be  able  to  take  the  duty  for  a  short  time; 
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'' tot" afi I added,  ^* I trast that we shall not 
want  any  one  for  a  long  period  - 

The  old  lady  made  some  pathetic 
Speeches  on  the  illness  of  the  doctor^  to 
which  I  coold  not  answer^  althongh  I  mnt- 
tered  some  hard  words  between  my  teeih^ 
which  would  not,  I  believe,  have  proved 
very  acceptable  to  the  old  lady,  had 
they  found  utterance.  However,  I  suc-> 
ceeded  quite  as  well  in  playing  the  hy- 
pocrite  as  Mrs.  Winifred  did*  We  both 
gnessed  each  other's  thoaghts^  I  haye  nö 
donbt;  at  least,  the  general  tendency  of 
them;  and  I  will  venture  to  say,  that  there 
wad  no  loye  lost  between  us. 

Had  Mrs.  Winifred  been  hasty  in  re* 
commending  any  person,  I  should  certainly 
have  declined  her  proposah  On  the  contrary, 
however,  she  said,  that  she  could  not  think 
of  any  clerg3mian  who  was  at  that  time  at 
jiiberty ;  yet  remarked,  that  it  would  be  a 
"very  awkward  circumstance  if  one  could 
not  be  speedily  obtained.  At  length,  rais- 
ing  her  voice,  she  called  Mrs.  Nuttall, 
who  immediately  appeared  from  an  inner 
door;   and  the  old  lady  gave  herseif  the 
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very  uimecessary  trouble  of  explaining  our 
difficulty  to  her  waiting-maid.  I  call  it 
onnecessary  trouble,  inaamuch  as  it  can- 
not  be  sapposed>  that  the  daenna  had 
so  far  departed  from  the  observances  of 
females  of  her  class,  as  to  have  omitted 
applying  her  ear  to  the  key-hole^  dnring 
my  Conference  with  her  lady. 

When  the  time  was  arrived  in  which  the 
dame  jndged  it  proper  to  seem  to  nnder- 
stand  what  had  pasaed,  she  enquired,  ''And 
what  would  you  require  of  me^  Ma'am?*' 

'*  To  refiresh  my  memory»  and  remind  me 
of  any  worthy  clergyman  among  our  ac 
quaintance^  who  may  be  in  want  of  em- 
ployment/'  retumed  Mrs.  Winifred. 

''  Bless  me,  Ma'am/'  said  Mrs.  Nuttall, 
"why  does  not  Mr.  Airley  write  to  Mr. 
liovel  to  look  out  for  one?'' 

This  was  a  fair  proposition,  I  thooght, 
and  at  once  satisfied  me  that  Mrs.  Nuttall 
had  no  clerical  friend  of  her  own  whom 
she  wanted  to  promote. 

''  Nay  but,  Nuttall/'  said  Mrs.  Winifjred, 
'^  there  is  a  person  I  have  just  thonght  of ; 
it  is  poor  Mr.  Aprice." 
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:    "  What,  of  Caerbrock?"  said  Mrs.  Nut- 
taU.    ''Hewon'tdo/' 

I  liked  him  the  better  for  not  possessing 
Mrs.  Nuttall's  good  will>  and  asked^  '^  And 
why  will  he  not  do^  Mrs*  Nnttall?'^ 

**  He  is  poor^  Sir,"  was  her  answer,  "  and 
a  very  piain  sort  of  man;  and  bis  dis- 
coarses  are  quite  such  as  would  snit  the 
lower  sort,  and  not  fit  for  my  lady  to 
hear." 

*'Now,  I  don't  See  that,  Nuttall/'  said 
Mrs.  Winifred.  "We  don't  want  leamed 
discourses  at  Roxobel.  Grood  dck^trine 
wants  not  the  recommendation  of  fine  lan-' 
guage." 

«  WeU/'  remarked  Mrs.  Nnttall,  ^'  I  mnst 
say  that  I  do  like  a  genteel  delivery.  I  like 
a  smart  looking  man  in  the  pulpit.  Now,' 
for  instance,  Mr.  Lovell — ^he  is  a  man  that 
would  do  honour  to  the  cloth ;  but  poor  Mr. 
Aprice  has  none  of  this  sort  of  smartness; 
though  to  be  sure  he  is  a  good  man  enough." 

*^  And  would  be  yery  glad  of  any  assist- 
ance/^  added  Mrs.  Winifred.    v 

^*  Well,  I  hope,"  rejoined  the  duenna, 
^'that  you  will  not  get  him  here;  and  I 
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am  very  sorry  you  ever  thought  of  him, 
for  he  is  no  favourite  of  mine.  Bat  do 
you  please  to  want  any  thing  eise  of  me?" 
sbe  added^  in  a  yery  pert  yoice. 

''  No,  Nuttall,"  repUed  Mrs.  Winifred. 

The  waiting-woman  tumed  round  with 
a  whisk  of  her  petticoat,  which  raised  wind 
enough  to  set  her  mistress's  lappets  in 
motion,  and  tumed  out  at  the  door  from 
which  she  had  entered;  after  which,  Mrs. 
Winifred  and  I  conversed  a  good  deal 
about  Mr,  Aprice,  to  whom  I  had  taken  a 
fancy,  seeing  that  he  was  so  entirely  out 
of  Mrs.  Nuttall's  good  books :  and  it  was 
agreed  that  Mrs.  Winifred  should  write  to 
him,  and  enquire  if  he  could  undertake  the 
duty  of  Roxobel  for  a  short  time;  Mrs. 
Winifred  adding,  very  kindly,  that  she 
would  give  him  a  room  at  the  Hall,  in 
Order  to  make  a  better  bargain  for  Dr. 
Beauchamp. 

.  **  Now,  Heaven  forgive  me,"  thought  I, 
as  I  was  Walking  home,  **  if  I  have  wronged 
this  woman  by  my  suspicions.  What  has 
passed  this  moming  has  given  me  rather 
a  better  opinion  of  her." 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 

A  VISIT   TO  THB  OIPSY-WOOD. 

Many  wedsjs»  yea  some  months»  are 
expired  since  oar  Theodore  sailed.  We 
know  that  we  could  not  yet  have  received 
any  intelligence  from  him  from  India;  but 
yet  we  feel  the  time  long.  Christmas  is 
pasty  but  past  without  any  of  the  cheer- 
Mness  of  the  season,  and  the  spring  is 
approaching^  and  the  green  leaves  an* 
folding  themselves ;  bat  it  is  not  given  ns 
to  hail  the  coming  sammer  with  joyfal 
anticipations. 

Eugenias  did  not  retum  to  as  at  Christ* 
mas:  he  remained  at  Oxford^  stadying 
basd  for  his  degree^  and  was^  I  think, 
glad  of  the  excase  which  this  circom- 
stance  affiorded  him,  of  not  retaming  to 
Roxobel.    The  poor  doctor  still  seems  in 
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a  declining  State  of  health :  he  keeps  his 
Chamber  almost  continually ;  but  we  all 
endeayour  to  render  it  cheerfnl  to  him. 
He  is  evidently  growing  in  grace  ander 
affliction.  He  ha»  been  able,  as  he  assures 
us^  to  commit  his  Theodore  to  6od^  and 
to  lay  the  concems  of  his  other  children 
at  the  foot  of  the  cross.  And  althongh  we 
cannot  call  him  cheerful,  yet  he  is  serene 
and  composed ;  and  informs  ns^  that  he  has 
experienced^  in  the  retirement  and  quiet  of 
his  Chamber^  a  frequency  of  the  divine 
presence  i^hich  he  neyer  knew  before. 

^'It  appears/'  remarked  this  excellent 
man, ''  that  when  our  brightest  earthly  com- 
forts  are  cast  into  obscurity,  the  prospect 
of  heavenly  blessedness,  and  of  diyine  be- 
nevolence,  displays  a  greater  degree  of 
brilliancy:  and  in  such  seasons,  the  ex- 
alted  spirit  of  the  believer  ceases  to  live  by 
faithy  and  begins,  as  it  were,  to  live  by  sight 
Do  not  call  me  unhappy,  my  friends ;  fbr  I 
have  been  made  to  rejoice  in  tribulation. 
It  is  tribulation  that  worketh  patience; 
patience,  experience;  and  experience, 
hope.** 
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Such  is  the  happy  State  of  our  dear  pas- 
tor;  and  his  sweet  daughter  participates^ 
to  a  great  extent^  in  his  holy  frame  of 
mind. 

My  Lucy  continues  her  daily  Visits  to 
Mrs.  Jndy's  apartment:  bat,  from  Mr. 
Baroaby  Semple's  account,  she  will  not 
have  this  duty  to  perform  for  any  great 
length  of  time,  since  the  good  lady  is  de- 
clining ;  not^  indeed,  in  consequence  of  age, 
for  she  is  still  under  sixty,  but  in  conse- 
quence of  an  immoderate  use  of  drugs,  and 
the  repeated  application  of  severe  medi- 
cines  to  fancied  diseases.  And  although, 
for  the  last  ten  years,  Mr.  Bamaby  Semple 
has  endeavoured^  as  much  as  possible,  to 
counteract  this  stränge  propensity,  yet  he 
assures  me,  that  it  is  a  matter  of  wonder 
to  him  that  the  poor  lady  has  lived  so  long, 
My  fair  Lucy  was  very  much  affected, 
the  other  day^  when  Mr.  Semple,  in  Dr. 
Beauchamp's  Chamber,  hinted  that  h^ 
thought  Mrs.  Judy  could  not  long  con- 
tinue.  We  were  all  astonished  at  the  na- 
tural yet  streng  expression  of  her  sorrow, 
and  were  surprised  to  perceive  how  love 
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towards  her  poor  aunt  had  sprang  up  in 
her  heart,  in  the  exercise  of  her  duty.  I 
believe  that  if  Lucy  has  any  inflnence  with 
Mrs.  Judy^  Mr.  Barnaby  Semple  will  be 
the  better  for  it  at  the  old  lady's  deatb, 
for  Lucy  thinks  of  every  one.  She  exhi- 
bits  a  sort  of  universal  kindness^  which 
sheds  its  benevolent  influences  on  all  with- 
in  her  reach. 

I  can  remember  the  time^  isince  I  came 
to  Roxobel»  when  eveiy  thing  passed  so 
smoothly^  that  a  walk  in  a  wood^  or  even 
the  appearance  of  a  fresfa-blown  rose^  was 
an  event.  My  pilgrimage  then  Jay  along  a 
smooth  and  yerdant  lawn,  in  which  I  foond 
no  more  irregolarities  than  were  necessary 
to  diyersify  and  adom  the  scene  before  me. 
In  the  distant  landscape  were  spread  re- 
gions  of  delighty  in  which  I  fancied  that  I 
saw  the  children  whom  I  loved  acting  each 
their  happy  part^  lorely  and  beloved^  and 
surrounded  by  their  little  ones.  But^  ah ! 
how  changed  is  my  Situation  now!  My 
path  now  lies  through  dark  and  dismal 
Valleys^  and  I  meet  with  a  stumbling-stone 
at  every  step.     The  past  bright  visions  of 
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hope  have  faded  away;  my  children  are 
scattered ;  their  smiles  have  departed ;  and 
every  object  I  behold  seems  to  remind  me 
that  all  on  earth  is  yanity. 

But  why  should  I  yield  to  this  melan- 
choly  train  of  thoughts?  Does  not  my 
religion  still  remain?  and  is  not  perfect 
happiness  implied  in  that  Single  word — 
religum  ? 

But  this  Mr.  Aprice^  this  corate! — I  have 
been  fairly  (or^  rather,  I  should  say  foully) 
taken  in — ontwitted  by  the  duenna;  and 
so  outwitted !  and  while  I  thonght  myself 
so  cleTer!  Let  me  look  back  at  my  own 
expressions^  which  are  to  this  effect: — ''I 
am  satisfied  that  Mrs.  Nuttall  has  no  de- 
rical  friend  of  her  own  whom  she  desires 
to  promote  ;*'  "I  liked  Mr.  Aprice  the  bet- 
ter for  not  possessing  Mrs.  Nuttall's  good 
will;"  ^*  I  have  taken  a  fancy  to  Mr. 
Aprice^  seeing  he  is  so  entirely  out  of  Mrs» 
Nuttall's  good  books;''  and  so  on. 

Henceforward^  thou  little  yain  man  of 
Boxobel^  build  no  longer  on  thy  wisdom. 
But  was  not  Solomon  himself  deceived  by 
women?     Why^  I  am  greatly  mistaken  i( 
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this  ideattcal  Mr.  Aprice  is  not  a  first  coosm 
of  the  aforesaid  Mrs.  Nuttall.  He  has  the 
yery  same  cast  of  features:  but,  whereas 
she  is  sallow,  he  is  rubicund ;  and  whereas 
she  is  thin  and  gaunt,  he^  like  the  celebrated 
Jaggeraanty  might  be  represented  by  two 
eggs  placed  one  above  another.  But  I  will 
not  dilate  on  bis  appearance;  for  I  am  get- 
ting  ill-natured.  Bat  to  see  such  a  man  in 
the  pulpit  after  Dr.  Beauchamp!  Well, 
perhaps  he  will  do  less  härm  than  if  he 
were  a  few  shades  better.  I  have  often 
thonght,  that  a  decidedly  bad  minister  does 
less  mischief  than  one  who  is  decent,  but 
who  yet  preaches  false  doctrine.  It  is  not 
when  Satan  shews  his  homs  and  doven 
foot>  that  he  is  most  to  be  dreaded. 

Mr.  Aprice  has  his  room  at  the  HaU, 
and  his  chair  at  the  housekeeper's  table; 
and  he  smokes  his  pipe,  and  drinks  his 
glass  every  aftemoon>  with  Mr.  Porter,  in 
the  butler's  room;  and  goes  a  shooting  and 
fishing  with  Tafiy.  How  are  we  to  get  rid 
of  him?  I  see  bat  two  ways  of  accom-« 
plishing  this;  either  Eugenins  most  get 
ordained,  or  oar  poor  pastor  rnnst  get  bet-^ 
Y  3 
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ter :   but  both  of  these  alternatives  seem 
at  a  distance. 

Since  the  commencement  of  springe  my 
Lucy  has  been  exposed  to  new  trials.  Mrs. 
Winifred  bas  taken  it  into  her  head^  for 
reasons^  no  doubt^  of  her  own^  (since,  like 
the  lady  described  in  the  Spectator,  she  cau 
hardly  take  a  dish  of  tea  without  a  stra-* 
tagem,)  to  affect  excessive  fondness  for  her 
Aiece,  taking  her  out  witfa  her  several  times 
in  her  garden-chair,  to  take  the  air  about  the 
park,  and  in  yarious  other  directions.  Lucy 
is  so  unsuspicious,  so  placable,  and  so  easi- 
)y  deceived  by  appearances,  never  troubling' 
herseif  to  search  for  any  motives  beyond 
those  which  are  most  clearly  obvious,  that, 
although  she  may  haye  sometimes  spoken 
of  Mrs.  Winifred's  conduct  as  if  it  were 
dcsigning  and  had  some  hidden  aim,  yet  the 
^rst  kind  word  which  she  has  afterwards 
receiyed  from  her  aunt,  has  serred  to  dis- 
sipate  all  suspicions,  and  to  restore  her 
confidence.  Mrs.  Winifred  can  make  her- 
seif agreeable  when  she  chooses ;  and  Lucy 
has  retumed  in  spirits  from  one  or  two  of 
these  airings.     However,  I  must  confess. 
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that  I  haye  not  approyed  of  ihese  excur* 
sions;  and  I  haye  accordingly  resolyed 
that  I  will  haye  my  eyes  abont  me;  for 
since  I  haye  been  so  much  cajoled  respect- 
ing  the  curate^  I  am  become  eyen  more  sus- 
picious  of  foul  dealings  than  I  was  before. 

Since  the  illness  of  poor  Dr.  Beauchamp^ 
I  haye  thought  it  right  to  be  more  frequent 
in  my  yisits  to  the  cottages  and  farm- 
houses.  I  cannot,  it  is  true>  baptize  or 
bury^  bat  I  can  pray  with  the  sick,  endea- 
your  to  comfort  the  sad,  and  adyise  with 
the  distressed ;  and  I  am  not  likely  to  be 
disturbed  in  these  duties  by  Mr.  Aprice. 

Howeyer,  as  I  haye  often  to  go  to  the 
yery  extent  of  the  parish^  I  haye  proyided 
myself  with  a  little  quiet  pony;  which^ 
though  yery  small^  is  in  no  danger  of  hay- 
ing  bis  back  broken  by  my  weight :  and  if 
I  sometimes  choose  to  ride  in  the  direction 
which  Mrs.  Winifred's  gard^i^chair  may 
haye  takeu^  or  to  meet  it  on  its  retum^  it 
is  an  eyent  which  may  yery  well  happai  in 
such  a  place  as  Roxobel^  where  the  roads 
intersect  each  other  in  many  jdaces.  And 
when  I  do  meet  the  old  lady,  I  generally 
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find  something  polite  to  say  to  her:  and 
thus  hitherto  all  has  passed  smoothIy>  and 
I  bave  not  heard  that  Mrs.  Winifred  has 
made  any  remark  upon  these  meetings. 

The  last  day  that  Lucy  was  out  with  her 
axaat,  and  I  also  was  taking  my  ride^  as 
they  entered  the  park  on  one  side^  I  con- 
trived  to  cross  oyer  in  a  different  direction, 
for  I  haye  had  leaye  to  ride  in  the  park 
for  some  years  past.  I  directed  my  course 
towards  some  of  the  higher  grounds,  where 
I  thought  that  I  should  at  least  obtain  a 
sight  of  the  carriage  in  its  progress  under 
the  shade  of  the  Tonrille  woods^  though  it 
would  not  of  course  be  perceptible  within 
their  boundary.  I  was  thus  proceeding, 
when  I  suddenly  met  Master  Tafiy,  dressed 
in  a  handsome  riding-suit^  and  well  mount- 
ed.  He  started  a  little  on  seeing  me^  and 
asked  where  I  had  picked  up  that  rare 
piece  of  horse-flesh  which  carried  me. 

^^Don't  you  admire  my  horse^  Mr.  Da- 
vid ? "  I  enquired. 

'*  That  is  as  may  be,"  replied  the  youth, 
grinning;  **but  which  way  may  you  be 
going,  Mr.  Airley  ?  " 
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"That  is  as  may  be,  Mr.  David/'  I  an- 
swered. 

Taffy  then  tumed  the  head  of  bis  horse, 
and  giving  me  a  nod^  rode  off;  but  looked 
back  several  times  to  observe  me.  Before 
he  was  out  of  sight^  the  carriage  appeared ; 
and  I  yerily  belieye,  that  my  presence  alone 
prevented  him  from  following  it,  for  he  im*- 
mediately  rode  off  in  füll  gallop,  in  another 
direction. 

I  was  afraid  of  seeming  too  often  in  the 
way;  and  the  next  day,  therefore,  went 
qnite  ont  of  the  line  of  any  carriage-road, 
and  paid  a  Visit  to  my  family  at  the  Bock 
Hamlet. 

I  did  not  See  Miss  Lucy  in  the  moming, 
while  I  was  in  the  library;  but  when  I 
was  at  dinner^  I  received  a  little  note  from 
her,  askiag  me  to  walk  with  her  to  the 
parsonage  in  the  aftemoon. 

I  saw  immediately,  when  I  met  her  in  the 
park,  that  something  unpleasant  had  hap- 
pened ;  for  her  colour  was  raised,  and  she 
spoke  in  a  hurried  manner:  she,  however, 
did  not  explain  herseif,  tili  we  were  at 
spme  distanc^  from  the  boundaries  of  the 
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Hall  gardens,  and  then,  when  we  had 
reached  a  clear  and  open  space^  she  said^ 
*'Mr.  Airley,  I  think  my  aunt  Winifred 
is  quite  mad." 

''And  wherefore,  my  dear  Miss  Lucy?" 
I  asked. 

"Tou  shall  hear,"  she  answered.  "  This 
moming  we  set  out  to  take  an  airing,  my 
aunt  and  myself.  We  went  down  into  the 
high  road^  and  passed  under  the  woods, 
and  through  the  turnpike^  and  up  to  Bur- 
row-Town. 

"  When  I  asked  my  aunt  what  was  the 
object  of  her  drive,  she  replied,  '  To  carry 
some  medicine  to  one  of  the  gipsies  who 
is  üV 

"'That  is  kind>  aunt/  I  answered; 
'but  why  do  you  not  compel  these  poor 
creatureSy  eiüier  to  live  in  houses^  or  to 
leave  the  country;  for  they  are  really  a 
nuisance  to  all  honest  people/ 

"  She  was  rather  offended  at  this ;  and 
Said  a  great  deal  respecting  the  extraor- 
dinary  wisdom  of  these  people^  and  their 
peculiar  skill  in  predicting  fature  events. 

"  J  saw  that  she  was  not  in  a  humour  to 
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bear  to  be  ai^ed  with^  and  therefore  I 
made  no  answer. 

^'  Having  passed  through  Burrow-Town^ 
we  came  to  the  little  deep  lane  which  leads 
to  the  gipsy-wood. 

"'You  would  not  choose  to  go  in  the 
carriage  down  this  lane,  surely,  Madam ! ' 
Said  the  servantwhodrives  the  garden*chair. 

*' '  Yes,  I  would/  retomed  my  aant ; 
^  and  if  you  are  afraidy  get  off,  and  lead 
the  horae/ 

"  With  the  exception  of  a  few  jolts,  we 
got  to  the  coppice  without  difficulty/'  con- 
tinued  Miss  Lucy;  ^'and  there  my  aunt 
and  I  got  out,  and  we  walked  on  to  the 
gipsy*s  encampment.  It  was  pitched  in 
a  yery  dark  part  of  the  wood ;  and  there 
we  found  an  old  woman  stretched  under 
one  of  the  tents,  and  looking  ill.  My  aunt 
put  into  her  band  what  we  had  brought 
for  her,  and  then  asked  for  her  daughter 
NeUy. 

"While  we  were  speaking,  Nelly  stood 
by  our  side,  having  issued  from  some  dark 
comer,  and  having  approached  with  noise- 
less  Steps/' 
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"I  Started  a  little  when  I  saw  her/' 
proceeded  Lucy ;  '^  and  she  tben  began 
to  pour  out  such  a  torrent  of  gipsy  gib- 
berish,  replete  with  that  gross  flattery 
which  the  lowest  of  the  people  use  where 
they  think  it  will  be  acceptable^  that  it 
was  with  some  difficulty  I  prevented  my- 
self  from  telling  her  to  hold  her  peace. 
However,  as  my  aunt  was  wiA  me,  I  was 
silent.  At  length,  my  aunt^  having  asked 
some  questions  of  the  sick  person,  and 
having  given  her  some  directions^  tumed 
to  Nelly^  and  said,  ^  This  niece  of  mine 
will  not  believe  that  your  people  have  any 
real  knowledge  of  future  things^  Nelly?' 

"  'That  comes/  answered  the  hollow  voice 
of  the  person  who  lay  within  the  tent,  *  from 
the  dark  State  of  her  own  mind.  Where 
the  sense  of  sight  has  not  been  given^  light 
shines  in  vain.  But  believe,  or  not  believe; 
as  you  will,  Miss.  Fate  is  fixed,  and  can- 
not  change :  the  fairest  lady  in  Roxobel  is 
given  to  the  heir  of  the  Helmsley s ;  and 
those  that  would  hinder  shall  not  prevail/ 

'' '  I  shall  be  in  better  humour  with  you 
presently/  I  replied,  '  if  you  teil  me  such 
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news  as  this.     Come,  now  teil  me  some* 
tbing  eise«' 

''  ^  I  am  restrained/  said  tbe  hag^  lifting 
up  her  hoUow  eyes.  ^  But  go  home,  and  if 
a  letter  is  given  you  this  evening,  mark 
well  the  sumame  of  tbe  person  that  signs 
it ;  for  it  is  not  that  by  whicb  you  will  ever 
be  known/ 

"  Now,"  added  Miss  Lucy,  "  I  will  con- 
fess  that  I  am  foolisb  enougb  to  wish  that 
I  may  not  bave  a  letter  from  Theodore  this 
eve^ing." 

''  And  this  proves,"  I  answered, "  that  we 
ought  not  to  tamper  with  these  forbidden 
things;  for  predictions  of  this  kind  al- 
ways  affect  the  mind,  in  a  greater  or  less 
degree.  Yet,  I  do  not  blame  you,  my  dear 
Miss  Lucy,  in  this  instance :  I  only  speak 
of  the  general  effect  of  such  things." 

Lucy  expressed  her  acquiescence  in  what 
I  had  said,  and  then  proceeded  with  her 
Story.  "  I  was  surprised,"  she  said,  "  to 
find  that  my  aunt  was  by  no  means  offend- 
ed  at  the  gipsy's  intimation  respecting  the 
marriage  of  Sophia  and  Eugenius — the  fair- 
est  lady  in  Roxobel,  and  the  heir  of  the 

VOL.  II.  z 
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Helmsleys.  I  thougbt  that  this  wonld 
have  affected  her,  but  it  did  not  appear 
to  make  the  least  imfavonrable  Impression 
on  her :  for,  on  the  contrary,  she  appeared 
to  be  perfectly  satisfied ;  and  she  gave  the 
gipsy  a  handsome  present  before  we  came 
away. 

'^  Well,  dear  Mr.  Airley,"  continued  the 
young  lady,  '^  we  were  to  have  more  adven- 
tures.  When  we  came  oat  of  the  wood, 
we  fonnd  Taffy  Standing  with  the  servants 
and  the  carriage,  having  given  bis  horse  to 
the  footman.  Mrs.  Winifred  did  not  express 
any  surprise  at  seeing  bim.  '  I  am  going 
to  driye  you  home/  he  said,  without  adding 
anameortitieofanykind. 

" '  No,  no,  David ! '  cried  Mrs.  Winifred ; 
'I  will  not  trust  my  neck  to  your  care/ 

'' '  Nor  I  either/  I  added. 

"  *  Won't  you,  Miss  ? '  he  replied ;  '  then 
belike  you  must  walk  home,  for  I  am  bent 
upon  driving  the  chair.' 

^^  Mrs.  Winifred  demurred :  and  the  old 
coachman  was  getting  into  bis  seat,  when 
Taffy,  half  rougbly,  and  half  pla3^ully> 
puUed  bim  back,  and  mounted  in  bis  place. 
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'  Now,  Mrs.  Winifred/  he  said,  *get  in, 
and  see  how  I  can  drive/ 

^'Mrs.  Winifred  complained  and  expos- 
tnlated,  as  a  nurse  would  do  with  a  spoiled 
child  whom  she  did  not  dare  to  whip ;  but 
at  the  same  time  stepped  into  the  carriage, 
saying,  ^Come,  Lucy,  let  ns  try  TafiF/s 
skill/ 

"  At  first  I  refiised  to  comply ;  but  the 
old  lady  giew  angry,  and  insisted  on  obe- 
dience :  so  that,  at  length,  I  placed  myself 
by  her  side,  though  in  a  yery  ill  humour. 

"  In  the  bad  read  between  the  coppice  and 
the  village  we  had  several  severe  jolts; 
but  after  we  had  reached  the  smooth  green 
of  the  common,  Taffy  shewed  off  in  high 
style,  making  the  quiet  horse  to  bestir 
himself  in  good  eamest.  We  were  pre- 
sently  at  the  tumpike ;  and  then  he  tumed 
and  gave  us  an  airing  over  the  common  for 
more  than  a  miie. 

^'During  this  time,  I  did  not  speak  a 
Word.  At  length,  Mrs.  Winifred  said, 
'  Does  not  he  drive  well? ' 

"'He  oughtr  I  replied,  *for  he  was 
reared  in  the  staUes/ 
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She  was  not  pleased  at  this  answer, 
and  said^  ^Lucy^  you  never  speak  kindly 
of  your  old  companion/ 

'^  ^  I  speak  of  him  as  he  deserves/  I  an* 
swered :  '  I  do  not  like  him ;  he  is  too  for- 
ward/ 

"  *  I  don't  See  that/  she  replied ;  '  he  looks 
on  US  as  on  his  oldest  friends/ 

"  To  this  I  made  no  reply ;  and  we  pro- 
ceeded  in  silence  tili  we  came  to  a  wide 
and  easy  road,  when  our  driver  tightened 
the  reins^  put  his  horse  to  a  walk^  and^ 
leaning  back  from  his  seat,  asked  me  how 
I  liked  him  for  a  coachman. 

"'Mr.  Nuttall/  I  answered,  'you  had 
better  mind  your  horse^  or  we  shall  be 
overtumed/ 

" '  O vertumed ! '  he  repeated ;  '  what,  in 
this  place,  where  it  is  as  smooth  as  s^ 
bowling-green  ?  " 

''  I  continued  silent. 

"'Mrs.  Winifred!'  said  he,  reddening, 
'  I  wish  you  would  read  Miss  Lovel  a  lec-r 
ture  on  pride.  The  young  ladies  in  these 
days  can't  speak  a  civil  word  to  any  one, 
unless  it  may  be  to  some  particular  primQ 
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favonrite,  some  blade  with  sword  and 
sash:  all  tbe  reat  may  be  hanged  or 
drowned  for  what  they  care.' 

^'  To  this  impertinent  speech  I  made  no 
answer:  bat  Mrs.  Winifred  said,  'Ck>me, 
David,  come;  you  must  not  think  to 
please  ladies  by  reproying  them.  And 
why  should  you  put  Miss  Lucy  in  mind 
of  persons  whom  she  is  trying  to  forget? 
Lucy  is  a  good  girl,  and  always  was 
confonned  to  her  aunfs  will;  and  she 
shall  be  none  the  worse  for  it,  I  assure 
her:' — and  so  saying,  she  laid  her  band 
on  mine. 

** '  Aunt  Winifred/  I  said,  and  I  am 
sure  I  looked  red,  for  I  was  very  angry — 
^please  to  understand  me.  I  do  not  want 
any  thing  from  you  but  your  affection  as  a 
very  near  relation :  I  want  no  money,  no 
lands,  no  jewels,  no  property  or  posses- 
sions  of  any  sort.  I  bave  quite  as  much 
of  all  these  things  as  I  shall  ever  want 
And,  with  respect  to  any  man,  of  any 
rank  whatever,  tiying  to  win  my.  iiegard 
beyond  good  will,  I  wish  it  to  be  known 
from  henceforward  that  it  will  be  all  lost 
z  3 
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labour^  for  I  am  bound  to  one»  and  to  that 
one  I  will  be  constant^  and  that  because 
I  cannot  help  it.  I  am  not  prond,  Mr. 
Nuttall/  I  added,  for  the  young  man  was 
looking  very  hard  in  my  face ;  ^  but  I  would 
have  you  understand,  once  for  all,  that 
even  if  you  were  in  possession  of  three 
kingdoms,  I  would  have  nothing  to  say  to 
you.' 

"  *  You  would  not,  Miss?'  cried  David. 

"  *  No,*  I  replied.  '  I  wish  you  well,  and 
never  will  be  your  enemy ;  and  should  like 
you  very  well,  if  you  would  but  keep  your 
place :  but  it  is  of  no  manner  of  use  for 
you  to  try  to  please  me,  for  you  never  will 
succeed.' 

'^  *  And  who  says  I  want  to  please  you, 
Miss  ? '  he  asked. 

''  *  I  have  spoken  my  mind,  Mr.  Nuttall,' 
I  answered ;  '  and  I  have  had  my  reasons 
for  so  doing.  It  is  always  best,  I  think, 
for  people  to  understand  each  other;  for 
it  prevents  a  great  deal  of  confusion:  and 
now  there  can  be  no  mistake.' 

" '  Lucy,'  Said  Mrs.  Winifred,  '  you  have 
a  Strange  manner  of  expressing  yourself. 
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Why  should  you  be  so  rüde  to  the  young 
man,  your  old  friend  ? ' 

**  ^  I  did  not  mean  to  be  rüde/  I  answer-* 
ed. 

^*  ^  Bat  you  have  been  both  rüde  and  un* 
kind/  retamed  Mrs.  Winifred,  '  Give  bim 
your  band,  and  say  you  are  sorry.' 

"  *  Very  willingly/  I  rejoined.  I  accord* 
ingly  gave  my  band  to  Taffy,  and  said,  *  Mr. 
Nuttall,  you  and  I  were  brougbt  up  under 
one  roof,  and  I  wisb  you  well,  with  all 
my  beart ;  and  I  wisb  you  may  be  a  wor- 
tby  and  tben  you  will  be  a  bappy  man: 
and  don't  ask  of  me  more  tban  I  can  grant, 
and  I  will  be  a  friend  to  you  as  long  as 
I  üve/ 

'^  David  gave  me  bis  band,  and  tbe  poor 
young  man  cbanged  countenance,  and,  for 
tbe  time,  seemed  to  be  under  tbe  influence 
of  some  gentle  feelings ;  and  I  tbougbt  of 
wbat  Dr.  Beaucbamp  bas  often  observed, 
tbat  every  tbing  bas  been  done  to  render 
bim  wortbless,  and  notbing  bas  been  done 
for  bis  benefit. 

^^  After  tbis,  no  more  was  said,  but  be 
tumed  round  and  urged  bis  borse  to  a 
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more  rapid  motion :  and  when  I  next  looked 
at  Mrs.  Winifred,  the  tears  were  running 
down  her  cheeks  in  large  drops.  And  I 
could  have  wept  too/'  added  the  sweet 
young  lady^  "  thoagh  I  hardly  knew  why , 

^*  We  did  not  speak  again^  howeyer^  tUl 
we  arrived  at  the  Hall/' 

**  Well,  my  dear  Lucy/'  I  replied,  when 
she  had  concluded  her  narration,  '^  Mrs. 
Winifred  is  an  enigma.  It  is  yery  certain 
that,  for  some  hidden  reason  which  we  can- 
not  diyme,  she  is  auxious  to  marry  you 
to  Taffy.  I  have  long  snspected  it;  bat 
what  this  reason  is,  still  remains  a  secret : 
yet  it  will  some  time  or  other  appear ;  and 
we  must  watch  her  well,  and  gnard  against 
her  manoenyres.  And  permit  me  to  re- 
mark,  that  there  is  only  one  way  of  effec- 
tnally  confounding  crooked  devices,  and 
that  is,  by  having  no  deyices  at  all:  no- 
thing baffles  an  artful  person  so  completely 
as  perfect  candour  and  openness/' 

'*  Well,"  remarked  Lucy, "  then  Mrs.  Wi- 
nifred  and  I  are  fairly  matched;  for  I  have 
scarcely  discretion  enough  to  hide  a  Single 
thought,  and  I  belieye  that  she  hardly  ever 
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shews  herseif  as  she  really  is.  But  perhaps 
we  are  both  in  extremes:  and  without 
your  counsels  and  watchfnlness^  my  dear 
Mr.  Airley^  I  know  that  I  shonld  be  in 
great  danger/' 

Tbus  concluded  our  conversation,  and  we 
finisbed  the  evening  at  the  parsonage. 
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CHAPTER  XV. 


BLACK   TOM. 


The  moment  I  entered  the  library  of 
the  Hall,  on  the  moming  subsequent  to 
Mrs.  Winifred  and  Lucy's  visit  to  the  gip* 
sies»  Miss  Lucy  ran  in  to  shew  me  a  letter 
from  her  beloved  Theodore,  dated  from  the 
Cape  of  Good  Hope,  and  written  in  ex- 
cellent  spirits. 

*'  How,  Sir,"  Said  Lucy, "  could  the  gipsy 
have  known  that  I  was  to  have  a  letter 
last  night?" 

"I  don*t  know  how,"  I  replied.  «But 
these  people  are  very  cunning:  and  who 
knows  but  that  this  very  letter  was  in  Mrs. 
Winifred's  pocket  at  the  very  time  the 
prediction  was  made?  However,  from 
this  circumstance,  I  am  more  and  more 
convinced  of  a  combination  between  the 
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witches  in  the  Hall^  and  the  witches  in 
the  wood.  Bnty  fair  lady^  remember  that 
you  have  a  dwarf  and  an  enchanter  on 
your  side;  and^  if  they  have  their  pre- 
dictions  and  omens^  we  also  haye  our  to- 
kens  for  good,  namely^  words  of  comfort 
from  the  Cape  of  Good  Hope.  Do  not 
all  the  Indian  letters  come  by  that  cape? 
At  any  rate^  our  Theodore  is  well^  by  the 
last  acconnt.  Assume  therefore,  lady» 
your  bonnet^  your  cloak^  your  clogs,  your 
pattens,  or  whatever  eise  ladies  put  on 
when  they  take  the  air,  and  away  to  the 
parsonage^  with  this  cordial  drop  for  the 
poor  doctor  and  our  sweet  Sophia/' 

Lucy  and  I  had  a  delightful  walk  to  the 
parsonage;  our  hearts  being  warm  with 
gratitude  and  love  towards  the  Dispenser 
of  all  good,  and  the  air  being  fragrant  and 
balmy  with  the  breath  of  many  opening 
buds. 

On  my  retum  to  my  lodgings  just  before 
dinner,  Mrs.  Strickland  informed  me,  that 
Mr.  Bamaby  Semple  had  been  sent  for  to 
Black  Tom,  who  had  been  taken  dange- 
rously  ill.   I  therefore  determined,  after  my 
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dinner,  to  take  a  ride  to  the  Tower.  I  had 
never  given  up  the  belief^  that  there  was 
something  in  Black  Tom,  which,  one  time 
or  other,  would  tum  out  well ;  or  rather, 
that  this  same  wild  man  would  eventually 
make  it  appear  that  he  was  an  object  of 
the  divine  mercy.  Actuated  by  this  per- 
suasion,  I  mounted  my  little  pony,  and 
took  my  way  acrosi^  the  park,  to  the  War- 
rener's  Tower. 

On  approaching  the  Tower,  I  found  the 
door  open,and  sawtwo  orthree  mendrinking 
at  a  round  table  within  the  hall.  These  were 
shouting,  swearing,  and  betting; — ^for  the 
first  words  I  heard  were,  '^  I'll  bet  you  a 
crown!"  Among  them  I  observed  the  mil- 
ier and  the  gamekeeper ;  which  last  differ- 
ed  little  from  the  milier,  excepting  in  one 
particular,  that  whereas  the  former  was  a 
young,  or  at  any  rate  a  middle-i^ed  rogue, 
the  latter  was  an  old  one,  and,  if  possible, 
more  hardened  in  his  evil  ways,  though  he 
could  put  a  better  face  upon  his  bad  prac- 
tices,  and  knew  how  to  conduct  himself 
more  discreetly  in  the  presence  of  his  betters. 

I  immediately  perceived  that  my  visit 
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was  by  no  means  acceptable  to  the  Com- 
pany; for  the  men  arose^  and  looked 
embarrassed  as  söon  as  I  appeared,  with 
the  exceptiqn  of  the  milier,  who,  still  keep- 
ing  his  seat,  said,  '*Your  servant,  Sir. 
Tom  was  calling  for  you  but  now." 

''  And  why  did  yon  not  send  for  me  then, 
Mr.  ToUy?"  I  asked. 

The  milier  made  no  answer :  on  which, 
addressing  myself  to  James  Stephens,  I 
said,  ^'Shew  me  the  sick  man.''  I  spoke 
gravely,  and  with  anthority;  and  the 
gamekeeper,  putting  on  his  most  civil  face, 
immediately  conducted  me  to  a  pointed 
door  in  the  wall,  which  opened  upon  an 
exceedingly  steep  and  winding  staircase. 
I  reckon,"  said  the  milier,  laughing, 

that  you  will  find  them  stairs  hard  to 
climb,  Mr.  Airley ;  for  I  sometimes  connts 
them  somewhat  difBcult  with  my  long 
legs." 

"My  legs  may  be  short,  Mr.  Tolly,"  I 
answered,  "but  my  will  is  good.  Some 
people  always  find  the  way  hard  which 
leads  to  a  companion  in  distress." 

"There    now,"    said    the    gamekeeper, 

VOL.  II.  A   A 
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'^there  now^  ToUy;  Mr.  Airley  has  the 
best  of  it:  it  does  not  do  to  be  passing 
your  joke8  upon  him«  I  can  teil  you ;  yoa 
may  be  the  best  at  a  right-forward  push^ 
bat  Mr.  Airley 's  the  man  far  a  side-thrast.'' 

I  did  not  hear  the  miller's  answer,  for  I 
was  bnsied  in  scrambling  np  the  stairs, 
a  task  which  I  foond  to  be  attended  with 
more  difficnlty  than  I  had  expected^  as 
they  were  excessively  steep.  At  lengtb, 
haying  reached  the  top>  I  entered  a  wide, 
gloomy  Chamber^  illuminated  only  by  nar* 
row  slips  of  Windows,  which  had  evidently 
been  arrow-slits.  The  roof  of  this  apärt- 
ment  was  high,  and  not  ceiled ;  the  waUs 
were  bare  and  discoloured;  and  there  was 
Kttle  fnmiture,  but  a  large  ehest,  and  the 
bed  on  which  poor  Tom  lay. 

The  poor  man  was  very  ill,  being  ap- 
parently  in  a  high  fever;  and  an  old 
woman,  whom  I  had  seen  at  Burrow- 
Town,  was  giving  him  something  in  a 
hom  cnp,  which  savoored  of  nun.  On 
the  ehest  before  mentioned,  were  the 
phials  containing  Mr.  Semple's  medi- 
eines,  which  appeared  to  be  yet  unopened. 
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^  What  are  you  giying  the  poor  man?"  I 
Said  to  the  woman. 

''Nothing,  Sir/'  she  answered,  setting 
down  the  cnp  nnder  the  bed. 

I  immediately  stepped  forward,  seized 
the  cnp  before  she  was  aware,  and  threw 
its  Contents  into  the  diimney.  I  then 
took  np  one  of  the  phials,  on  which  was 
written,  ''To  be  taken  immediately/'  and, 
emptying  it  into  the  hom  cnp,  I  ad- 
Tanced  to  poor  Tom,  directed  the  woman 
to  raise  his  head,  and  held  the  cnp  to  him 
to  drink. 

When  thus  distnrbed,  he  began  to  groan 
and  swear ;  bat  I  spoke  decidedly  to  him, 
and  he  then  swallowed  the  potion:  and 
lodking  np  at  me,  he  said,  "  Is  it  yon,  Mr. 
Airley?  thank  God,  yon  are  come:  send 
that  old  woman  out  of  the  room/' 

"  Yon  mnst  go  for  a  little  while,  dame,''  I 
said  to  the  woman :  "  Tom  has  something  to 
say  to  me  in  private/'  With  that  I  saw 
her  out  of  the  room,  and  drew  a  holt  upon 
her.  Then  retnming  to  the  sick  man,  I 
informed  him  that  we  were  alone. 

"  Sir,"  said  he,  "  my  sins  are  now  visit- 
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ing  me.  Here  I  am  a  dying  man,  and  have 
nothing  bat  thieves  and  rognes  about  me. 
Well,  Sir,  it's  my  own  fault :  a  man  must 
reap  as  he  sows.  But,  Sir,  I  have  had 
many  thonghts,  erer  since  I  first  saw  you 
in  this  Tower.  Tour  words,  Sir,  which  you 
spoke  then,  sunk  as  lead  into  my  heart.  I 
never  forgot  them,  Sir :  but  it  is  no  easy  mat- 
ter, when  a  man  has  got  himself  tied  and  en- 
tangled,  as  one  may  say,  with  bad  Company 
and  a  bad  conscience,  to  get  free.  But 
now,  Mr.  Airley,  they  will  leave  me  to  die. 
Here  I  have  been  lying  these  three  days, 
and  they  have  not  sent  for  the  doctor :  and 
he  teils  me  he  should  not  have  come  now, 
if  young  Taylor  had  not  chanced  to  call 
here  this  moming ;  though  he  did  not  come 
up  to  me,  for  they  frightened  him  about  the 
fever.  And  they  have  got  the  key  of  the 
drink :  and  there  they  are  roaring  and 
singing  all  day,  and  all  night  too.  Oh,  Sir ! 
and  the  worst  is,  that  it  is  all  my  own  fault." 

'^  And  what  can  I  do,  Tom  1'*  I  asked. 

"Why,  Sir,  if  you  would  send  for  my 
brother  from  the  other  side  of  the  coun- 
try;  if  you  would  write  a  bit  of  a  letter 
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for  me^  and  be  so  good  as  to  send  a 
man  over;— (it  is  about  six  miles  from 
this;)— why^  Sir^  you  would  do  me  the 
greatest  favour  in  the  world."  And  the 
poor  man  told  me  where  to  find  a  pen  and 
ink^  and  a  piece  of  paper,  and  how  to  di- 
rect  the  letter;  and  I  did  as  be  desired.  I 
tore  a  leaf  out  of  an  account^book  which 
was  in  the  eheste  and  produced  an  inkhom 
and  the  stump  of  a  pen  from  the  tili  of  the 
same  piece  of  fnmitnre.  I  also  found  a 
purse  there>  containing  several  guineas 
and  a  few  Shillings,  which  I  took  to  the 
poor  man,  counting  the  money  before  him. 
He  asked  me  to  be  so  good  as  to  put  it 
into  my  x>ocket,  which  I  thooght  right  to 
do,  giving  him  a  receipt  for  the  amount: 
and  then,  having  finished  my  letter,  I  went 
down  stairs,  bat  found  no  one  in  the  hoose 
but  the  old  woman. 

"Where  are  your   master's  keys?"  I 
enqnired. 

She  handed  them  to  me. 

'^  Now,  let  me  see  you  lock  up  the  door 
of  the  cellar,"  I  said ;  "  but  first  put  in  all 
these  cans  and  bottles/' 
A  A  3 
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She  did  as  I  desired. 

"And  now/'  I  added^ " give  me  the  keys, 
and  go  down  to  the  tnmpike^  and  teil  one 
of  the  people  to  come  up  to  me" 

She  answered^  that  she  could  not  leave 
the  honse. 

"  You  will  do  as  I  bid  you/'  I  said,  "  or 
I  will  make  your  wicked  condnct  known  to 
Mr.  Bamaby  Semple,  and  he  shall  engage 
Mrs.  Jndy  to  tum  you  out  of  your  cottage." 

On  hearing  this^  she  was  preparing  to 
obey,  when  the  smiling  face  of  Robert 
Taylor  appeared  at  the  door. 

"Keep  your  distance^  yoxing  man/'  I 
said ;  /'  there  is  fever  in  the  house :  but  take 
my  horse,  and  ride  off  tili  you  can  find 
some  one  to  carry  this  letter  as  directed/' 

He  took  the  letter,  and  looked  at  it,  and 
then  said,  "Shall  I  take  it  myself,  Mr. 
Airley?" 

"The  best  of  messengers/'  I  answered. 
"  And  if  you  know  of  any  worthy  old  woman 
who  will  not  drench  the  sick  man  with  ar- 
dent  spirits,  send  her  here  with  all  speed/' 

The  youth  sprang  upon  the  steed,  and 
rode  away ;  while  I,  taking  a  stool  from  the 
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hall>  and  setting  it  without  the  door,  sat 
down  with  a  book  in  my  hand^  resolv- 
ing  to  maintain  my  post  tili  the  arrival 
of  soxne  auxiliaries. 

It  was  well  that  the  eyes  of  the  old  wo- 
man  had  not  that  power  which  is  ascribed 
to  the  optics  of  some  young  ladies ;  other- 
wise^  there  would  have  been  a  speedy  end 
to  the  history  and  exploits  of  the  little  man 
of  Roxobel :  for^  as  the  hag  retreated  to- 
wards  the  staircase,  she  shot  eye-beam  after 
eye-beam  npon  me  with  the  rapidity  and 
the  harmlessness  of  lightning  npon  ice. 

"Go  up  stairs,"  I  said,  ''and  open  as 
many  casements  as  you  can  find  in  the 
sick  man's  room^  and  get  a  slice  of  toasted 
bread,  and  pnt  it  into  a  gallon  of  water^ 
and  give  it  him  to  drink ;  and  if  I  smell 
another  drop  of  mm^  I  will  hang  you  to  the 
smoke-jack^  and  snspend  you  over  the 
fire." 

While  thus  issuing  my  Orders,  I  caught 
a  glance  of  a  ragged  petticoat  among  the 
shafts  of  the  fir-trees.  It  was  Nelly,  who 
was  Coming  forward  with  a  stealing  step; 
but,  on  seeing  me,  she  started,  and  would 
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have  retreatedj  no  doubt^  had  there  remain- 
ed  an  opportunity  of  doing  so  without  my 
obserration. 

"  O,  Sir ! "  she  said,  courtesjring :  "  are 
you  here,  Sir?  I  was  conuDg  to  see  if  I 
could  be  of  any  Service.  How  is  the  mas- 
ternow,  Sir?*' 

I  had  scarcely  heard  her  ont,  and  was 
thinking  whether  I  shonld  treat  her  with 
civility  or  bid  her  depart,  when  the  sonnd 
of  several  yoices  at  a  litüe  distance  met 
my  ear:  on  which  I  immediately  retreat- 
ed  into  the  house,  the  gipsy  following  me, 
and^  closing  the  door  after  me,  I  drew  the 
holt. 

We  were  scarcely  ensconced  within  the 
Tower  before  the  voices  became  louder^ 
and   I   presently   distinguished    those   of 
David  Nuttall  and  Mr.  Aprice. 
I  say^  Aprice/'  said  David. 
Humph/^  cried  the  other. 
They  ought  to  be  here  by  this  time. 
What's  o'clock,  parson?" 

«  Five  by  the  Hall/'  was  the  reply.  "  But 
how  is  this — ^the  door  is  shnt>  and  bolted 
within?" 
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With  that,  the  two  heroes  Struck  the 
door  with  such  yiolence,  that  they  would 
assuredly  have  broken  it  down  had  it  not 
been  constructed  of  heart  of  oak^  clamped 
with  iron.  And  such  was  the  thunder  of 
their  blows,  together  with  their  noisy 
shouts  and  halloos,  that  they  might  even 
have  served  to  awaken  the  Seven  Sleepers. 

In  the  mean  time>  the  gipsy  and  the 
other  old  woman  stood  silently  looking  on, 
and>  I  have  no  doubt,  they  would  have 
opened  the  door  had  it  been  merely  bolt- 
ed:  but  the  troublesome  little  man  had 
tumed  the  lock,  and  put  the  key  in  his 
pocket ;  and,  notwithstanding  his  diminu- 
tive appearance,  the  two  women  did  not 
dare  to  touch  him. 

At  length,  the  assailants  being  tired, 
raised  the  siege;  and  I  climbed  into  a 
window,  and  watched  their  retreat  tili  they 
had  crossed  the  stile  which  leads  into  the 
park.  I  then  addressed  the  gipsy,  saying, 
"I  shall  let  you  out  now,  good  woman, 
and  do  not  let  me  hear  of  you  again  in 
this  place."  So  I  opened  the  door,  and 
dismissed  her. 
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I  remained  with  poor  Tom  tiU  bis  bro- 
ther  came,  about  eight  in  fhe  eyening. 
He  seemed  to  be  a  steady  sort  of  man, 
and  readily  ondertook  to  stay  at  the 
Tower  for  a  few  days.  A  woman  also, 
whom  young  Taylor  had  procnred  in  a 
neighbouring  village  to  nurse  the  sick  man, 
came  the  same  night.  I  therefore  diamiss- 
ed  the  former  nurse,  delivered  the  keys  to 
poor  Tom's  brother,  together  with  a  little 
money  for  immediate  expences,  and,  pro- 
mii»ng  to  revisit  the  invalid  very  shortly, 
I  retnmed  to  my  lodgings. 

Mr.  Bamaby  Semple,  on  whom  I  caUed 
in  my  way  home,  assured  me  that  there 
was  nothing  infectious  in  the  disease  of 
Black  Tom;  and,  being  satisfied  in  this 
respect,  I  retired  to  rest. 
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CHARTER  XVI. 


THE   ARBOUR. 


I  WAS  going  to  the  Hall  from  my  own 
hoaae  yesterday  morDing,  and  was  passing 
slowly  beneath  one  of  the  embowered  walks, 
when^  Coming  opposite  to  an  arbour  of 
lattice-worky  of  which  there  are  many  in 
tbe  gardan^  I  there  perceived  the  two 
younger  Mrs.  Helmsleys^  seated  in  great 
state^  and  as  near  to  each  other  as  the 
circnmferences  of  their  whalebone  petti- 
coats  would  permit.  They  were  dressed 
exactly  alike>  being  attired  very  much  in 
the  fashion  which  I  have  described  as 
constitiiting  the  cestume  of  their  eider  sis- 
ter.  They  were  each  busily  employed  with 
a  knotting-shuttle,  and  were  keeping  ex- 
cellent  time  together  in  the  Performance  of 
their  Tarions  evolutions.  *My  respect  for 
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these  two  younger  sisters,  or  rather  my 
regard^  hajs  been  gradually  on  the  increase 
ever  since  I  first  became  acquainted  with 
them ;  while  that  regard  which  I  had  in- 
dulged  towards  Mrs.  Winifred  has  dirni- 
nished  in  an  inverse  ratio. 

On  seeing  these  two  breathing  and  knot- 
ting  figures^  I  made  one  of  my  handsomest 
bows.  I  have  been  admired  for  my  bows. 
Indeed^  I  am  said  to  bow  gracefnlly :  and 
when  I  bow  to  ladies,  I  always  accompany 
the  compliment  with  a  smile.  I  have  some- 
times  thought  of  having  my  picture  drawn 
while  thns  bowing  and  smiling. 

The  ladies  rose  from  their  seats,  and  re- 
tumed  my  salatation  in  due  form^  sinking 
and  rising  at  the  same  instant;  and  then 
with  one  voice  bidding  me  a  good  moming, 
they  invited  me  into  the  bower.  I  accept- 
ed  the  invitation,  and  took  my  place  by 
them  at  a  respectfol  distance. 

A  very  interesting  conversation  then 
ensued ;  paxt  of  which  I  shall  bere  relate 
in  the  form  of  a  dialogue. 

Mrs.  Grizzy.  A  fine  day,  Mr.  Airley. 

Mrs.  Judy.  Däy,  Mr.  Airley. 
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Mr.  Airley.  A  perfect  May-day,  Mrs. 
Grizzy. — ^A  perfect  May-day,  Mrs.  Judy. 

Mrs.  Grizzy,  The  wind  in  tbe  souih,  Sir? 

Mrs.  Judy.  In  the  sonth,  Sir  ? 

Mr.  Airley.  South-west  by  west,  I  ra- 
ther  think,  Mrs.  Grizzy. — South-west  by 
west,  I  rather  think,  Mrs.  Judy.  ^ 

Mrs.  Grizzy.  You  are  out  betimes  this 
moming,  Mr.  Airley. 

Mrs.  Judy.  Betimes  this  moming,  Mr. 
Airley. 

Mr.  Airley.  I  am  always  an  early  riser, 
Mrs.  Grizzy. — A  very  early  riser,  Mrs. 
Judy. 

Mrs.  Ghrizzy.  My  father  used  to  say — 


"  Early  to  bed,  and  early  to  rise, 

Is  the  way  to  be  healthy,  wealthy,  and  wise. 


tt 


Mrs.  Judy.     **  Healthy,    wealthy,    and 


wise." 


Mr.  Airley.  A  wise  saying,  Mrs.  Grizzy. 
— A  very  wise  saying,  Mrs.  Judy. 

My  memory  is  so  treacherous  that  I 
cannot  Charge  it  with  any  more  of  our 
discourse,  for  which  I  am  truly  sorry,  on 
account  of  posterity ;  but  we  carried  it  on 
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rery  well  for  ten  minutes  or  more,  and 
might  haye  sncceeded  in  prolonging  it  stiU 
farther,  had  we  not  been  intemipted  by 
an  accession  of  visiters  to  the  arbour. 
These  were  Mrs.  Winifred  and  Miss  Lncy^ 
the  former  of  whom  was  leaning  on  the 
arm  of  the  latter. 

Mrs.  Winifred  rather  started  when 
brought  within  view  of  us  by  a  sudden  tum 
of  the  pathway:  but  Lucy  smiled,  and 
handed  her.  aunt  into  the  arbour  with  her 
accustomed  grace. 

I  saw,  however,  notwithstanding  the 
sweet  and  easy  manner  of  Miss  Lovel^  that 
something  unpleasant  had  passed  between 
her  and  her  aunt;  for  Mrs.  Winifred's 
colour  was  raised^  and  her  lip  quivered: 
and  she  had  scarcely  sat  a  moment,  before 
Mrs.  Grizzy  unintentionally  touched  the 
string  which  jarred,  by  saying,  "Don't 
you  take  an  airing  to-day^  sister  Wini- 
fred V 

*'  An  airing  to-day,  sister  Winifred?*'  re- 
peated  Mrs.  Judy. 

''No/'  replied  Mrs.  Winifred;  ''Luoy 
does  not  choose  to  go  with  me.'" 
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*'Not  choose  to  go  with  you-?"  asked 
Mrs.  Grizzy. 

''Not  choose  to  go  with  you?"  added 
Mrs.  Judy. 

''No/'  replied  Mrs.  Winifred,  pursing 
up  her  moutb;  ''  she  does  not  choose  to  go." 

''  How  is  thisi  Miss  V*  asked  Mrs.  Grizzy. 

Mrs.  Judy^  ccmtrary  to  her  usual  cus- 
tom,  did  not  repeat  her  sister's  words. 

Lucy  smiled^  rather  sorrowfully  tban 
saucily,  bat  did  not  speak. 

Mrs.  Grizzy  repeated  her  question: 
''How  comes  it^  Miss,  that  you  don't 
choose  to  go  out  in  the  carriage  with  Mrsl 
Winifred^  when  she  is  so  good  as  to  offer 
totakeyou?" 

"Because,  aunt  Grizzy/'  said  Miss 
Lucyj  "I  do  not  like  Taffy's  Company; 
and  he  will  go  with  us." 

"  Taffy  Nuttall !  Does  Taffy  Nuttall  go 
with  you>  sister  Winifred?"  es^claimed 
Mrs.  Grizzy.  "  Then  I  am  sure  that  Miss 
Lovel  judges  very  properly  in  not  bearing 
you  Company."  And  she  drew  herseif  up, 
and  looking  at  Mrs.  Judy,  she  said, ''  Pon't 
you  think  so,  sister  Judy  ?  " 
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*'I  do,"  retumed  Mrs.  Judy;  *'and  I 
must  say,  that  I  wonder  much  at  you,  sister 
Winifred,  for  allowing  such  liberties  to  yonr 
servant's  nephew.  But  you,  sister  Wini- 
fred,  are  to  do  as  you  please,  and  no 
one  has  any  right  to  blame  you:  but  as  to 
my  niece,  Miss  Lovel,  I  must  say  that  I 
admire  her  discretion ;  and  I  do  say,  that  if 
you  choose  to  encourage  that  young  fellow 
about  you,  you  cannot  be  surprised  if  you 
are  left  to  take  your  airings  by  yourself/^ 
So  speaking,  she  raised  her  head  to  an  un- 
usual  elevation,  and,  having  recovered  her- 
seif with  a  Short  cough  or  two,  she  called 
on  Mrs.  Grizzy  to  deliver  her  opinion  on 
the  subject  in  debate. 

*'  Sister  Winifred/'  observed  Mrs.  Grizzy, 
on  being  thus  appealed  to,  ''  I  cannot  but 
say  that  I  am  altogether  of  my  sister  Judy's 
way  of  thinking:  and  I  must  add,  that 
this  is  not  the  first  time  that  I  have 
been  surprised  at  the  fayour  you,  sister 
Winifred,  have  chosen  to  shew  to  those 
Nuttalls.  No  doubt  you  have  a  right  to 
select  your  own  servants,  and  to  do  as 
you  please  with  regard  to  theni:   but  it 
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oüght  to  be  remembered»  tbat  something 
is  due  to  your  fanüly«  to  your  sister^^  to 
your  mece,  and  to  your  nevy;  aini  it 
abould  also  be  considered,  that  when  you 
sjxSer  your  servants  to  take  liberties  in 
tbe  presence  of  your  relationSj  you  are  for- 
gettiug  tbe  respect  due  to  tbose  relations." 

During  tbis  conversation,  I  was  first 
made  aware  that  tbe  Nuttalls  bad  been  a 
bone  of  contention  between  tbe  sisters  for 
some  years  past ;  and  tbat  tbe  two  youuger 
ladies  and  tbe  eider  always  seemed  to 
cbange  cbaracters  wbenever  tbis  subject 
was  broogbt  forwsurd^  Mrs.  Winifred  be* 
Coming  tarne  and  spiritless^  and  tbe  otbers 
animated  and  rational. 

Mucb  as  I  was  interested  in  knowing  tbe 
issue  of  tbis  dispute^  it  bowever  occurred 
to  me  tbat  I  was  one  too  many  in  tbe  ar- 
bour  on  tbis  occasion :  and  I  was  accord- 
ingly  rising  to  take  my  leave,  wben  Mrs. 
Judy  and  Mrs.  Grizzy  requested  me  to  sit 
down  again,  adding,  '^We  consider  you, 
Mr.  Airley,  as  being  one  of  tbe  family ; 
we  baye  notbing  to  say>  but  wbat  you 
migbt  bear.'" 
B  B  3 
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"  No,  Mr.  Airley/'  remarked  Mrs.  Wini- 
fred^  **  we  have  no  secrets  among  us  that  I 
know  of,  nor  any  subjects  of  dispute  ex- 
cepting  my  maid  Nuttall,  whom  my  sisters 
don't  like ;  and  I  am  very  well  contented 
that  they  should  not.  I  only  require  of 
them  the  same  charity  which  I  use  to- 
wards  their  women,  both  of  whom  are  as 
little  agreeable  to  me  as  Nuttall  is  to 
them.  But  I  never  interfere  with  their 
servants,  or  giye  my  opinion  about  them : 
and  I  think  that  the  forbearance  which 
I  exercise  towards  Badger,  my  sister 
Grizzy's  maid,  and  Susan  HoUoway,  my 
sister  Judy's  attendant,  ought  at  least  to 
be  extended  to  my  maid  Nuttall,  who  is 
the  most  attached  creature  upon  earth.'' 

**  Let  your  maid  keep  her  proper  place, 
as  ours  do,''  said  Mrs.  Grizzy,  ''and  we 
shall  find  no  fault  with  her.'' 

**  As  ours  do,  and  we  shall  find  no  fault 
with  her,"  repeated  Mrs.  Judy. 

'*  And  pray,  sister  Grizzy,  sister  Judy,'' 
said  Mrs.  Winifred,  firing, ''  and  pray,  when 
and  where  does  my  maid  step  out  of  her 
place  ?" 
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"When  she  comes  into  your  dressing- 
room  before  us  all/'  said  Mrs.  Grizzy. 

"  Before  us  all,"  re-echoed  Mrs.  Judy. 

'^And  giyes  her  opinion  unasked,  nnde- 
sired/'  proceeded  Mrs.  Grizzy. 

^^Unasked,  undesired/"  reiterated  Mrs. 
Judy. 

^'  And  when  does  she  do  so?  "  asked  Mrs. 
Winifred,  trembling  with  passion. 

**  How  would  you  take  such  familiarity, 
sister  Winifred/'  asked  Mrs.  Grizzy,  "  from 
Betty  Badger?" 

"Betty  Badger?"  repeated  Mrs.  Judy. 

"  And  is  not  Betty  Badger  as  good  any 
day  in  the  week  as  Penelope  Nuttall?" 
added  Mrs.  Grizzy,  in  high  displeasure. 
"Was  not  Nuttall's  brother  a  footman, 
brought  up  in  the  butler's  room,  through 
our  father's  charity  ?  and  did  he  not  drink 
himself  to  the  grave  in  the  flower  of  life  ? 
And  did  you  not  take  Taffy,  his  son,  from 
the  extremest  misery,  to  bring  him  up  at 
theHaU?" 

"Well,  and  where  is  the  härm  of  that?" 
retumed  Mrs.  Winifred.  "  Do  you  grudge 
the  poor  boy  his  maintenance,  sister  Grizzy? 
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But  it  ia  enough  that  any  one  should  pos- 
sess  my  good  will^  for  you  to  become  hi» 
enemy." 

^'  Gradge  him  his  maiatenance ! ''  ex- 
claimed  Mrs.  Grizzj,  her  voice  gathering 
sbarpness  as  the  dispute  became  more 
violent ;  "  how  can  you,  an  Helmsley,  con- 
ceive  so  low  an  opinion  of  another  Helms- 
ley,  as  to  suppose  she  could  gradge  a  poor 
boy  his  maintenance?''  and  she  took  her 
knotting-bag,  and  fanned  herseif  with  it. 
'^  But  people  now-a-days  have  such  extra- 
ordinary  ideas!  And  so,  because  I  don't 
like  to  See  Master  Taffy  Nuttall,  the  son  of 
a  dmnken  footman,  set  up,  with  his  watch- 
chain,  and  his  powdered  hair,  and  his  silver 
buckles,  and  his  silk  waistcoat,  and  his 
saddle-horse,  and  his  superfine  coat,  and 
his  eye-glass,  and  I  know  not  what ; — ^be- 
cause, forsooth,  I  don't  like  to  see  him  set 
up  above  my  own  nevy,  Master  Enge- 
uius  lioyel; — ^why  I  am  to  be  accused 
of  grudging  a  poor  boy  his  vjictuals  and 
drinkl" 

''Nay,  sister  Grizzy,''  intemipted  Mrs. 
Judy,  "don't  be  so  wann/' 
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'^  Yes,  but  I  will,"  answered  Mrs.  Grizzy ; 
^'and  I  say  that  Mrs.  Winifred  is  quite 
infatnated  with  these  Nuttalls/' 

''Well,  and  why  mayn't  I  have  my  far 
vourites,  sister  Grizzy,  as  well  a^  other 
folks?"  Said  Mrs.  Winifred.  ''  Is  it  not 
quite  as  rational  to  make  a  pet  of  a  poor 
orphan  boy,  as  of  a  vile  dog  all  covered 
with  sores?*' 

"I  don't  See,  sister  Winifred,"  retorted 
Mrs.  Grizzy,  "what  right  you  have  to 
throw  your  aspersions  on  me.  My  poor  little 
dog  troubles  no  one  bat  myself,  and  those 
who  are  paid  for  waiting  on  him ;  and  that 
cannot  be  said  of  the  puppy  you  have  ta- 
ken  into  favour." 

The  altercation  between  the  spinsters 
was  now  becoming  so  sharp,  that  I  almost 
dreaded  lest  it  might  end  in  something 
more  than  words;  for  the  hands  were 
raised  and  flourished,  and  every  head 
trembled  and  shook  as  if  seized  with  a 
paralytic  affection. 

Lucy,  however,  who,  as  she  afterwards 
informed  me,  had  frequently  witnessed 
scenes  of  this  description,  seemed  to  have 
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to  get  some  water  to  throw  in  Mrs.  Wim- 
fred's  face^  when  Mrs.  Nuttall  appeared> 
with  hartshom^  volatile  salts^  bumt  fea- 
tfaers^  and  such  other  articles  as  females 
are  wont  to  produce  on  such  occasions. 

It  was  not  anger  in  the  positive  but  in 
the  Superlative  degree^  which  affected  the 
features  of  the  duenna  as  she  entered  the 
bower.  She  actuaUy  trembled  with  rage : 
and»  as  she  approached  her  mistress»  and 
lifted  her  head  from  Lucy's  lap»  she  said, 
''  Get  out  of  the  way,  Miss,  and  let  me  come 
at  my  lady/'  Then  tuming  to  me,  and  look- 
ing  down  upon  me  with  extreme  contempt^ 
'' What  have  you  been  doing?''  she  asked. 
'^  You  will  be  the  death  of  my  poor  lady, 
and  then  you  will  be  content !  *' 

**  Attend  to  your  mistress,  Mrs.  Nuttall/' 
I  answered,  **  and  don't  speak  at  randoqi. 
Tou  don't  know  what  has  occasioned  this 
iUness,  and  you  would  do  well  to  keep 
your  surmises  to  yourself  tili  you  do 
know." 

Mrs.  Nuttall  gave  me  another  cordial 
glance;  and  then  beginning  to  apply  her 
remedies,  she  directed  her  nephew  to  sup- 
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port  Mrs.  Winifred's  head^  adding,  in  a 
sort  of  apologetical  way,  that  as  he  was 
stronger  than  Miss  Lucy  he  could  do  it  to 
better  advantage. 

In  the  mean  time^  I  stood  attentively 
considering  what  was  passing.  I  had  many 
thoughts :  they  were  affecting  ones ;  but  I 
will  not  commit  them  to  paper^  lest  I  should 
have  reason  to  reproach  myself  with  want 
of  Penetration^  as  in  the  case  of  the  curate. 

Mrs.  Winifred  at  length  opened  her  eyes^ 
and  fetched  a  deep  sigh.  David  was  holding 
her ;  Mrs.  Nuttall  stood  at  her  feet ;  and 
Lucy  was  seated  before  her. 

'*Who  is  here?"  she  said,  and  looked 
round  her.  "Is  it  you,  David?"  and  she 
sighed  deeply.  "And Lucy too?  Ah, Lucy 
dear,  why  have  I  loved  you  so  much? 
Why  have  you  made  a  part  in  every  dream 
of  happiness  that  I  have  entertained  for 
many  years  past?  You  ought  not  to  be 
unkind.  I  can  bear  it  from  all  of  them, 
but  not  from  you.'"  And  she  was  relieyed 
by  a  burst  of  tears.    . 

David  still  supported  her,  though  she 
was  now  sitting  up. 
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Miss  Lucy/'  observed  the  yoiing  man, 
roughly,  though  I  thought  honestly,  '^  you 
ought  not  to  vex  her;  any  how  she  has 
been  kind  to  you/' 

My  Lucy  gave  him  a  lock  which  seemed 
to  say,  "  Taffy,  my  old  friend,  you  for  once 
bave  spoken  in  a  way  to  please  me"  And 
then,  falling  on  her  knees  before  Mrs.  Wi- 
nifred>  '^  Dear  aunt,''  she  said,  "  loye  your 
niece ;  forgive  and  pardon  her :  it  was  ne- 
ver  her  intention  to  oflfend  you,  or  to  give 
you  pain." 

"  Offend  V  repeated  Mrs.  Winifred;  ^'no, 
that  is  not  the  word:  you  haye  not  offend- 
ed,  you  have  grieved  and  wounded  me. 
You  haye  shewn  a  spirit,  Lucy,  which  from 
you,  at  least,  I  did  not  expect.  Was  it 
such  a  sin  in  me,  such  an  absurdity,  to 
take  a  fancy  to  a  fatherless  child,  that 
all  the  World  should  rise  against  me,  and 
combine  to  persecute  that  orphan  ?  Put  let 
them  do  their  worst/'  she  added,  becoming 
inflamed  again;  '^they  shall  not  preyail:  I 
defy  them  all;  I  despise  them  all;  all  but 
you,  Lucy.  I  can  bear  it  from  all,  but  not 
from  you." 
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While  Mrs.  Wini&ed  was  speaking^  there 
was  a  wildness  in  her  eye»  and  a  confu- 
sion  in  her  manner»  which  at  first  led  me 
to  fear  for  her  head;  bat  it  afterwards 
bronght  the  conviction»  that  Mrs.  Nnttall» 
in  giying  her  something  to  drink  as  she 
was  recoyering  from  her  fainting-fit»  had 
administered  a  potion  of  more  than  com- 
mon strength. 

'*  If,"  proceeded  the  old  lady,  "  being  my- 
self  a  Single  woman»  I  have  chosen  to  pa- 
tronize  a  poor  orphan  child»  and  if  I  have 
loved  that  child  in  infancy»  and  still  con- 
tinue  to  love  him  now  that  he  is  grown 
up,  why  should  I  have  the  whole  world 
against  me  for  this  act  of  kindness  ?  and 
why  should  you,  Lucy,  you  who  are  in  ge- 
neral  so  kind,  so  compassionate,  so  chari- 
table — ^why  should  you  unite  with  this  cruel 
world  to  throw  contempt  on  the  object  of 

my  regard  ?  " 

»  

*'  Contempt,  aunt  Winifred ! ''  said  Lucy. 
'^I  do  not  despise  Mr.  Nuttall:  why  should 
I  ?  I  appeal  to  himself  to  answer  for  me. 
David/'  she  added,  looking  up  to  him, 
"  have  I  ever  treated  you  with  contempt  ?  " 
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"  Have  you  ever  shewn  me  any  thing  but 
Gontempt^  Miss  ?  **  was  bis  reply . 

"I  may  have  been  reserved,"  she  an- 
swered;  ^^but  I  have  never  despised  you. 
Only  act  like  a  gentlemän^  Mr.  Nuttall^  and 
no  one  will  deny  yoa  the  respect  and  con- 
sequence  which  my  aunt  wishes  to  giye 
you :  but  while  you  make  Mr.  ToUy  and 
Black  Tom  your  intimates^  do*not  expect 
that  either  ladies  or  gentlemen  will  regaird 
you." 

"WeU,  Miss,"  repUed  Taflfy,  *'if  you 
wish  it,  I  will  cease  to  keep  Company  with 
those  people." 

^'I  wish  it  no  further  than  for  your  own 
sake,  Dayid/'  said  Lucy.  '^  I  have  always 
told  you  that  I  wish  you  well." 

''And  you would  have  me  understand  by 
that,  I  suppose,"  he  answered,  *'  that  you 
are  willing  to  bestow  on  me  your  good  wishes 
which  are  of  a  sort  I  don't  value,  but  no- 
thing eise,  not  even  those  common  civili- 
ties  due  to  every  one." 

"  I  have  never  been  rüde  to  you,  David," 
said  the  young  lädy.  And  then,  tuming  to 
her  aunt,  "Dear  aunt  Winifred,"  she  said, 
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*^  pardon  and  love  me  as  formerly  •  Oive  me 
your  hand,  and  say  you  foi^ve  me.  I  will 
not  rlse  tili  you  have  said  so/' 

''No,  Lucy^  no/'  answered  Mrs.  Wini- 
fred ;  "I  can  only  forgive  you  on  one  con- 
dition :  glye  your  hand  to  David,  and  teil 
him  that  you  are  willing  henceforward  to 
accommodate  yourself  to  my  wishes  with 
respectto your treatmentof him:  andthen, 
my  Lucy,  I  will  take  you  to  my  heart  as 
the  dearest  object  of  my  affections;  and 
you  may  command  all  I  have  in  the  world/' 

I  was  astonished;  and  Mrs.  Nuttall 
seemed  displeased  at  this  speech,  which 
perhaps  exceeded  some  boundary  of  dis- 
cretion  set  down  by  the  wary  duenna; 
whom  my  reader  will,  no  doubt,  have  al- 
ready  conceived  to  be  the  hidden  mover  of 
all  the  wheels  in  this  complicated  business. 
But  what  said  Lucy  to  this  extraordinary 
Speech  of  Mrs.  Winifred  ? 

She  looked  in  her  face,  was  silent  a 
moment,  and  then  replied,  ^*  Aunt  Winifred, 
I  want  nothing  from  you  but  your  affection. 
Pray  understand  me :  I  am  not  your  heir, 
and  I  will  not  have  your  possessions.  May 
G  c  3 
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you  keep  them  long  yourself ;  and  when  yon 
can  enjoy  ihem  no  longer/ may  they  go 
where  justice  points  the  way,  and  that  will 
never  be  to  me.  It  is  not  with  any  vile, 
earthly  view»  that  here^  on  my  knees,  I 
solicit  your  forgiveness.  I  ask  nothing 
from  you  but  your  affection ;  and  for  this 
I  humbly  supplicate." 

".Will  you  then  forgive  David  every  past 
offence  ?  "  said  Mrs.  Winifred. 

"  He  has  not  offended  me/'  replied  Lucy. 

"It  iä  enough  then/'  said  the  old  lady, 
rising.  And,  at  the  same  time,  she  offered 
to  raise  Lucy,  taking  her  band  in  one  of 
hers,'  and  David's  band  in  the  other,  and, 
by  a  motion  as  rapid  as  unexpected,  bring- 
ing  the  hands  of  the  two  young  people  to- 
gether,  and  placing  that  of  the  young  lady 
within  that  of  David  Nuttall.  Then,  press- 
ing  her  lips  on  Lucy's,  she  pronounced  a 
blessing  on  her  adopted  chUdren,  and  quit* 
ted  the  arbour. 

She  went  out,  leaning  on  David's  arm, 
and  followed  by  Mrs.  Nuttall:  so  that 
the  only  persons  who  remained  in  the  ar- 
bour were   Miss  Lovel  and  myself.      A 
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minute  or  more  passed^  before  either  of 
US  uttered  a  word ;  during  which  time,  onr 
eyes  foUowed  the  party  which  was  retreat- 
ing.  At  Icngth,  Lucy  tumed  to  me,  and  said, 
"  Mr.  Airley,  are  you  not  ästonished — stu- 
pified — amazed?  Does  she  suppose,  or 
can  she  desire  it?  Would  she  actually  have 
me  marry  her  housekeeper's  nephew?" 
It  is  her  objecto  decidedly/'  I  answered. 
Is  she  mad»  Mr.  Airley?''  was  Lucy's 
next  question. 

"No,"  I  replied;  *'she  is  not  mad:  she 
undoubtedly  knows  what  she  is  about.  She 
is  not  acting  without  a  motive,  and  a  very 
powerfui  one  too.'' 

^'And  what  is  that  motive?''  asked 
Lucy. 

"  Your  question/'  I  replied,  "  is  one  that 
has  often,  very  often,  exercised  my  mind; 
but  I  have  never  yet  discovered  a  satis- 
factory  Solution  of  it.  Your  aunt  either  is, 
or  imagines  herseif  to  be,  so  entirely.  un- 
der  the  power  of  Mrs.  Nnttall,  that  she  is 
compelled  to  lend  herseif  to  the  ambitious 
views  of  this  hateful  woman.  See  you  not 
how  she  trembles  under  her  eye  ?  how  she 
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dreads  her  displeasure  ?  It  is  my  opinion^ 
that  Mrä.  Nuttall  is  in  possession  of  some 
veiy  ixnpoTtant  secret  of  Mrs.  Winifired's." 

'^  I  haye  often  thonght  so/'  replied  Miss 
Loyel;  '^bnt  what  can  that  secret  heV* 

^'Did  Mts.  Nuttall  live  with  your  aunt 
before  your  grandfather's  death?''  I  en- 
quired. 

She  did,  Sir/'  replied  Lucy. 
Was  not  Mrs.  Winifred  strongly  at- 
tached  to  your  father?"  I  asked. 

'^  She  is  reported  to  have  been  very  inuch 
so/'  retumed  Lucy.  ''But  what>  Sir,  is 
the  tendency  of  this  enquiry  ?  Can  Mrs. 
Winifred's  attachment  to  my  father  have 
any  connexion  with  this  mystery?" 

"  Really/'  I  replied,  "  I  know  not  what 
has  or  what  has  not  a  connexion  with  it : 
but  I  confess  that  my  curiosity  is  strongly 
excited,  and  I  wish  to  know  more  of  the 
younger  days  of  Mrs.  Winifred.  Teil  me, 
Lucy,  was  it  in  your  grandfather's  power 
to  make  any  other  division  of  the  lands  of 
Roxobel,  than  that  which  was  actually 
understood  to  have  been  made  at  his 
death?" 


ROXOBEL.  297 

"  Not  that  I  know  of,  Sir,"  replied  Lucy. 
^VThe  estates  came  from  my  grandmother. 
They  unfortunately  are  not  entailed." 

'*Mrs.  Winifred  is  the  only  woman  of 
business  in  the  family/'  I  remarked.  ''  Is 
it  possible  that  she  should  have  used  any 
artifice  to  enlarge  her  own  share  of  the 
property  and  to  diminish  that  of  her  sisters? 
and  can  Mrs.  Nuttall  be  in  possession  of 
such  a  secret?" 

"Really/*  replied  Lucy,  "I  cannot  an- 
swer.  I  am  perplexed  and  confounded  :  I 
can  come  to  no  decision  on  the  subject/' 

*'Well,  my  Lucy,"  I  added,  *'one  thing 
is  piain  and  obyious;  and  that  is,  that  we 
must  take  care  of  you.  Tou  must  be  very 
open  with  me,  and  teil  me  all  that  passes. 
For  the  present,  we  will  say  no  more  of 
what  has  happened  to-day  in  the  arbour. 
We  both  are  now  agitated;  and  I  do  not 
feel  that  we  can  judge  cooUy  with  respect 
to  what  is  best  to  be  done.  We  will  take 
a  walk  to  the  parsonage,  and  finish  our 
day  there ;  and  to-morrow  perhaps  we  shall 
be  more  calm." 

So  saying,  we  left  the  gardens  of  the  Hall, 
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and  soon  arrived  at  the  parsonage,  where 
Lucy  speedily  recovered  her  composure  in 
the  Society  of  her  Sophia.  By  my  advice, 
however,  she  did  not  mention  the  arbour 
scene  to  her  fair  companion^  lest  it  shonld 
agitate  her  gentle  spirit,  which  is  already 
suffering  ander  a  load  of  troubles. 

This  aftemoon,  we  walked  in  the  park: 
and  the  little  white  dog  which  Sophia  had 
nursed  tili  it  was  qnite  well^  strayed  from 
as,  and  we  lost  it  near  the  Torville  woods; 
which  led  US  to  suppose  that  Torville  was 
its  original  habitation. 
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CHAPTER    XVII. 


RURAL  FELICITY. 


It  is  decreed  that  my  memorandums 
shall  resemble  the  figures  in  a  magic  lan- 
tem,  wherein  Punch  and  his  wife,  Tom 
Fool  and  harlequin^  precede  and  succeed 
tragedy  queens^  emplumed  heroes^  and 
knights  in  axmoar. 

I  am  sensible  that  the  little  man  of  Rox- 
obel  has  long  been  voted,  by  the  good  peo- 
ple  in  this  place,  to  be  a  sort  of  tarne  animal, 
which  may  be  admitted  without  fear  or  dis- 
tnist  into  every  Society;  a  creature  which 
is  never  supposed  to  have  the  power  of  re- 
peating  any  thing:  and  I  am  not  quite  cer- 
tain,  whether  he  is  believed,  at  all  times,  to 
possess  the  faculty  of  Observation,  if  I  may 
judgefromthe  little  constraint  whichhis  pre*- 
sence  seems  to  impose  upon  those  about  him. 
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On  the  night  which  sacceeded  the  arbour 
scene,  Lucy  slept  at  the  parsonage;  having 
signified  to  her  aunts^  that  she  meant  to 
spend  the  following  day  in  Company  with 
Sophia; — and  this^  being  no  uncommon 
drcumstance^  would  excite  no  surprise^  at 
the  same  time  that  it  wonld  afford  her  op- 
portunity  for  reflection.  Knowing^  there- 
fore,  that  she  was  safe,  I  took  occasion  to 
ride  over  to  the  Rock  Hamlet,  to  look  at 
the  family  there,  which  I  have  taken  under 
my  particular  Charge. 

As  soon  as  I  arrived  at  the  foot  of  the 
Bock,  I  took  the  bit  from  th^  mouth  of  my 
quiet  pony,  and  left  him  to  graze  at  bis 
ease,  as  I  have  often  done  before* 

■         

As  I  was  climbii^  the  steep  ascent,  I  met 
young  Taylor  descending  in  haste.  ^'  Whi- 
ther  away,  my  friend?  "  I  asked ;  "  and  what 
brought  you  here  ?  '* 

The  young  man  reddened,  bat  was  not 
ready  with  an  answer. 

'^  You  have  been  to  see  EU^i?"'  I  added. 

*'  I  have  been  at  Mrs.  Grosvenor's,  Sir," 
he  replied,  ^'to  carry  something  to  her 
from  my  mother." 
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^'And  you  find  some  errand  to  do  this 
way  very  often^  young  man,  I  snspect?'' 

He  made  no  answer,  but  looked  confused. 

''Do  your  parents  know  that  you  come 
heie  so  often  V*  was  my  next  enquiry. 

"No,  Sir/*  he  replied,  "but  I  mean  to 
teil  them  very  soon.  I  have  made  up  my 
mind  to  teil  them,  only  I  can't  get  Ellen  to 
say  whether  I  may  or  not;  for  you  know, 
Sir,  it  would  be  no  use  for  me  to  teil  them, 
if,  after  all,  Ellen  does  not  favour  me:  and 
she  is  is  so  saucy,  Sir! — yes,  Sir,  so  saucy 
and  so  skittish!  She  always  runs  away 
wheaever  I  come  to  the  Rock.  Why,  Sir, 
this  very  day  she  was  gathering  cowslips 
in  the  meadow,  when  I  came  down  the 
bank ;  and  she  no  socmer  looked  up,  and  saw 
me  across  ihe  brook,  than  she  dropped  all 
the  cowslips  out  of  her  apron,  and  away 
she  ran,  and  one  must  have  had  the  foot  of 
a  deer  to  have  caught  her :  and  that  is  the 
way  with  her  always/* 

"  And  a  very  good  way  too,**  I  remarked: 
"  I  like  it  of  all  things.** 

The  young  man  looked  half  angry  at  me: 
but  on  seeing  me  smile,  he  smiled  too;  and 
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then  I  Said,  *'  Now  teil  me,  Robert,  if  you 
do  not  think  that  this  swiftness  of  foot  in 
this  gazelle  of  the  Rock,  is  not  one  of  her 
most  valnable  qualities?" 

*'  Gazelle,  Sir!*'  repeated  Robert:  "  what 
is  a  gazelle,  Sir  ?  " 

'^A  beautiful  deer,  with  gloriously  soft 
and  bright  eyes,"  I  answered.  '*  But,  to  be 
piain  with  you,  I  do  not  think  that  you 
need  be  afraid  to  open  your  mind  to  your 
parents  respecting  Ellen.  She  does  very 
well  in  avoiding  yoü,  tili  you  come  for- 
ward  in  an  honourable  way.  And  remem- 
her  this,  that  though  she  has  a  bad  step- 
father,  yet  by  the  mother's  side  she  comes 
of  a  good  family,  and  has  received  a  good 
education ;  and,  besides  all  this,  she  is  un- 
der  my  protection,  and  will  not  enter  into 
any  family  without  a  suitable  portion/' 

The  eyes  of  the  young  man  brightened  as 
I  spoke,  and  he  gave  me  such  a  look  of 
respect  and  affection  as  seemed  to  impart 
the  warmth  of  a  sunbeam  to  my  heart; 
and  then,  bowing  low,  he  was  passing  on, 
when  I  asked  him  if  he  were  going  to  the 
village  of  Roxobel,  or  towards  home,     * 
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He  answered^  "  To  the  village." 

''Weil/*  I  Said,  "then  mount  my  pony, 
and  ride  him  to  Mr.  Strickland's,  and  I 
will  walk  home  through  the  park:  and 
understand,  my  good  Robert,  that  it  is  not 
every  youth  whom  I  would  trust  with  my 
horse/* 

'^He  shall  be  none  the  worse  for  my 
treatment  of  him/'  replied  the  affectionate 
youth.  And  he  went  bounding  down  the 
Rock,  while  1.'  made  my  way  to  the  higher 
points  of  it. 

I  spent  an  hour  or  more  at  Mrs.  Gros- 
venor's,  examining  Ellen  in  her  books,  her 
writing,  and  her  ciphering:  but  I  did  not  say 
any  thing  to  her  respecting  Robert  Taylor. 

I  thought  that  Mrs.  Grosvenor  looked 
very  ill;  and  I  was  told  by  some  of  the 
cottagers  on  the  Rock,  that,  since  the 
death  of  her  mother,  her  husband  has 
treated  her  worse  than  he  ever  did  before. 

After  finishing  my  business  at  the  Rock, 
I  walked  quietly  towards  home  through 
the  park.  I  shall  not  say  much  of  my 
meditations  by  the  way,  though  it  will  not 
b^  questioned  that  they  bad  a  reference  to 
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tbe  transactions  in  the  arbon  on  the  pre- 
vioQS  day.  I  was  thinking,  that  in  the 
present  gloomy  and  complicated  State  of 
our  affairs^  nothing  bnt  tnie  religion,  and 
that  nprightness  of  conduct  which  is  its 
natural  result,  conld  possibly  be  of  ser* 
vice  to  us;  and  that,  without  the  aid  of 
this  divine  anxiliary,  we  should  ntteriy  fail 
m  the  ^ideavonr  to  extricate  ourselves 
from  the  labyrinth  of  our  perplexities. 
Then,  passing  to  more  important  consider- 
ations,  I  was  led  to  reflect  on  the  lament- 
able disorder,  confosion,  and  despair«  into 
which  Satan  has  plnnged  the  human  race 
in  leading  them  to  sin ;  a  State  of  things 
which  must  be  utterly  abhoned  by  the 
Alnüghty,  inasmuch  as  it  is  directly  at 
yariance  with  his  own  harmonious  Opera- 
tions. This  subject  seems  to  have  been 
well  understood  by  many  of  the  ancient 
phüosophers,  who,  in  contemplating  on  the 
one  band  the  perfections  of  the  Deity, 
and,  on  the  other,  the  depranty  of  man- 
kind,  looked  forward  to  faturity  with  such 
apprdiensions  of  the  divine  justice,  as  ren- 
dered  annihilation  itself  a  desirable  object 
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in  comparison  with  the  impending  judg- 
ments  of  oflFended  Omnipotence.  Having 
thus  considered  for  a  while  the  deplorable 
condition  into  which  man  has  been  reduced 
by  sin^  I  adverted^  with  delightful  satisfac- 
tion^  to  the  great  and  merciful  work  of  re- 
demption^  which  has  been  accomp]ished  for 
usbythegloriousThreeinOne.  Bythiswork, 
those  attributes  of  the  Divinity  which  had 
seemed  to  be  in  a  State  of  everlasting  vari- 
ance  have  been  reconciled  and  united ;  and^ 
by  this  divine  arrangement^  Order  has  been 
brought  out  of  confnsion,  beanty  has  been 
made  to  take  place  of  deformity^  and  Satan 
himself  has  been  compelled^  as  it  were, 
to  administer  to  the  praise  and  glory  of 
the  sacred  Being  whom  he  would  defame 
and  dishonour. 

"And  here/'  I  thought,  "is  a  lesson  for  us, 
an  admonition  from  on  high.  Let  us  en- 
deayour  to  give  to  every  Christian  virtue  its 
perfect  exercise,  and  then^  amidst  our  com* 
plicated  trials,  we  may  rest  in  the  assnrance 
that  peace  and  order  will  be  the  result  of 
our  comparatively  pure  and  upright  con- 
djict" 
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Thu8  meditating,  I  walked  slowly  for- 
ward,  and  beard  the  Hall  dock  strike 
two,  aa  I  crossed  that  dingle  of  the  park 
which  18  exactiy  opposite  tha  yew-tree  seat. 
In  the  bottom  of  the  dingle  I  stood  for 
a  little  time,  to  obseive  the  waterfaU  as 
it  dashed  and  foamed  beneath  the  shade 
of  the  thick  brashwood  and  luxnriant 
plants  of  the  marsh  whidi  bathed  their 
root8  in  the  stream«  There  my  ear  was  re* 
galed  with  the  song  of  many  birda,  among 
which  the  moaning  of  the  ring-doye  wa» 
lenarkable. 

At  length,  I  began  to  ascend  towaids 
the  yew-tree  seat»  bat  wa«  sorpriaed,  a« 
I  ad^anced,  to  hear  many  homaja  y<Hces 
mingling  themselyes  with  the  rural  sounds 
I  have  mentioned ;  and  began  to  bope  that 
I  might  See  liacy  and  Sophia  b^oie  me 
when  I  emerged  firom  the  tfaick^.  With 
this  view,  I  hastened  forward:  bat,  con- 
eeive  my  astonishment,  when,  Btepping  out 
from  the  dulde,  the  yew-ivee  aeat  directly 
before  me  aeemed  like  a  beehive  in  swaan* 
ing  time.  I  beUeve  that  I  haye  oaed  ike 
same  simile  before;  but  no  matter:  it  anita 
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the  present  case  so  exactiy  that  I  cau« 
not  refrain  from  a  repetition.  The  old 
circular  thatched  seat  looked  so  like  a 
straw  hive,  aad  the  ccHnpany  within  and 
at  its  mouth  were  so  busy,  so  noisy^ 
and  at  the  same  time  so  apparently  witii- 
out  an  objecto  that  they  reaUy  seemed  as 
mach  in  want  of  some  one  to  settle  them 
with  keys  and  a  frying-pan  as  ever  did  a 
Company  of  bees  in  any  old  woman's  gar- 
den  in  the  three  kingdoms.  But  to  make 
out  the  persons  of  whom  this  goodly  Com- 
pany was  composed^  was  past  my  power: 
and^  indeed^  how  should  I? — for  it  was  chief- 
ly  compounded  of  persons  from  BeckiogtOB, 
who  were  come  to  spend  a  day  in  the  woods 
of  Roxob^.  '^  Well^  and  what  härm?  *'  as 
the  doctor  would  have  said,  in  bis  hapiner 
days.    Poor  Doctor  Beauchamp ! 

But  I  wished  that  I  had  been  aware  o£ 
the  party,  foefore  I  stood  forth  so  promir 
nent  a  figure^  as  prominaoi;  as  such  a  little 
figure  could  be^  directly  in  tbdr  view,  wiäi 
no  hopes  of  accomplishing  a  retreat^  with- 
out  a  dereliction  of  good  manners.  This 
was  really  the  case;    for^   although  the 
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greater  part  of  the  Company  were  straA- 
gers^  the  kings  and  the  queens  of  the  fes- 
tival  were  all  well  knowh  to  me.  Among 
these,  the  person  who  first  recognized  me 
was  Mr.  Claypole^  who  advanced  to  meet 
me  with  a  forisk  Step.  In  the  back-gronnd, 
I  perceived  his  lady^  the  ci-devant  Miss 
Betty,  now  become  a  stout  comely  dame. 
She  had  with  her  a  rough  spoiled  boy 
of  about  four  years  of  age,  her  only  child, 
the  family  darling,  and  the  family  torment. 
By  the  side  of  this  lady,  were  her  sisters 
the  two  Misses  Finchley,  Mr.  Bamaby 
Semple,  Mr.  Jefiry  Griffith,  and  Miss  Esther 
Stephens. 

Mr.  Claypole  (who  has  always  taken  some 
merit  to  himself,  from  the  circamstance  of 
his  having  been  my  first  acquaintance  in 
or  near  Roxobel)  advanced,  as  I  before  said, 
with  all  the  glee  of  the  occasion;  and,  with 
that  sort  of  familiarity  which  townspeople 
often.assume  when  they  have  set  apart  a 
day  for  the  enjoyment  of  rural  felicity,  he 
addressed  me  as  if  I  had  come  with  the 
express  determination  of  joining  the  party, 
thanking  me  with  much  warmth  for  indulg- 
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ing  the  Company  with  my  presence.  He 
then  led  me  towards  the  hut,  and  intro- 
duced  me  to  hi?  nnmerous  friends,  naming 
each  stranger  lady  and  gentleman  with 
great  vivacity,  and  laying  a  particnlar 
stress^  as  I  observed,  on  the  names  of  Ma- 
pleton,  Prattleton^  and  Dickison.  These 
appellations^  I  afterwards  fonnd^  belonged 
to  three  young  ladies  who  were  considered 
as  having  done  Mr.  Claypole  some  credit 
by  condescending  to  visit  Boxobel  in  bis 
Society. 

These  ladies  were  all  attired  in  riding- 
habits^  with  Clusters  of  feathers  in  their 
hats;  but  the  air  and  exercise  having 
disconcerted  their  curls^  and  deranged  their 
toupees,  I  did  not  view  them  to  such  advan* 
tage  as  they  perhaps  might  have  wished. 
Added  to  these  unfavourable  circnm- 
stances^  they  all  seemed  to  have  formed 
the  same  notion  as  Mr.  Claypole  with  re- 
gard  to  the  gaiety  of  the  occasion;  appear- 
ing  to  belieye  that  it  was  expected  of  them 
to  seem  overwhelmed  with  a  sense  of  hap* 
piness  far  exceeding  that  of  every  day's  ex- 
perience.    In  consequence  of  this  feeling. 
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they  talked  loudly,  and  langhed  more  lond- 
ly;  amusing  ns  with  a  sort  of  shrieking 
exclamation  whenever  any  thing  new  or 
extraordinary  presented  itself. 

Added  to  these  three  ladies^  all  of  whom 
had  been  schoolfellows  of  Miss  Esther  Ste- 
phens^ was  the  aunt  of  one  of  them,  an 
older  lady^  named  Miss  Pilkington^  of  whom 
I  shall  have  more  to  say  hereafter. 

I  had  a  sort  of  struggle  with  the  little 
man  of  Roxobel,  while  being  introduced  to 
the  Company;  for  the  little  man  was  get- 
ting  rather  sulky^  not  having  quite  made 
up  his  mind  whether  he  should  make  him- 
seif  agreeable  or  otherwise.  However, 
upon  Miss  Finchley  Coming  forward,  with 
a  graoious  smile  and  a  deep  conrtesy^  in- 
viting  the  salne  litfle  gentleman  to  walk  into 
the  alcove  and  partake  of  a  cold  '^collection" 
which  was  waiting  therein^  he  thought  bet- 
ter of  it,  smiledy  bowed^  remembered  his 
French  manners,  and  was  all  himself  a^n. 

Having  gone  through  a  dne  course  of 
bows^  shaking  of  hands,  and  compliments 
to  the  ladies ; — and  having  played  at  bandy 
for  a  few  ^ecouds  with  the  words  ^'delightful 
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— charming — Roxobel — ^woods — waterfalls 
— ^fine  weather — ^prospects — blossoms — sea- 
sons^ — gales,"  and  so  on; — I  was  left  a  little 
to  myself^  and  the  Company  which  had  ga- 
thered  round  me  (for,  as  I  afterwards  heard^ 
there  were  several  persons  there  who  had 
long  desired  in  vain  to  see  me)  began  to 
scatter  themselves  in  duos  and  trios  over 
the  lawn.  Having  thus  an  opportunity  for 
Observation,  I  discovered,  for  the  first  time, 
that  a  large  round  table  had  been  placed 
within  the  alcove,  on  which  a  cloth  was 
laid,  and  which  was  overspread  with  a 
variety  of  cold  meats,  jugs,  bottles,  and 
glasses :  a  very  agreeable  sight,  indeed,  to 
a  man  who  had  been  in  the  open  air  for 
the  last  four  hours.  This  was  Miss  Finch- 
ley's  cold  "coUection ;  **  and,  I  thought,  that 
it  was  as  well  selected  a  "  coUection''  as 
any  that  I  had  ever  seen. 

Mr.  Jeffry  Griffith,  seeing  my  eye  directed 
towards  the  good  things  within  the  hut,  gave 
me  a  knowing  wink,  (for  he  had  not,  as  I 
immediately  perceived,  thought  it  necessary 
on  this  occasion  to  assume  his  best  suit  of 
manners,)   and  remarked  familiarly  that 
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Mr.  Airley  might  be  tnisted  to  find  out 
where  the  attracticHi  (ay.  ^*  Onr  nual  feli- 
city  is  not  all  romance  yon  see,  Sir^"  he 
added.  **  Our  happiness  is  boilt  on  a  solid 
fonndation^  thanks  to  Miss  Finchley's 
hospitable  foresight.  Bnt^  Mr.  Claypole," 
be  continuedy  **  you  have  not  been  so  pro- 
vident  as  yonr  lady's  sister«  I  don't  see 
the  lemons  and  sngar.  I  shall  be  disap- 
pointed  if  we  have  no  ponch/' 

''Ponch!'"  exdiaimed  Mr.  Claypole. 
''  And  pray  how  axe  we  to  boil  Ihe  water, 
Mr.  JeflFry?" 

"  Wdl,  well^  after  all,  it  is  but  cold  com- 
fort  you  give  vm,  Mr.  Claypole/*  added  the 
Steward,  faoetaously.  ''Bat  what  are  we 
waiting  for?  I  shall  eat  my  fingers,  if  I 
most  not  attack  the  beef  before  much  more 
time  has  elapsed/* 

''  Waiting ! ''  repeated  Miss  Esther.  ''  We 
are  waiting  for  Mr.  David.  I  was  in  hopes 
it  was  him,  just  now,  when  I  saw  Mr.  Air- 
ley come  out  of  the  wood." 

"Mr.  Airley,"  said  the  Steward,  "why 
don't  you  bow  yonr  thanks  to  the  young 
lady  for  her  compliment? 
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"  Dear  me ! "  cried  Esther ;  "  I  did  not 
think  what  I  was  saying !  '* 

Miss  Finchley,  having  looked  at  her 
watch,  Said,  "We  must  not  wait  long  for 
Mr.  Nuttall,  for  we  have  a  great  deal  to 
do  this  evening.  We  have  to  walk  up  to 
the  Pools,  and  then  back  to  the  Hall ; — ^for 
the  ladies  would  not  miss  seeing  the  Hall; 
— and  it  will  be  quite  dusk  before  all  this  can 
be  done:  so,  Mr.  Claypole,  I  believe  we 
had  better  begin  to  partake  of  the  'collec- 
tion ;* "  for  she  could  not  forget  this  amus- 
ing  blander. 

"Sure,"  Said  Miss  Esther,  "you  would 
not  begin  without  Mr.  David  ?  " 

Miss  Finchley  looked  perplexed:  but  a 
speedy  termination  was  put  to  her  trouble, 
by  an  exclamation  from  Mr.  Griffith,  who 
exclaimed,  "  Away  with  you  to  your  seats, 
for  the  hero  is  at  band.  There  he  comes, 
mounted  on  the  Arab,  and,  as  I  am  alive, 
the  groom  is  riding  behind  him.  That's  a 
new  move,  Mr.  Airley:  what  will  things 
come  to  by  and  by?'' 

These  last  words  were  spoken  aside  to 
me :   after  which,  the  Steward,  raising  his 
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voice,  performed  the  part  of  the  fifer  whose 
bnsiness  it  is  to  pipe  his  comrades  to  din* 
ner.  The  happy  party  retumed  to  the  hnt 
in  pairs,  each  lady  being  attended  by  a 
gentleman  as  far  as  the  gentlemen  would 
go,  (for^  in  parties  of  this  kind^  there  are 
generally  to  be  foiind  more  ladies  than  gen- 
tlemen,  the  gentlemen  being  supposed  to 
be  better  engaged  elsewhere.) 

In  a  few  minutes^  only  Mr.  Griffiths,  Miss 
Esther,  Miss  Finchley,  Mrs.  Claypole,  Miss 
Pilkington,  and  myself,  were  left  without. 
David,  in  the  mean  time,  was  approaching 
on  horseback;  but  had  stopped  an  instant 
to  speak  to  some  one  who  had  crossed  his 
path. 

"  Come,  come/*  cried  the  Steward,  "  take 
your  partner,  Mr.  Airley,  and  walk  in;" 
and  at  the  same  time  he  offered  his  band 
to  Miss  Esther. 

The  yonng  lady  immediately  snatched 
her  band  away,  and  pnt  it  behind  her. 

"  How  now,  Miss  ?"  exclaimed  the  Stew- 
ard, laughing. 

"I  am  sure  I  won't  give  my  band  to 
you  neither,"'  said  Miss  Esther. 
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*'  And  why  not?"  asked  the  Steward. 

"  Because  you  always  make  fun  of  me," 
was  her  elegant  feply. 

"Cmel  creature!"  exciaimed  Mr.  Griffith. 
'^  Well  then  I  must  go  in  alone,  and  console 
myself  with  the  cold  beef^  unless  Mrs.  Clay- 
pole  will  honour  me  with  her  fair  hand." 
And  accordingly  he  handed  that  lady  into 
the  hut^  while  I,  offering  my  Services  to  Miss 
Finchley,  was  to  my  sorrow  tumed  over  to 
Miss  PUkington,  whom  I  had  determined 
to  avoid  for  two  reasons:  first,  because 
she  is  as  iim*easonably  tall  as  I  am  short^ 
and  secondly,  because  I  had  already  dis- 
cemed  in  the  lady  strong  Symptoms  of 
that  sort  of  sensibility  and  refinement  of 
taste  which  we  sometimes  suppose  to  re- 
sult  from  an  indiscriminate  study  of  the 
works  of  the  circulating  library.  My  fate 
for  the  next  hour  was  however  fixed :  and 
I  was  half  angry,  as  I  handed  the  lady  to 
her  seat>  to  observe  a  smirk  upon  the  face 
of  many  of  the  beaux  of  the  Company^ 
occasioned  by  the  disproportion  of  our 
heights.  I  was^  however,  resolved  to  keep 
the  little  man  in  order;  for,  little  and  in- 
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significant  as  he  is^  I  often  find  it  to  be  a 
difficult  matter  to  make  him  bebave  himself. 

In  the  mean  time^  the  Irampling  of  Mr. 
David's  horses  was  more  distincäy  heard ; 
while  Miss  Esther  and  Miss  Finchley  still 
stood  without  the  hut:  and  the  next  mo- 
ment  the  yonth  appeared  before  ns  in  a 
smart  riding-dress^  mounted  on  the  finest 
horse  in  Mrs.  Helmsley's  stud^  and  foUow- 
ed  by  the  groom. 

'^  I  am  so  glad  you  are  come,  Mr.  David ! " 
exclaimed  Miss  Esther.  And  Miss  Finch- 
ley apologized  for  her  Company  having  sat 
down  to  the  '^  coUection''  before  his  arrival. 

"  We  have  waited  half  an  hour  for  you, 
Mr.  David/"  said  Esther. 

"  I  am  sorry  for  it/'  replied  Taffy,  with 
unmoved  gravity ;  '^  for  I  am  cohcemed  to 
say,  Miss  Finchley,  that  I  am  now  only 
come  to  make  my  excuses.  Mrs.  Helmsley 
cannot  spare  me  this  evening.  I  am  en- 
gaged  to  accompany  her  in  her  airing.  I 
must,  therefore,  wish  you  a  good  moming, 
Miss  Finchley/'  And  with  that  he  tumed 
his  horse's  head,  and  was  out  of  hearing  in 
a  few  seconds. 
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*^  Did  you  ever  see  any  thing  Uke  that  ?  ^' 
exclaimed  Esther.  "  Mr.  David  is  so  mon- 
sliTOus  high  lately,  aud  gives  himself  such 
airs!" 

''  Hush,  hush/'  Said  Miss  Finchley. 

''And  only  a  footman's  son,  neither!" 
cried  Miss  Esther.  ''  And  what  was  his 
mother  bat  a  dairy-maid?  and  his  annt, 
whatis  she?" 

''Hush^  hush^  hnsh/'  repeated  our  hos- 
tess. 

''Miss  Finchley/'  shonted  the  Steward 
from  his  seat^  "do^  pi^y>  come  to  yoor 
place.  You  know  we  can't  begin  without 
you;  so  come  in.''  lipon  this^  the  lady 
entered,  courtesying  and  apologizing,  and 
at  the  same  time  requesting  ESitiier  to  fol- 
low  her. 

"  Come,  Miss  Esther/'  said  the  Steward. 

"Come,  Esther/'  exclaimed  Miss  Ma- 
pleton. 

"Pray  come,  Esther,"  cried  Miss  Prat- 
tleton. 

"  Pray  do  come,  Esther,"  repeated  Miss 
Dickison.  "  You  used  to  have  a  good  ap- 
petite  at  school:  what  is  come  to  you  now?  " 
B  B  3 
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'^  I  am  not  hnngry/'  replied  Esther.  *'  I 
am  not  used  to  eat  between  meals/' 

''  Well  bat,  Miss,  you  will  not  have  any 
moredinnerto-day/'remarked  Mr.  Clajrpole. 

'^  Let  her  alone/'  whispered  the  Steward. 
''Young  Nuttall  has  ridden  away  with 
her  appetite." 

''  Don't  whisper  quite  so  loud,  Mr.  Grif- 
fith/'  Said  -  one  of  the  holiday  gentlemen 
from  Beckington. 

On  this,  the  three  young  ladies,  namely, 
the  Misses  Mapleton,  Prattleton^  and  Dick- 
ison,  barst  into  a  load  laugh :  and  the  little 
man  of  Roxobel  again  feit  hiaiself  to  be 
getting  oat  of  humoar;  for  he  is  easily 
discomposed,  when  he  observes  any  thing 
like  ill  breeding. 

The  attention  of  the  Company,  however, 
was  soon  diverted  to  another  snbject,  by 
Master  Claypole,  who  borst  into  a  tremen- 
dons  roar,  becaase  his  mother  had  taken 
the  liberty  of  expostolating  with  him  re- 
specting  the  leg  of  a  fowl^  which  he  was 
endeavonring  to  insert  into  his  month  at 
once :  for  no  one  can  ascertain  the  capacity 
of  the  mouth  of  a  spoiled  child.    Neither 
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could  the  brat  be  appeased,  notwithstand- 
ing  all  the  soothings  which  were  adminis- 
tered  by  tbe  wise  women  in  the  hut,  until 
the  father^  pulling  a  most  terrible  face^ 
threatened  to  souse  him  in  the  cascade ;  on 
which  little  master  thought  proper  to  be 
silent. 

"  Twenty  years  hence^  Mr.  Claypole/'  I 
whispered  to  my  old  friend^  "if  I  live  long 
enough^  I  shall  have  to  congratulate  you 
on  the  happy  effects  of  spoiling  your  son. 
Take  a  friend's  advice :  don't  encourage  that 
little  immortal  creature  in  the  indulgence 
of  bad  passions  :  '  Correct  thy  child  while 
there  is  hope/  " 

Mr.  Claypole  is  a  well  meaning  man,  and 
he  received  my  reproof  in  a  very  pleasing 
and  handsome  manner. 

When  the  roars  of  the  boy  had  ceased, 
the  conversation  became  lessgeneral;  and, 
as  every  one  spoke  to  his  immediate  neigh- 
bour,  I  was  compelled  to  listen  to  Miss 
Pilkington.  Our  discourse  was  particularly 
interesting;  and  I  shall  therefore  make  a 
point  of  recording  it  with  fidelity,  for  the 
good  of  posterity. 
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Miss  Pilkington  spoke  first,  and  her  ad- 
dress was  to  the  following  effect.  "I 
consider  it  a  very  superior  gratification, 
Mr.  Airley/^  said  the  lady,  with  a  gracious 
smile,  '^to  have  fallen  into  yonr  society  this 
day.  I  have  heard  much  of  your  benevo- 
lence,  your  compassion^  and  your  enjarged 
charity  to  the  afiOdcted:  and  I  have  not 
unfrequently  shed  the  tear  of  sympathy 
when  made  acquainted  with  the  sweet 
effects  of  your  liberality." 
I  bowed,  and  said—" Madam!'' 
The  lady  then  proceeded.  "  I  had  antici- 
pated  the  satisfaction  of  seeing  you,  on  this 
my  first  visit  to  this  enchanting  place;  and 
I  have  been  gratified  in  this  particular  as 
in  every  other:  for  indeed^  Sir/  much  as  I 
have  heard  of  the  exquisite  beauties  of  this 
charming  spot,  the  voice  of  fame  has  fallen 
far  below  the  tmth.  For  what^  my  good  Sir, 
what  can  exceed  the  beautiful  verdure  of 
these  lawns?  the  glistening  brightness  of 
these  waterfalls?  the  majesty  of  these 
woods?  the  elegance  of  those  deer?  and 
the  sweet  timidity  of  the  little  fawns  which 
skip  and  play  so  prettily  around  their  mo* 
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thers?  And  then,  Sir;" — and  she  pansed 
awhile :  after  which  she  proceeded; — ^^  the 
Society,  Sir,  the  society,  is  so  superior  at 
Roxobel,  if  I  may  judge  by  the  speci- 
mens  I  have  seen." — And  she  bowed,  and 
I  bowed. 

'^  The  Miisses  FincUey  are  so  amiable,'' 
continndä  the  lady;  '/and  Mr.  Semple  so 
genteel ;  Mr.  Griffith  so  witty ;  and  Mr. 
Airley,*'  and  she  coughed,  "  Mr.  Airley  so 
polite,  so  accomplished!''    '  ^ 

I  bowed. 

'' Yon  sing,  Sir,  and  play  too,  I  am  told? 
and  are  poetical  too,  I  hear?"  resmned  Üie 
lady. 

"Poetical,  Madam!"  I  repeated,  in  a 
kind  of  horror.  ''  By  no  means,  Madam.  I 
never  could  put  two  stanzas  together  in  my 
Kfe.'^ 

"  You  are  modest,  you  won't  own  it,  Mr. 
Airley,"  retumed  the  lady,  smiling,  and  look- 
ing  unconvinced.  "But  have  we  not  all 
heard  of  the  poet  of  Roxobel?  and  have  we 
not  Seen  some  of  your  pretty  pieces?" 

"Mine,  Ma'am?"  I  said. 

"  Yes,  Sir,  yours,"  insisted  the  lady,  with 
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an  engaging  smile.  ''  And  one  especially, 
on  raral  felicity,  which  I  have  in  my  book 
of  manuscript  pieces.  It  begins — 'Hap- 
py  the  swain !'" 

''  It  is  not  mine,  Madam/'  I  said :  '^  I  will 
appeal  to  the  Company.  Mr.  Pen  Map,  our 
schoolmaster,  is  the  author  of  that  beauti- 
ful  sonnet.''  And,  in  my  distress,  I  applied 
to  Mr.  Griffith,  asking  him  if  he  ever 
knew  me  guilty  of  writing  a  line  of  poetry. 

'^  Mr.  Airley,"  rejoined  the  Steward, "  can 
you  have  the  face  to  affirm  you  don't  write 
poetry?  Ladies,  have  you  never  heard  of 
the  famous  poet  of  Roxobel?  You  have 
now  the  opportunity  of  beholding  him; — of 
seeing  our  Apollo,  our  Virgil,  our  Milton, 
our  Homer.  And  that  fine  piece  on  rural  fe- 
licity  alluded  to  is  his  prime  work.  Don't 
be  modest,  Mr.  Airley :  don't  be  ashamed  of 
the  laureis  which  are  your  due." 

It  was  in  vain  for  me  to  plead  innocence. 
I  was  completely  overpowered  by  the  Stew- 
ard and  Mr.  Bamaby  Semple,  who  both 
united  in  the  joke:  and  I  should  hardly 
have  known  how  to  carry  on  the  conver- 
sation  with  my  sentimental  companions. 
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had  I  not  been  relieved  by  a  note  from 
Sophia.  It  was  brought  by  a  little  boy,  who 
had  been  running  after  me  some  hours 
from  the  village  to  Üie  Rock^  and  from  the 
Rock  to  the  hat.  The  note  was  sent  to 
engage  me  to  tea  at  the  parsonage,  and 
served  as  a  very  good  excuse  for  taking 
leave  of  the  Company ;  from  whom  I  part- 
ed  with  many  thanks  for  their  hospitable 
reception,  and  with  a  very  low  and  polite 
bow  to  each  lady  separately. 

This  evening  was  finished  with  my  be- 
loved  friends  at  the  parsonage,  with  whom 
I  always  feel  myself  in  congenial  society. 
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CHAPTER  XVIII. 

VARIOÜS  MANGBUVRBS   AT  THE   HALL. 

I  WAS  anxions  to  observe  how  things 
would  go  on  at  the  Hall^  after  the  arbonr 
scene ;  and^  for  this  purpose,  I  questioned 
Miss  Lucy^  on  the  third  day  after  that 
which  had  been  consecrated  to  rural  feli- 
city,  respecting  tbe  stata  of  affairs  in  the 
interior. 

She  replied,  that  she  did  not  see  Mrs. 
Winifred  tili  the  hour  of  dinner  on  the  pre- 
ceding  day;  and  that  then^  her  annts  being 
all  assembled,  she  perceived  no  difference 
in  their  behavionr  to  each  other  from 
that  which  was  usual.  She  also  added, 
that  it  was  very  common  with  her  annts 
to  have  little  qnarrels :  '*  during*  which/' 
Said  she,  **  their  expressions  are  sometimes 
rather  sharp ;  but,  having  exhansted  their 
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quivers>  and  taken  a  tum  or  two  in  their 
own  apartments^  they  generally  meet  again 
as  if  nothing  unpleasant  had  happened." 

I  asked  Lucy  if  Mrs.  Judy  had  made 
any  remark«  duriug  their  breakfastings» 
upon  the  scene  of  the  past  day. 

^'Yes,"  replied  Miss  Lucy;  "my  aunt 
Said  that  her  sister  Winifred  was  quite 
infatuated  with  the  Nuttalls,  and  she  cau- 
tioned  me  against  having  any  thing  to  say 
to  David ;  a  caution  for  which  I  thanked 
her,  though  I  did  not  need  it. 

'^  But  I  have  not  told  you  all  yet,  Mr. 
Airley/*  proceeded  Lucy.  "I  was  going 
to  inform  you,  that,  after  dinner  yesterday, 
as  I  went  out  of  the  dining-room,  my  aunt 
Winifred  said  that  she  wished  to  speak 
to  me,  in  the  course  of  the  aftemoon,  in 
her  own  apartment.  I  accordingly  waited 
upon  her,  and  found  her  sitting  in  her  dress- 
ing-room,  with  a  flower  from  the  hothouse 
placed  in  a  glass  upon  the  table  by  her 
side. 

"^Lucy,*  said  Mrs.  Winifred,  'I  am 
y^ry  anxious  to  have  a  drawing  of  this 
curious  specimen;  and  for  this  purpose  I 
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desired  you  to  come  to  me.  Do  you  think 
you  could  accomplish  it  ? ' 

^'  I  plainly  perceived  that  this  was  merely 
an  excuse  to  get  me  alone ;  but^being  desired 
to  Sit  down^  we  talked  awhile  of  the  flower^ 
and  of  the  style  in  which  it  was  to  be 
drawn:  and  then  Mrs.  Winifred^  ringing  her 
bell,  ordered  Mrs.  Nuttall  to  send  np  the 
tea-things,  saying  that  she  would  drink 
tea  in  her  own  room^  and  that  I  should 
make  it  for  her. 

''Mrs.  Nuttall  obeyed.  And  I  was  just 
preparing  the  tea,  when  I  heard  a  gen- 
tle  rap  at  the  door :  and  Mrs.  Winifred  bid- 
ding  the  person  who  knocked  to  enter^ 
David  Nuttall  appeared,  and,  to  my  amaze- 
ment,  was  invited  by  my  aunt  to  take  a 
seat.  I  had  risen  on  hearing  the  knock, 
and  stood  tili  he  had  taken  his  seat ;  being, 
as  you  may  suppose,  Mr.  Airley,  very  an- 
gry,  and  very  much  astonished. 

*' '  Sit  down,  Lucy,'  said  Mrs.  Winifred. 

''I  sat  down,  but  said  nothing:  and 
Taffy,  not  the  least  abashed  by  my  gra- 
vity,  began  to  talk  with  as  much  ease  and 
freedom  as  he  is  accustomed  to  use  in 
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the  honsekeeper's  room;  among  other 
things,  giving  Mrs.  Winifred  an  account 
of  the  party  which  he  had  seen  on  the 
previous  day  in  the  yew-tree  seat. 

"  While  thus  conversing,  David  used  se- 
yeral  expressions  indicative  of  low  breed- 
ing;  for  which  my  aont  reprored  him, 
giving  him  such  advice  as  would  perhaps 
haye  been  serviceable  had  she  bestowed  it 
at  an  earlier  period  of  his  life^  and  had  she 
taken  care  that  it  should  be  accompanied 
by  a  corresponding  education. 

'^  While  this  discourse  was  proceeding,  I 
kept  quite  silent^  determining  to  leave  the 
room  as  soon  as  I  had  finished  making  tea. 
But  Mrs.  Winifred^  as  if  foreseeing  my 
intention^  lingered  over  eyery  dish^  some- 
times  looking  at  me^  and  sometimes  con- 
versing with  Taflfy. 

'^At  length^  the  young  man^  addressing 
himself  to  me^  enquired  why  I  was  not 
one  of  the  party  in  the  park;  adding^  that, 
if  I  had  been  there,  he  should  not  hare 
tumed  his  back  upon  the  Company  as  he 
did. 

" '  I  was  not  invited,  Sir/  I  answered. 
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^^That  was  a  great  oyersight  of  the 
Misses  Finchley/  he  rejoined. 

'' '  Not  at  all,  Sir/ 1  replied.  <  The  Misses 
Finchley  anderstand,  that,  while  society  is 
in  its  present  State,  Subordination  mnst  be 
attended  to,  and  that  the  different  ranks 
mnst  not  mix  indiscriminately/ 

"  *  That's  a  cut  at  me,  Miss  Lovel/  he  re- 
plied, reddening  yiolently.  *  Bat  I  can't  un- 
derstand  yonr  distinctions.  Were  not  you 
as  familiär  with  old  Mrs.  Goodwill,  who  liv- 
ed  in  one  of  the  poorest  cottages  in  Roxobel, 
as  ever  you  were  with  Mrs.  Beauchamp  ? ' 

^'  ^  The  cottage  is  nothing/ 1  replied ;  ^  but 
education  and  good  manners  are  a  great 
deal/ 

^^'  Then  you  would  have  us  to  understand, 
that  you  think  the  Misses  Finchley  have 
neither  the  one  nor  the  other,'  he  rejoined. 

^*  ^  I  never  either  said  or  thought  so,  Mr. 
Nuttall,'  I  answered. 

"  *Then  what  do  you  mean,  Miss  Lovel  1* 
he  asked. 

"  I  made  no  reply. 

" '  What  does  she  mean,  Mrs.  Winifredl* 
enquired  the  young  man. 
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'' '  Why^  she  means,  what  I  have  often 
told  you,  David/  said  Mrs.  Winifred; 
'that  if  you  wish  to  be  received  among 
ladies  and  genÜemen,  you  must  cultivate 
good  manners/ 

**  'And  I  must  get  a  new  name^  too/  said 
David.  '  I  know  Miss  Lovel  does  not  like 
the  name  of  Nuttall :  do  you^  Miss  ?' 

"'The  name  is  well  enough,  David/  I 
replied:  *there  are  many  worse.  Do  cre- 
dit to  your  name,  and  no  one  will  object  to 
you  on  that  account/ 

"Both  Mrs.  Winifred  and  Mr.  Nuttall 
seemed  more  gratified  with  this  speech  than 
I  had  intended  them  to  be :  and  I  therefore 
resolved  to  make  such  an  addition  to  it 
as  I  imagined  would  correct  the  erroneous 
impression.  'I  have  always  been  in  the 
habit,  Mr.  Nuttall/  I  said^  'of  speaking 
plainly.  I  think  I  understand^  from  what 
has  lately  passed^  that  my  aunt  wishes^  in 
some  degree^  to  adopt  you^  and  to  raise 
you  above  that  rank  in  which  you  have 
been  hitherto  educated.  I  am  only  sorry 
that  this  was  not  thought  of  sooner; 
though  it  is  not  now  too  late  to  leam :  and 
F  p  3 
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if  you  will  henceforward  endeayoar  to  im- 
prove  yourself^  associating  no  longer  with 
vulgär  and  profligate  companions^  I  belieye 
that  tbere  is  not  au  Indiyidual  in  my  aunt's 
famUy,  and  I  certainly  can  speak  for  my- 
seif,  who  will  not  have  pleasure  in  serving 
you,  and  in  treating  you  with  respect 
And  I  am  the  less  reserved,  in  saying  so 
mucb,  because  my  own  plans  in  life  are 
determined,  and,  as  f ar  as  I  am  concemed, 
tbey  are  irrevocably  fixed/ 

'^  David  and  Mrs.  Winifred  gazed  on  me, 
while  I  was  speaking,  in  mute  amazement. 
And  after  I  had  ceased  to  speak,  Mrs.  Wini- 
fred was  silent  for  a  moment,  and  then 
Said,  'I  am  certain  that  David  will  have 
great  pleasure  in  following  any  advice  that 
you  will  be  so  kind  as  to  give  him, 
niece/ 

^'^I  almost  doubt  it,  Ma'am,'  I  an- 
swered. 

*And  why?'  asked  Mrs.  Winifred. 
'Because,'   I  replied,  'he  has  never, 
hitherto,  paid  the  least  attention  to  any 
hint  that  I  have  given  him.' 

''  'That  was  because  you  never  gave  any 
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of  your  advice  in  kindness,  I  know  you 
never  liked  me,  and  don't  now/  answered 
David. 

'^ '  If  you  mean  to  say  that  I  like  other 
people  better  than  I  like  you^  Mr,  Nuttall> 
you  are  perfectly  right/  I  answered.  *  But 
still  I  have  a  great  regard  for  you  as  be- 
ing  a  person  whom  I  have  known  from 
childhood:  and  I  wisb  you  every  happi- 
ness.' 

"  'You  don't,  Miss  Level/  retorted  Tafly. 
'You  would  not  make  me  happy  if  you 
could.' 

'''I  would  do  all  tbat  is  reasonable  for 
you^  Mr.  David/  I  answered;  'and  I  am 
not  in  the  least  jealous  of  Mrs.  Winifred's 
favour  towards  you.  I  want  nothing  from 
Mrs.  Winifred  myself:  I  have  told  her 
so  a  thousand  times.  Don't  suppose^  then^ 
that  you  have  an  enemy  in  me.' 

"'But  you  know  your  brother  hates  me/ 
continued  TaJflfy. 

"  'Indeed,  I  don't  know  it/  I  answered. 
'  If  he  were  to  confess  to  me  that  he  enter- 
tained  such  a  feeling  towards  you^  I  should 
certainly  blame  him.' 
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^*  'And  Mr.  Beauchamp too/  added  Taffy, 
*  he  also  hates  me/ 

" '  Well,  he  is  out  of  your  way  now/  I 
answered. 

*'  *  He  is  not ! '  returned  Taffy,  vehemently ; 
'he  is  not  out  of  my  way!' — and  he  red- 
dened  with  Indignation« 

''I  saw  Mrs.  Winifired  give  the  young 
man  a  look:  it  was  a  look  which  I  did 
not  lijce;  and  she  perceiyed  that  I  was  dis- 
pleased.  Indeed,  I  could  not  dissemble 
my  angry  fcelings:  so  I  arose,  and,  wishing 
Mrs.  Winifred  a  good  evening,  walked  out 
of  the  room,  leaving  her  and  Taffy  to  make 
what  comments  they  pleased  on  my  sudden 
departure. 

"  And  now,  Mr.  Airley,"  added  the  young 
lady,  ''  what  do  you  think  of  this  stränge 
conversation?" 

"What  can  I  think?"  I  answered. 
"  Surely  the  mystery  of  this  conjiexion  be- 
tween  Mrs.  Winifred  and  the  Nuttalls  will 
develope  itself  by  and  by:  and,  in  the 
mean  time,  we  must  be  on  our  guard,  and 
watch  all  their  motions." 

Since  the  foregoing  conversation,  I  have 
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noticed  Utile  which  appears  worthy  of  par- 
ticular  mention,  The  poor  doctor  still  con- 
tinues  very  weak.  Our  dear  Sophia  is 
calm  and  placid;  but  there  is  a  shade 
of  sorrow  shed  over  her  lovely  features. 
Mrs.  Judy  declines  rapidly;  but  Lucy  is 
by  no  means  aware  of  her  aunt's  danger« 

This  dear  young  lady,  however,  is  doing 
that  which^  with  the  divine  blessing^  may 
advance  the  happiness  of  her  venerable 
friend  through  all  eternity.  She  has  lately 
talked  mach  of  her  Interviews  with  Mrs. 
Judy^  and  seems  entirely  to  have  forgotten^ 
for  the  time  being^  all  her  cares  and  per* 
plexities  respecting  Master  Taffy. 

In  conversing  with  me  this  moming^  she 
Said,  ^'I  have  brought  my  aunt  Judy  to 
throw  aside  all  her  good  works:  and  I 
have  good  reason  to  think  that  she  has 
been  led  to  place  her  dependence  altoge- 
ther  where  it  ought  to  be,  namely,  upon 
the  Rock  of  Ages.  She  does  not  boast 
to  me  now,  Mr.  Airley,  of  her  exact  ob- 
servance  of  Nelson's  Fasts  and  Festivals, 
or  of  her  regulär  attendance  at  church,  or 
of  her  gifts  to  the  poor,  or  of  her  owing  no 
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man  any  thing.  No:  she  now,  I  trast,  re- 
gards  herseif  as  a  miserable  simier^  who 
can  be  preserved  from  the  effects  of  the 
diyine  displeasure  by  no  other  means  than 
a  personal  participation  in  the  efficacy  of 
that  atonement  whereby  we  are  made  par- 
takers  of  the  merits^  and  companions  of 
the  glory,  of  our  exalted  Redeemer.  And 
then^  Sir^  she  is  now  so  gentle  and  so  kind^ 
that  she  asks  me  whom  she  ought  to  re- 
member  in  her  will^  with  the  meekness  of 
a  little  child :  and  I  haye  reminded  her  of 
seyeral  people.  And  I  am  almost  certain 
that  she  has  not  forgotten  Eugenius ;  for  she 
has  said^  more  than  once^  that^  as  far  as 
she  has  the  means  of  accomplishing  it^  the 
name  of  Loyel  shall  not  be  forgotten  in 
the  fields  of  Roxobel.  I  assure  yon^  Mr. 
Airley,  my  good  old  aunt  gets  qoite  po- 
etical  and  pathetic.  She  is  like  a  lamb^ 
Mr.  Airley,  and  looks  at  me  with  snch  a 
dovelike  expression !  I  could  hardly  have 
believed  that  a  change  of  heart  (for  I  am 
sure  her  heart  is  changed)  conld  haye 
imparted  such  beanty  to  her  shriyelled  and 
yellow  features." 
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We  are  now  looking  forward  to  the 
arrival  of  Eugenius.  He  is  soon  to  take 
bis  leave  of  Oxford;  and  Mrs.  Winifred 
lias  iiiTited  him  to  the  Hall.  She  has 
been  ratber  pressing  with  tbis  invitation; 
wbicb  leads  me  to  suppose  that  sbe  bas 
some  scbeme  in  band  with  respect  to  the 
future  prospects  of  the  young  gentleman. 
Tbis  scbeme  has  probably  some  reference 
to  the  subject  of  marriage; — ^for  Miss  Lucy 
informs  me,  that  a  Miss  Fisher,  (the  sole 
beiress  and  representative  of  the  Fishers, 
wbose  forefatber,  Sir  Charles  Fisber,  mar- 
ried  Mary,  the  eldest  of  the  twelve  sisters 
of  Sir  Craddock  Helmsley,)  bas  been  in- 
vited  to  the  Hall,  and  is  expected  to  arrive 
in  about  three  weeks.  Lucy  has  never 
Seen  the  lady ;  but  sbe  feels  quite  assured 
that  sbe  will  not  prove  a  dangerous  rival 
to  our  lovely  Sophia. 

Amid  all  these  manoeuvres,  I  endea- 
vour  to  continue  tranquil,  and  to  cast 
all  my  cares  on  a  wise  and  tender  Frovi- 
dence. 


336  ROXOBBL. 


CHAPTER  XIX. 

MISS  CAROLINE   FISHER. 

Several  weeks  have  passed  since  my 
former  chapter  was  written:  and  during 
that  periodj  events  have  crowded  on  ns. 

Miss  Caroline  Fisher^  or^  I  shonld  rather 
call  her^  Miss  Fisher^  for  she  is  an  heiress, 
and  the  sole  representative  of  an  ancient 
and  respectable  family^  is  arrived.  She 
reached  Roxobel  about  three  days  before 
the  time  which  was  fixed  for  the  retum  of 
Eugenius.  I  heard  of  her  arriyal  from 
Mrs.  Strickland^  as  she  was  bringing  up 
my  supper:  for  reports  trayel  over  Roxobel, 
as  it  were  on  the  wings  of  the  wind.  And 
I  mnst  own,  that  I  was  not  a  little  impa- 
tient  to  See  the  yonng  lady ;  for,  notwith^ 
Standing  my  confidence  in  the  honour  and 
attachment   of  Eugenius,   I   neyertheless 
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tr^nbled  for  my  Sophia.  My  impatience 
led  me  rather  earlier  thau  usual  to  the  li- 
brary  at  the  Hall ;  and  there  at  ouce  my 
curiosity  was  satisfied^  and  my  apprehen- 
sions  for  Sophia  were  removed. 

On  opening  the  library-door,  I  saw  be- 
fore  me  a  tall  female  fignre,  sitting  in  my 
accustomed  place>  and  looking  orer  my 
drawings :  for  I  am  in  the  habit  of  leaying 
my  drawings^  and  drawing-apparatas^  ar- 
ranged  on  my  table ;  being  assured,  that 
the  servant  who  cleans  the  library  wonld 
on  no  account  venture  to  derange  a  Single 
item  among  the  mass  of  sketches,  pencils, 
colourSj  and  brushes.  The  dress  of  Ulis 
person,  as  I  viewed  her  from  behind, 
was  a  muslin  wrapper,  profusely  decorated 
with  trimmings^  and  tied^  about  the  sleeves 
and  round  the  waist,  with  pink  ribands. 
On  her  head  was  a  sort  of  mob-cap,  the 
borders  or  brims  of  which^  being  of  fine 
lace>  were  ruffled  round  her  face.  This 
cap  was  also  adomed  with  large  pink 
knots. 

On  the  noise  made  by  the  servant  in  shnt* 
ting  the  door  after  me^  (for  Richard  always 
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attends  me  to  the  library-door^)  the  figure 
rose^  and^  in  rising^  shewed  her  stature  to 
be  considerably  above  the  usual  Standard  of 
her  sex.  At  the  same  time/  tuming  to  look 
at  me^  she  displayed  a  very  marked  coun- 
tenance^  an  aquiline  nose,  rather  a  wide 
mouth^  exceedingly  white  teeth^  large  grey 
eyes^  strongly  defined  eyebrows^  and  cheeks 
of  deep  yermilion. 

I  was  ready  with  my  bow^  and  the  lady 
also  with  her  short  and  rapid  sink : — I  will 
not  call  it  a  courtesy.  And  then^  the  fair 
one,  stepping  forward  and  extending  her 
band,  said,  '^  Mr.  Airley,  I  suppose  ?  I  am 
prepared  to  admire  Mr.  Airley;  I  have 
heard  so  much  of  Mr.  Airley.  And  I  shall 
be  actually  in  despair^  if  he  does  not  be- 
stow on  Caroline  Fisher  some  little  por- 
tion  of  that  good  will  and  kindness  with 
which,  I  am  told^  bis  own  good  heart  is  so 
largely  embued." 

^*  Sentimental!"  I  thonght,  as  I  bowed 
and  advanced  to  the  table. 

*'Your  drawings  are  beautifnl^  exqui- 
site, Mr.  Airley ! "  proceeded  the  lady. 
/^  And  I  hear  that  you  are  so  kind  as  to  in- 
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struct  Miss  Lovel  and  Miss  Beauchamp.  I 
must^  absolutely,  become  your  pupil.  You 
have  studied  in  Italy,  Sir,  I  am  convinced. 
You  have  dipped  your  pencil  in  the  tints 
of  Claude.  I  am  absolutely  devoted,  Mr. 
Airley,  to  the  study  of  the  picturesque.  I 
am  dying,  actually  dying,  to  sketch  some 
of  those  exquisite  scenes  which  are  spread 
before  this  window.  Mr.  Airley,  you  must 
accompany  me  in  some  of  my  exploring 
schemes.  I  mean  to  visit  every  hole  and 
comer  of  this  fine  place.  But  think  you 
not,  Mr.  Airley,  that  if  some  of  those  groves 
on  the  higher  regions  of  the  park  were 
thinned,  so  that  the  light  could  be  seen 
through  the  shafts  of  the  trees,  it  would 
add  great  beauty  to  the  scene  ?  I  do  love 
the  chiaro  obscuro  above  all  things.  I  have 
the  Italian  taste  in  landscape  altogether, 
Mr.  Airley.  I  am  expiring  to  visit  Italy.'* 
Thus  she  ran  on ;  while  I  was  employed 
in  making  my  observations,  and  had  arrived 
at  the  conclusion,  that  the  lady  looked  at 
least  five  years  older  than  Eugenius,  and 
that  more  art  was  manifested  in  the  adom- 
ment  of  her  person  than  was  by  any  means 
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consistent  with  simplicity  of  character^  or 
with  good  taste. 

The  entrance  of  Liicy^  howeyer,  soon 
brought  me  relief  from  that  excessiye  wea- 
riness  which  I  always  experience  in  con- 
yersing  with  an  artificial  character.  Such 
characters^  indeed,  are  so  superficial,  so 
flimsy,  and  so  easily  deciphered,  that  they 
seldom  entertain  us  by  affording  any  sub- 
ject  either  of  interest  or  speculation. 

When  Lucy  entered,  I  perceiyed  directly 
that  sömething  had  discomposed  her.  She 
expressed  some  surprise  at  seeing  me  with 
her  cousin,  or,  rather,  her  cousin  with  me. 
But  she  lost  no  time  in  explaining  the 
cause  of  her  uneasiness,  by  informing  me 
that  her  aunt  Judy  was  much  worse,  hay- 
ing,  as  she  belieyed,  had  a  sort  of  stroke 
during  the  night. 

"  Well,  my  dear,"  said  Miss  Fisher,  **  how 
can  you  be  uneasy  on  that  aecount?  Mrs. 
Judy  was  neyer  likely  to  reeoyer;  and 
why  should  you  regret  a  speedy  termina- 
tioB  to  her  troublesT"' 

Lucy  made  no  answer :  but  I  remariLed 
to  Miss  Fisher,  that  death  must  always 
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be  terrible  to  flesh  and  blood^  ander  any 
form. 

'^  To  be  snre^  Sir^  it  most  be  painfol  to 
every  feeling  heart  to  contemplate  it,"  re- 
plied  the  young  lady.  And  she  then  re- 
peated  several-  of  those  conimonplace  re- 
marks  witb  which  people  of  little  sensibility 
are  generally  provided,  on  occasion  of  any 
calamity  which  does  not  immediately  afflict 
themselves. 

It  is  excessively  irksome  to  be  obliged 
to  listen  to  unfeeling  observations  on  a 
subject  painfully  interesting  to  our  own 
hearts.  I  was  aware  that  Lucy  feit  thus 
LQ  the  present  instance;  for  she  speedily 
changed  the  subject  of  discourse,  by  asking 
me  how  soon  we.might  expect  Eugenius.    * 

In  three  days,"  was  my  reply. 

Is  your  brother  fond  of  riding?"  en- 
quired  Miss  Fisher.  '^  He  must  absolutely 
ride  with  me  to  explore  the  neighbourhood. 
Have  you  any  horse  on  which  you  can  trust 
me  ?  I  am  excessively  timid :  bat  I  can- 
not  live  withoat  exercise  on  horseback. 
Yet,  I  don't  like  riding  in  Company  with  a 
servant.     It  is  by  no  means  pleasant.    It 
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is  not  well  for  a  young  lady  to  be  seen 
abroad  with  only  a  groom:  do  you  not 
agree  with  me,  Mr.  Airley?'* 

I  bowed  my  acquiescemce  in  tke  senti- 
ment. 

'^Eugeniiu  is  not  reiy  fond  of  riding/' 
lojoined  Lucy. 

''Well,  we  sball  see/'  remaiked  the 
yonng  lady.  '^Bnt^  Lucy,  when  will  yoa 
introduce  me  to  Miss  Beaucbamp?  I  am 
dying  to  see  her.  I  am  told  that  she  is 
one  of  the  fairest  floweni  in  yonr  par- 
ten^. 

''The  ill  health  of  her  father  does  not 
now  permit  her  to  receiye  Company/'  re- 
pUed  Lucy. 

"Does  she  never  come  to  the  Hall?'' 
asked  Miss  Fisher. 

"  Not  often/'  was  Lncy's  answer. 

"Well,  I  must  see  her/'  remarked  the 
yoinig  lady.  "  I  am  told  she  is  rery  hand- 
some,  but,  of  conrse,  not  a  faddonable 
yonng  woman." 

No  one  replied :  on  which  Miss  Fisher 
addressed  herself  to  me,  askiag  me  to 
describe  Sophia  to  her. 


ROXOBEU  343 

^^  It  is  impossible,  Madam/'  I  answercd ; 
^^  for  the  tints  and  touches  which  would  de- 
pict  a  snowdrop,  or  a  lily^  can  hardly  be 
imitated  by  a  mortal  band/' 

The  lady  looked  disappointed :  but,  re- 
covering  herseif  iivith  considerable  address, 
she  remarked,  that  every  thing  which  she 
heard  made  her  more  and  more  desirous  of 
beholding  the  lovely  Miss  Beauchamp. 

**Yes,"  I  thoughty  **and,  if  I  am  not 
much  mistaken,  the  interview  is  thus  anx^ 
iously  desired,  in  Order  that  you  may  know 
the  better  how  to  proceed,  in  endeavounng 
to  obliterate  the  recoUection  of  her  from 
the  heart  of  Eugenius/'  I  feit  that  I  coidd 
not  give  the  young  lady  credit  for  Coming 
to  Roxobel  witbout  design. 

I  then  recollected  that  Eogenias,  in  his 
letters  from  London,  while  attending  on 
Theodore  previoasly  to  his  embarkation, 
had  cnrsorily  mentioned  having  seen  Miss 
Fisher,  and  had  alluded  to  a  conyersation 
which  she  had  held  with  him  respeCting  hcn* 
aunts,  her  cousin  Lucy,  and  the  beaütifid 
Miss  Beauchamp,  as  she  chose  to  designate 
Sophia.     In  this  conversation  she  made  it 
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appear,  that  she  was  thoroughly  acqnamt- 
ed  mth  the  intimacy  between  the  two  fami- 
lies;  and  it  was  pretty  clearly  evident  that 
she  was  aware  of  the  attachment  of  Enge- 
nius  to  Sophia.  If,  therefore,  she  now  en- 
tertained  hopes  of  obtaining  the  heir  of 
Roxobel,  her  wishes  were  at  once  base  and 
dishonourable.  As  this  intention^  however^ 
had  not  yet  been  unveiled,  it  was  but  jnst 
not  to  entertain  any  decided  sospicions  re- 
specting  her  tili  her  motives  for  accepting 
of  Mrs.  Helmsley^s  invitation  had  become 
more  clear  and  manifest.  Nevertheless,  I 
Gonld  not  doubt  that  this  young  lady  had 
been  selected  by  Mrs.  Winifired,  as  the  in- 
tended  wife  of  Eagenius. 

After  we  had  sat  a  while,  conrersing  in 
the  manner  which  I  have  described,  seeing 
that  Miss  Fisher  did  not  offer  to  evacuate 
my  seat,  I  took  my  leave,  resolving  that 
while  this. lady  remained  at  Roxobel^  I 
would  give  my  drawing-lessons  in  the 
study  at  the  parsonage,  to  which  I  trost- 
ed  that  she  would  not  find  so  easy  an 
access. 

I   saw  nothing  more   of  Miss   Fisher 
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for  several  days^  and  asked  few  questions 
respecting  her;  as  Lucy  seemed  to  be 
wholly  occupied  with  her  attentions  to 
poor  Mrs.  Judy,  who  is  decaying  rapidly. 

Our  dear  Eugenius  arrived  late  last 
night.  There  was  nobody  to  meet  him^  or 
to  hall  his  retum^  as  in  the  beginning  of  the 
last  long  yacation.  His  lovely  sister  had 
confined  herseif  to  the  Chamber  of  her  annt. 
Sophia's  heart  was  with  him,  no  doubt;  but 
her  word  passed  to  Mrs.  Winifred,  and  her 
high  sense  of  female  delicacy,  restrained 
her  from  going  to  meet  him.  I  was>  how<- 
ever^  in  the  library  of  the  Hall^  at  the  time 
of  his  expected  arrival:  and,  as  soon  as 
he  had  paid  his  compliments  to  his  annts, 
he  hastened  to  find  me  there.  He  msh- 
ed  into  my  arms ;  and  our  congratulations 
were  truly  tender,  as  those  of  a  father 
and  a  son  who  had  been  long  separated^ 
and  were  now  again  united  nnder  me- 
lancholy  circumstances.  Lucy  soon  joined 
us:  and  we  spent  several  hours  together  in 
most  interesting  enquiries  on  all  sides. 

Eugenius  asked  after  Sophia^  and  Dr. 
Beauchamp^  and  his  lady.     With  what 
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tendemess  did  he  speak  of  bis  Sophia!  and 
how  eamestly  did  I  press  him  to  hasten 
his  Ordination,  in  order  that  we  might  have 
a  good  excnse  for  disembarrassing  onr- 
selyes  of  Mr.  Aprice ! 

The  arriyal  of  Miss  Fisher  being  men- 
tioned  to  him,  he  observed,  that  he  had  seen 
her  in  London,  and  had  then  seen  enongh 
of  her:  and,  hardly  appearing  to  give  the 
yoong  lady  a  second  thought,  he  proceeded 
to  other  subjeets. 

Lucy  procured  tea  for  us  in  the  library ; 
and  Eugenius,  on  my  taking  leave,  charged 
me  with  his  duty  to  Dr.  Beauchamp,  beg- 
ging  permission  to  call  upon  him  and  Mrs. 
Beauchamp  dnring  the  following  day. 

In  the  moming  I  carried  this  message 
to  the  parsonage:  and,  as  the  doctor  ex- 
pressed great  anxiety  to  see  his  beloved 
pupil,  I  made  a  point  of  calling  on  Euge- 
nius  in  the  forenoon,  and  conducting  him  to 
the  house  of  his  tutor,  where,  I  need  hardly 
say,  he  was  most  cordially  received; 
though,  as  I  had  foreseen,  Sophia  did  not 
make  her  appearance. 

When  we  were  taking  leave,  Eugenins 
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asked  after  Sophia^  and  begged  Mrs.  Beaa- 
champ  to  deliver  to  her  bis  most  gratefui 
remembranceS;  bis  respects,  bis  best  re- 
gards : — for  be  seemed  dissatisfied  witb  every 
expression,  and  varied'  bis  message  tbus 
frequently,  no  doubt,  in  order  to  find  a  few 
words  wbicb  niigbt  convey  to  tbe  object  of 
bis  afiections  tbe  sensations  of  a  faitbful 
but  almost  despairing  beart.  I  was  truly 
sorry  for  bim  as  be  stepped  out  from  tbe 
bonse  to  tbe  lawn.  He  looked  so  pale^  so 
sad,  and  drew  two  or  tbree  sücb  deep 
sigbs.  But  be  did  not  speak :  and  I  my- 
seif  really  did  not  possess  tbe  poww  of 
breaking  tbe  silence. 

We  passed  on  in  tbis  way  for  some  time, 
tili,  tuming  tbe  comer  of  tbe  cburcbyard, 
in  our  way  to  tbe  Hall,  we  were  met  by 
Mrs.  Winifred,  Walking  slowly,  and  leaning 
on  tbe  arm  of  Miss  Fisber.  Tbe  old  lady 
bade  me  a  good  day,  and  Miss  Fisber,  ad- 
dressing  Eugenius,  said,  ^^  lipon  my  word, 
Mr.  Lovel,  you  are  a  most  gallant  gentle- 
man !  Did  not  you  promise  to  walk  witb 
me  tbis  moming,  and  to  sbew  me  some  of 
tbe  beauties  of  Bioxobel  ? — and  bere  I  bave 
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been  waiting  for  you  these  two  hours,  and, 
behold^  you  have  walked  out  without  me." 

*'  I  did  not  hear,  Ma'am/'  was  his  an- 
swer. 

''Hearwhat?''  asked  Miss  Fisher. 

''  Hear  you  ask  me"  replied  Eagenios. 

"  I  ask  you!  Why,  did  you  not  yonrself 
offer  to  walk  with  me?^'  enquired  the 
lady. 

'^Did  I,  Ma'am?'"  rejoined  Eugenins, 
who  was  evidently  thinking  of  some  otfaer 
snbject. 

*'  Well  then/*  interrupted  Mrs.  Winifred, 
**give  your  arm  now,  Mr.  Lovel,  to  the 
yonng  lady,  and  tum  about  with  her." 

Eugenius  did  as  required:  and  Mrs.  Wi- 
nifred beckoned  to  a  footman,  who  had 
foUowed  the  party,  to  advance  and  give 
her  his  arm,  and  attend  her  back  to  the 
Hall. 

A  look  from  Eugenius  admonished  me  to 
aecompany  him ;  a  look  which  I  feit  that  I 
coidd  not  disregard :  and  I  therefore  walk- 
ed round  to  the  other  side  of  the  tall  lady, 
and  set  her  a  talking,  which  I  found  to  be 
no  very  difficult  matter,  by  directing  her 
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attention  to  the  varions  beauties  which  sur- 
rounded  us. 

'*  And  that,"  she  exclaimed^  "  is  the  par- 
sonage !  What  a  lovely  spot !  I  am  half 
inclined  to  call.  Would  Mrs.  Beauchamp 
take  it  as  a  liberty?  You  know,  as  a 
stranger,  she  ought  to  call  first  on  me/' 

Eugenius  made  no  reply:  but  I  did  not 
encourage  the  motion. 

**  You  are  very  serious  this  moming,  Mr. 
Lovel,"  observed  the  lady. 

'*  I  have  found  two  of  my  oldest  and  best 
friends  very  ill,"  was  bis  answer :  **  and  it 
is  not  to  be  wondered  at  if  I  am  low, 
Miss  Fisher." 

'*  It  is  to  the  credit  of  your  heart,  that 
you  are  so,  Mr.  Lovel,"  remarked  the 
lady.  "But  come,  Mr.  Airley,  cannot  we 
say  any  thing  to  amuse  and  divert  him? 
There  is  no  use,  my  dear  cousin,  in  giving 
way  to  melancholy  thoughts.  We  can  do  no 
good  by  them  to  those  we  love.  But  what," 
added  she,  ^^is  this  charming  little  green 
gate,  so  sweetly  shaded  with  mountain- 
ash?  I  must  absolutely  see  what  is  be- 
yond  it." 

VOL.  II.  u  H 
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'^This  gate  opens  into  the  parsonage- 
woods,"  I  replied. 

'^Shall  we  see  any  of  the  family  if  we 
go  in?  shall  we  disturb  any  one?''  she  en- 
quired. 

"  I  think  not,"  I  answered :  '*  but  perhaps 
we  had  better  take  another  direction.** 

"No,  I  must  absolutely  go  in  here/' 
Said  the  lady.  And,  disengaging  her  band 
from  the  arm  of  Eugenins,  she  walked  for- 
ward,  and  we  followed  her. 

Pursuing  the  path  a  little  way  through 
embowering  shrubs,  we  came  out  on  the 
terrace,  above  that  beantiful  dingle  to 
which  I  have  so  often  before  alluded ;  and 
here  the  lady  burst  forth  into  a  variety 
of  exciamations  on  the  charms  of  the 
scenery.  Eugenius  was,  no  doubt,  glad 
to  Visit  this  his  favourite  haunt  of  child- 
hood  under  any  circamstances,  and  there- 
fore  suffered  Miss  Fisher  to  take  his  arm 
again  in  silence ;  while  I  resumed  my  for- 
mer Position  on  the  contrary  side  of  the  lady. 

Coming  to  a  part  of  the  shadowy  terrace 
where  the  road  takes  a  sudden  tum,  I  was 
somewhat  startled  at  perceiving  a  part  of 
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a  white  dress  fluttering  as  if  the  person 
who  wore  it  was  moving  quickly;  and 
another  tarn  brought  os  directly  into  the 
presence  of  Sophia. 

We  were  within  a  few  Steps  of  the  young 
lady,  when  first  her  figure  presented  itself 
to  our  yiew.  Her  face  was  pale^  and  the 
traces  of  tears  were  perceptible  on  her 
cheeks:  in  one  hand  she  held  a  white 
handkerchief;  and  in  the  other  was  the 
miniature  which  Eugenius  had  given  her^ 
and  which;  in  the  first  moment  of  her  as- 
tonishment,  she  suffered  to  fall  to  the  füll 
ex.tent  of  the  chain  to  which  it  was  at- 
tached;  and  which  was  suspended  from  her 
neck. 

The  paleness  of  this  lovely  young  lady 
passed  away  at  the  sight  of  the  intru- 
ders,  as  the  shadows  of  the  night  vanish 
before  the  light  of  the  morning;  and  a 
glow  of  surprise,  and  even  of  shame^  at  being 
thus  found  weeping  over  the  picture  of  one 
towards  whom  she  had  wished  to  appear. 
indifferent;  suffused  her  whole  face^  and 
added  new  beauty  to  her  charming  fea- 
tures. 
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''Sophia!''  exclaimed  Eugenias^  disen- 
gaging  the  band  of  Miss  Fisher  from  bis 
arm,  and  springing  forward. 

What  a  look  of  sorrow,  of  regret,  of  deep, 
deep  affection,  was  that  which  Sophia  cast 
upon  him  as  she  bnisbed  by  us!  And^ 
without  noticing  Miss  Fisher,  she  retreated 
with  a  Step  so  quick  that  the  next  moment 
she  was  ont  of  sight. 

''  Miss  Beanchamp ! "  said  Miss  Fisher. 
''Why  did  she  not  stop,  and  allow  me  to 
be  introdnced  to  her?" 

No  one  answered. 

''  She  is  not  like  what  I  had  supposed," 
added  the  yonng  lady,  in  evident  confusion. 
*'  Why  was  she  so  mach  agitated  at  seeing 

US?" 

'*  We  ought  not  to  have  been  here,  Miss 
Fisher,"  I  answered.  '*I  have  told  you 
that  the  family  are  in  distress/' 

'*Yes,  I  know  it,"  she  replied.  '^But 
the  doctor  has  been  ill  a  long  time,  and  Mr. 
Beauchamp  has  been  absent  some  months. 
Afflictions  which  the  mind  haa  long  con- 
templated  do  not  affect  us  in  the  way  we 
saw  this  young  lady  affected.     And  whose 
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picture  might  that  be,  think  you,  over 
which  she  has  been  evidently  weeping^  Mr. 
Airley  ?  I  caught  a  glimpse  of  it :  it  was 
that  of  a  young  man^  I  think/' 

No  one  made  any  answer  to  this  imper- 
tinent Speech :  on  which,  Miss  Fisher  thonght 
proper  to  reply  to  it  herseif. 

''How  foolish  of  me  to  ask!"  she  ex- 
claimed.  ^^  The  miniature  was,  no  doubt, 
that  of  her  brother.  I  don't  wonder  that 
Miss  Beauchamp  should  love  her  brother, 
for  he  is  a  fine  young  man." 

Again  no  answer  was  made  to  her  re- 
mark:  on  which  she  again  inserted  her  band 
within  the  arm  of  Eugenius,  and  said,  *^  You 
are  a  miserable  companion,  cousin/' 

'*  I  am  thinking/'  replied  Eugenius; — and 
he  hesitated.' 

*'  Of  the  pretty  Sophia  Beauchamp?"  said 
Miss  Fisher. 

'*  No,"  said  Eugenius,  *'  no ;  but  I  have 
just  recollected  that  I  left  a  letter  of  the 
last  importance  upon  my  desk  at  the  Hall, 
and  forgot  to  put  it  into  the  letter-bag.  Mr. 
Airley,  I  must  leave  Miss  Fisher  to  your 
care,  and  run  back  to  dispatch  this  letter : 
H  H  3 
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it  may  not  now  be  too  late/'  And^  so  say- 
ing^  he  shook  the  ladjr's  band  from  bis  arm, 
and  ran  off  in  the  same  direction  wbich 
Sophia  had  taken,  whicb  vras,  unfortu- 
nately^  a  direction  diametrically  opposite 
to  that  wbich  led  to  the  Hall. 

Miss  Fisher  and  I  stdod  still^  tili  the  figore 
of  Eugenios,  and  even  the  sound  of  bis 
Steps,  were  no  longer  to  be  perceived ;  and 
then  the  yonng  lady,  looking  at  me,  said, 
"  Well,  Mr.  Airley,  tbis  is  pretty  indeed ! 
What  will  Mrs.  Winifred  say  when  I  de- 
scribe  tbis  scene  to  her  ? " 

'^  What  scene,  Ma'am  ?  "  I  asked,  finding 
it  very  difficnit  to  repress  my  Indignation. 

*^  Tbis  sentimental  rencontre  in  the  wood ; 
with  the  flight  of  the  young  lady,  and  the 
pursnit  of  the  young  gentleman !  " 

"What  will  she  say?''  I  rejoined; 
"  wby,  she  will  bonour  and  love  Miss 
Beanchamp  more  than  ever.  I  tbink, 
therefore,  that,  unless  your  object  is  to 
plead  for  Sophia,  and  to  promote  the  nnion 
of  these  two  lovely  young  people,  yon  had 
better  keep  the  story  to  yourself.'' 

She  reddened^   and   remarked,   ^'I  am 
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sure  I  do  not  wish  to  trouble  their  happi- 


ness/' 


Iwastooangrytosayanymore;  I  was 
really  choking  with  indignation ;  the  little 
man  was  in  a  most  violent  passion;  I 
could  hardly  keep  him  within  bounds :  and 
I  was  never  better  pleased  in  my  life^  than 
to  be  accosted  by  a  little  boy  from  the  vil- 
lage^  bringing  a  bill  to  me  from  Mr.  Clay- 
pole^  which,  although  it  was  of  no  manner 
of  consequence^  I  made  to  serve  as  an  ex- 
cuse  for  a  hasty  retum  to  my  lodgings, 
where  I  shnt  myself  up  until  I  believed 
tbat  this  impertinent  woman  would  be 
engaged  at  the  dinner-table.  I  then  walk- 
ed  np  to  the  parsonage^  and  leamed,  from 
my  beloved  Sophia^  that  she  had  made 
such  speed  to  get  out  of  Eugenius's  way, 
that^  although  he  had  pursued  her  with  the 
utmost  rapidity,  he  had  not  been  able  to 
overtake  her.  "For  indeed^  Mr.  Airley, 
indeed,"  she  added,  'Mf  I  were  to  trust 
myself  one  moment  to  converse  with  him^ 
I  should  cast  all  my  resolutions  aside^  and 
involve  the  person  whom  I  love  best  on 
earthy  next  to  my  own  family^  in  misery. 
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periiaps,  for  life.  And  yet/'  she  added,  ''  I 
sometimes  doubt  whether  he  is  taking'  the 
way  which  will  be  most  conducive  to  his 
happiness/' 
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CHAPTER    XX. 


THE   SWAN-POOL. 


Written  a  few  days  after  the  last. 


On  the  day  succeeding  that  of  the  ren- 
contre  in  the  parsonage-dingle^  Eugenius 
came  to  me  in  considerable  distress  and 
irritation  of  mind.  I  allowed  him  to  ex- 
piain  the  cause  of  bis  agitation :  and,  after 
several  unsuccessful  effbrts  to  appear  un- 
concemed,  he  commenced  his  confessions 
by  taking  three  letters  from  his  pocket, 
which  he  threw  across  the  table  to  me,  ad- 
ding,  "  There,  Mr.  Airley,  if  you  think  it 
worth  your  while,  give  those  letters  a  pe- 
rusal." 

I  ascribed  the  rudeness  of  this  action  to 
the  irritable  condition  of  the  young  man's 
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mind:  and,  taking  up  the  letters,  found 
that  the  first,  according  to  date,  was  from 
himself  to  Miss  Beauchamp ;  the  second, 
her  answer ;  and  the  third,  his  reply. 

The  subject  of  his  first  letter  was  an  ur- 
gent request  that  the  young  lady  would 
grant  him  an  interview.  In  her  reply,  I 
found  a  steady  yet  mild  denial;  and  thongh 
this  letter  was  very  short  and  reserved,  it 
was  apparent  that  the  paper  had  been  blis- 
tered  in  more  than  one  place  by  the  tears 
of  the  writer.  But,  whereas  it  was  evident 
that  Sophia's  paper  had  been  moistened 
with  her  tears,  it  might  have  been  ration- 
ally  conjectured,  from  the  tenor  of  Enge- 
nios's  reply,  that  he  had  dipped  his  pen  in 
wormwood  and  gall. 

The  copy  of  this  last  letter  was  dated 
only  that  very  moming.  In  this  epistle, 
Eugenius  had  not  spared  his  reproaches. 
He  had  calied  Sophia  cold-hearted  and 
cruel ;  and  added,  that  he  believed  her  re- 
gard  was  not  for  him,  personally,  but  for 
the  supposed  heir  of  Roxobel :  and  that, 
since  it  had'  appeared  to  her,  that,  in  unit- 
ing  herseif  with  him,  she  should  have  no 
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Chance  of  being  the  first  lady  in  Roxobel, 
her  affection  had  entirely  cooled,  and  she 
had  withheld  from  him  evcn  the  slightest 
tokcn  of  regard.  Other  and  more  bitter 
sentiments  disgraced  the  succeeding  para- 
graphs:  and  the  letter  was  concluded  in 
the  same  cruel  and  passionate  style. 

I  read  this  last  letter,  or  copy  of  a  let- 
ter, several  times  before  I  made  any  re- 
mark  upon  it:  and  then  I  asked,  '^And 
have  you  sent  such  a  letter  as  this  to 
Sophia?" 

"  I  have,"  answered  the  young  man. 

"  And  what  was  your  motive?" 

^^Because  she  would  not  see  me,"  was 
his  reply.  "I  have  long  suspected  that 
she  does  not  love  me,  and  I  am  now  con- 
vinced." 

"What  has  convinced  you?"  I  enquired. 
"  Is  it  because  you  found  her  weeping  over 
your  resemblance  in  the  wood  ?  " 

"  It  was  not  my  resemblance,"  retumed 
Eugenius. 

"Not  your  resemblance!"  I  asked. 
"  How  do  you  know  that  ?  did  you  exa- 
mineit?" 
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'^  I  did  not/'  he  answered.    ''  I  was  too 
mach  agitated/' 

*^  Then,  I  repeat,  how  me  you  informed 
that  it  was  not  your  pictnre  ?  " 

^*  Caroline  Fisher  had  time  to  examine  it^'' 
he  replied. 

**  How  do  yon  know  that?"  I  asked. 

**  Because  she  says  so/'  answered  Enge- 
nins. 

*^  And  how  came  you  to  qnestion  her  on 
the  sabject,  Sir?"  I  enquired. 

"I  did  not  qnestion  her/'  replied  Eu- 
genius. 

''How  then  did  this  explanation  origi- 
nale ? "  was  my  next  demand. 

''  From  a  simple  qnestion  of  CaroUne's/' 
replied  Eugenins.  **  She  asked  me  if  So- 
phia had  any  other  brother  than  Theodore: 
and,  on  my  expressing  snrprise,  she  added, 
that  she  had  noticed  the  pictnre  which 
hung  from  Sophia's  neck,  and  the  face  was 
unknown  to  her." 

*'  And  then  you  told  her,  I  presume,  that 
it  was  yonr  own  pictnre  which  she  had 
Seen,  thus  bestowing  upon  her  the  infor- 
mation  which  she  desired?  " 
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No/'  retumed  Eugenius,  "  I  did  not : 
but  I  asked  her  if  she  were  quite  certain 
that  she  had  never  seen  the  priginal  of  the 
miniature.  I  left  her  to  make  what 
she  could  of  my  curiosity.  She  replied, 
that  she  had  not ;  that  she  certainly  never 
had ;  and  described  the  dress  of  the  fignre, 
which  was  totally  different  from  the  gen- 
tleman-commoner's  gown  in  which  I  was 
drawn." 

"  And  are  you  so  weak,  Eugenius/"  I  re- 
plied^  "as  to  be  thus  easily  deceived  by 
an  artful  woman?  and  more  than  that^  to 
act  under  such  a  delusion  ?  But  I  am  not 
surprised/"  I  added>  ^'for  I  never  yet  knew 
the  man  who,  at  one  time  or  other  of  his 
life,  was  not  the  dupe  of  a  deceitful  wo- 
man/' While  I  thus  spoke,  I  feit  very 
angry ;  and  my  countenance  most  probably 
betrayed  the  feelings  of  my  heart. 

^*  I  am  not  the  dupe  of  any  woman/'  re- 
torted  Eugenius,  haughtily.  '^  I  know  and 
despise  the  sex  too  much>  to  be  misled  by 
any  of  them^  Mr.  Airley.  It  is  not  jwe- 
cisely  what  Miss  Fisher  chooses  to  say 
which  has  altered  my  opinion  of  Sophia: 
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but  there  is  such  a  systematic  coldness  in 
her  whole  conduct  towards  me,  that  I 
should  be  in&tuated,  if  I  conld  suppose 
that  she  continues  to  hare  any  regard  for 
me. 

'^  And  this  paper,  blistered  with  her  tears, 
is  an  indication  of  her  coldness,  is  it,  £a- 
genius?"  lasked.  Andlhelduptheletter, 
and  pointed  to  the  marks  upon  the  paper. 

Eugenius^  however^  was  not  in  a  hmnoiir 
to  be  softened  or  convinced  by  any  thing  I 
conld  ui^e.  He  was  angry  with  himself« 
and  wanted  to  throw  the  blame  on  Sophia. 
He  was  onhappy;  and  was  ready  to  con- 
demn  the  whole  world  as  being  combined 
against  his  happiness.  And  althongh  I 
offered  to  go  to  Sophia,  and  endeavour  to 
nndo  the  mischief  which  his  last  letter 
was  calculated  to  have  done,  yet  he  would 
not  accede  to  my  proposal,  bnt  walked 
away  as  ai^ry  with  me  as  with  himself. 

As  Mrs.  Jndy  still  continned  very  iü, 
I  conld  not  see  my  Lncy  for  more  than  a 
moment  for  several  days;  and,  when  Idid 
see  her,  she  was  so  fatigued  and  depressed,, 
that  I  conld  not  persuade  myself  to  add  to 
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her  sorrow  by  informing  her  of  her  brother's 
behavicur  towards  Sophia.  Being-  thus 
deprived  of  the  society  of  my  amiaUe  pupil 
at  the  Hall,  I  was  obliged  to  content  my- 
seif  with  frequently  visiting  the  parson- 
age,  and  spendmg  mach  of  my  time  with 
the  family  there. 

Dear  as  Sophia  has  ever  been  to  me, 
I  never  loved  her  as  I  now  do,  now 
that  I  am  the  daily  witness  of  her  quiet 
resignation  and  determined  fortitude;  for  I 
have  reason  to  belieye  that  she  has  pre- 
scribed  to  herseif  a  plan  of  conduct  with 
respect  to  Eugenius,  which,  with  the  divine 
assistance,  she  is  resolved  to  pnrsue,  in 
one  unvaried  course,  through  evil  report 
and  good  report  When  I  walk  out  with 
her,  we  take  the  most  retired  paths,  in 
Order  that  we  may  avoid  any  disagreeable 
rencontre.  We  have  not  yet  met  with 
Eugenius  in  our  rambles;  though  yester- 
day,  as  we  were  sitting  to  rest  ourselves  o» 
the  summit  of  one  of  the  uplands  at  the 
back  of  the  parsonage,  we  distinguished 
him  at  a  distance  in  the  vale  below,  walk-« 
ing  arm-in-arm  with  Miss  Fisher.    At  this 
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days,  Eogenius  had  been  accnstomed  to 
awaken  the  voice  of  Echo.  Near  this 
place,  in  a  shadowy  spot,  well  known,  no 
doubt>  to  Sophia,  he  had  caryed  her  name 
upaa  the  tnnik  of  a  tree ;  and  near  this  tree 
was  a  stone,  or  fragment  of  rock,  overgrown 
with  moss,  in  the  hoUow  side  of  which 
Lncy  and  Sophia,  assisted  by  their  brothers, 
had  constracted  a  grotto.  And  in  this  little 
cave,  thus  lined  with  moss  and  stones  of 
varions  colonrs,  they  had  placed  a  Lillipn- 
tian  table,  laid  ont  with  acom-cups  aitd 
cockle-shells,  in  order,  as  the  little  ladies 
pretended,  to  provide  suitable  eonveni- 
ences  for  Queen  Mab  and  her  train,  if 
they  shoold  ccmdescend  to  alight,  some 
fine  moonlight  night,  within  the  precincts  of 
Roxobel. 

We  came  to  the  tree  of  which  I  have 
spoken,  and,  sitting  down  on  the  fragment 
of  rock,  gave  way  for  a  time  to  our  affect- 
ing  meditations.  No  sounds  reached  our 
ears,  excepting  the  rush  of  the  Fall  Cas- 
cade, the  hununings  of  the  summer-flies, 
and  the  warblings  of  the  feathered  tribes : 
and,  for  a  while,  we  were  neither  of  us 
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disposed  to  break  the  silence.  At  length, 
after  some  hesitation^  Sophia  asked  me 
if  I  would  have  the  kindness  to  give  my 
attention,  for  a  few  nünutes,  to  a  snbject 
on  which  she  particularly  wished  to  con- 
fer  with  me. 

"  I  have  bad  many  thoughts  lately,  Mr. 
Airley/'  she  said,  ^'bitter  and  painfui 
thoughts.  I  seem  to  have  suddenly  awa- 
kened  from  a  delightful  dream ;  from  visions 
of happiness  which  are  now  for  ever  fled.  I 
wonder  how  it  was  that  I  could  ever  have 
thought  myself  and  my  brother  on  an 
equality  with  the  son  and  danghter  of  Mr. 
Level.  Bat  the  simple  manner  in  which  I 
was  educated  led  me  into  this  error,  of 
which  I  am  now  tmly  ashamed.  I  have  no 
doubt  that  Eugenius  still  loves  me,  and 
that  he  would  be  easily  induced  to  forego 
all  his  expectations  from  bis  aunts  on  my 
account ;  but  then,  Sir,  might  there  not  be 
some  after-thoughts,  some  fiitare  regrets? 
and  might  I  not  have  reason  to  blame  my- 
self? I  acknowledge,  that,  when  I  first 
found  that  Mr.  Lovel  balanced  between  me 
and  his  prospects  from  his  aunts,  I  was 
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hurt  and  offended;   and,  in  that  spirit,   I 
wrote  as  I  did  to  Mrs.  Winifred.  Bnt  wfaen 
I  had  opportonity  for  reflection,  I  feit  that 
my  expectations  from  Eugenius  had  been 
romantic  and  improper :  and  then,  and  not 
tili  then,  did  I  experience  all  the  bittemess 
of  my  Situation.    The  mind  of  Mr.  liovel 
is  not  such  as  would  be  satisfied  in  ex- 
changing  a  palace  for  a  cottage.     In  this 
particular  he  does  not  resemble  his  sister : 
he  has  not  her  simplicity  of  character; 
neither  ought  I  to  have  expected  it  in  him. 
I  wish,  therefore^  my  dear  patemal  friend, 
that  you  would  take  occasion  to  make  him 
understand  my  sentiments  on  this  subject. 
Teil  him  that  I  do  think  the  match  an  im- 
equal  one ;  that  I  am  sorry  that  I  encou- 
raged  his  regard  as  I  did ;  and  that  it  is  my 
fixed  determination,  from  this  time  forward, 
to  consider  onr  engagement  as  entirely  at 
.  an  end.     Had  I  known  moie  of  the  world 
some  months  since,  Mr.  Airley,  I  trust  that 
I  should  not  have  suffered  our  intimacy  to 
have  attained  such  maturity.    For  surely/' 
she  added,  *^  if  a  woman  would  be  degraded 
by  marrying  beneath  her,  she  ought  by  no 
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means  to  tempt  the  man  whom  she  loves  to 
do  the  same/* 

^*My  dear  Sophia/'  I  answered^  *'you 
are  mistaking  the  case.  With  respect  to 
rank  and  education,  there  is  no  disparity 
of  any  importance  between  you  and  Mr. 
Lovel.  He  therefore  would  have  no  right 
to  think  that  he  should  degrade  himself 
by  making  you  the  companion  of  his  life. 
You  are  a  gentleman's  danghter;  and  a 
princess  can  be  no  more :  for  the  character 
of  the  tme  geütleman  is  at  once  the  most 
polished,  the  most  dignified^  and  the  most 
virtnous  exhibition  of  the  human  creature. 
You  are  not  now  to  leam,  for  the  first  time, 
my  opinion  on  this  subject:  but,  under 
your  circumstances,  my  beloved  daughter^ 
I  cannot  bat  think  that  you  are  perfectly 
right  in  liberating  Mr.  Lovel  from  every  sort 
of  engagement,  at  least^  for  the  present." 

"All,  Sir,  the  present!"  repeated  So- 
phia :  "  this  is  what  I  wish  you  to  under- 
stand.  Will  you  take  occasion  to  represent 
to  Mr.  Lovel,  that  I  have  well  considered 
the  disadvantages  which  might  arise  to  him 
from  having  it  supposed  that  we  are  only 
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parted  for  a  tixae,  and  that  we  are  perhapis 
waiting  the  death  of  the  Mrs.  Helms- 
leys  to  renew  our  engagement.  I  have  a 
dread  of  seeming  to  act  a  mean  and  nnder- 
hand  part:  indeed,  my  dear  Sir,  I  have 
that  dread ;'" — and/as  she  spoke  thege  last 
words,  she  borst  into  tears. 

"  No,  Sir,  no/'  she  added,  *'  not  even  for 
the  happiness  of  living  with  Eugenias, 
wonld  I,  the  Almighty  helping  me,  do  an 
nnworthy  action.  Please,  dear  Sir,  to  be 
my  friend  and  interpreter  with  dear  Enge- 
nios.     Bat  do  not  make  him  unhappy/' 

I  allowed  Sophia  to  think  that  I  ondertook 
to  do  all  that  she  wished ;  though  I  conid 
not  quite  nnderstand  how  I  was  to  convey 
such  a  message  as  this  to  Eugenius,  with- 
out  giving  him  pain :  neither  could  I  take 
any  active  measures  to  prevent  a  marriage, 
on  which  I  considered  that  the  whole 
happiness  of  the  life  of  these  young  people 
seemed  to  depend.  I  therefore  sat  silent 
for  some  time,  doring  which  interval  I 
perceived  that  the  tears  were  falling  in 
big  drops  from  the  dove's  eyes  of  my 
Sophia,    At  length,  howeyer,  I  made  up 
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my  mind  concerning  what  I  should  say, 
and  spoke  to  the  following  effect. 

^^I  have  been  considering,  my  beloved 
daughter/'  I  said>  ^'the  various  perplexing 
circumstances  of  your  Situation.  Your 
dear  father  is  not  in  a  State  to  giye  yon  bis 
cool  and  unbiassed  advice;  and,  perhaps, 
he  is  not  snfficiently  acquainted  with  the 
ways  of  the  world  to  direct  yon  aright. 
Bat,  my  dear  Sophia,  if  you  will  accept  of 
me  as  your  friend  in  this  business,  if  you 
will  be  guided  by  me " 

She interrupted me.  '*0,my friend!  my 
father!''  she  said;  ^^my  best  and  truest 
friend,  after  my  own  dear  parents !  and  will 
you  advise  and  direct  me?  Then,  indeed,  I 
shall  be  comparatively  happy.  You  will 
conduct  me  in  the  way  of  holiness  and 
honour.  And  did  that  way  ever  lead  to 
any  other  end  but  that  of  peace  ?  You 
will  not  allow  me  to  do  any  thing  but  what 
is  right;  and  you  will  be  tender  of  my 
dear  Eugenius.  But  do  not  think  of  me,- 
Mr.  Airley ;  think  rather  of  him.  If  he  can 
be  happy  and  respectable  in  any  other 
connexion,  do  not  suffer  me  to  be  an  obsta* 
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cle  to  his  happiness.  I  hope>  in  time,  that 
I  shall  be  more  easy ;  indeed,  I  am  more 
easy  now.  At  any  rate>  I  am  convinced^ 
that,  if  I  am  enabled  to  act  with  Christiaii 
principle  in  this  affair,  I  sball  in  the  event 
find  peace;  if  not  in  this  present  life, 
yety  assuredly,  in  that  which  is  to  come." 

I  hardly  know  what  I  replied  to  this 
lovely  young  creatore,  bat  I  know  what  I 
feit;  and  that  was,  thatif  Eogenins  coold 
for  one  moment  balance  between  bis  So- 
phia and  any  ideas  of  worldly  pelf,  he 
was  utterly  unworthy  of  her.  However,  I 
resolved  to  say  nothing  which  might  influ- 
ence  bis  conduct  in  either  way  for  the 
present,  bnt  to  leave  the  affair  whoUy  in 
the  hands  of  Providence,  though  I  was 
cantions  of  what  I  said  to  her. 

An  agreement  being  thus  established  be- 
tween myself  and  Sophia,  we  both  seemed 
to  be  more  easy :  and,  as  we  walked  towards 
home,  the  conversation  took  a  more  general 
tum.  I  endeavoured  to  lead  the  mind  of 
my  yoong  friend  to  the  contemplation  of 
the  wisdom  which  is  evinced  in  all  the 
plans  of  Proyidence.    "Divine  Wisdom," 
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I  remarked,  "is  ever  at  work  to  coun- 
teract  the  effects  of  sin,  by  bringing  good 
out  of  evil ;  while,  on  the  other  band,  the 
wicked  one  is  always  exerting  himself  to 
perplex  the  affairs  of  man :  but  the  patemal 
love  of  the  Father  of  spirits  is  constantly 
exercised  in  making  the  trials  of  bis  chil- 
dren  redonnd  more  and  more  to  their  wel- 
fare  and  happiness.  O  my  Sophia,  let  us 
pray  that  we  may  be  kept  blameless :  and 
if  we  ave  so  higfaly  favonred  as  to  bave  our 
Petition  granted  ns,  we  need  not  fear  that 
all  oar  present  diffieulties  will  terminate 
in  our  permanent  advantage/' 

Hiat  was  a  sweet  snxile  with  which  my 
Sophia  thanked  me  for  the  consolation  I 
had  been  enabled  to  administer  to  her,  as 
we  took  our  leave  at  the  gate  of  the  par- 
sonage. 
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CHAPTER   XXL 

CHANGBS  AT  THE   HALL. 

Various  solemn  scenes  have  passed  be- 
fore  my  eyes,  since  I  concluded  my  last 
memorandum. 

My  beloved  Lucy,  ever  since  the  retum 
of  her  brother,  has  been  almost  entirely 
confined  to  the  Chamber  of  poor  Mrs.  Judy, 
whOy  having  had  stroke  after  stroke,  dnriiig 
the  last  few  weeks,  has  been  at  length  re- 
duced  to  total  insensibility .  . ; 

In  a  Short  Conference  which  I  had  with 
the  dear  young  lady  one  day  in  the  library^ 
she  remarkedy  ^'What  a  happiness  it  is 
that  my  poor  aunt's  mind  was  enlightened 
on  religious  subjects^  previously  to  these 
dreadful  paralytic  attacks  which  have  de- 
prived  her  of  her  reason!  But/'  added 
Lucy, "  even  under  the  oppression  of  palsy. 
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the  power  of  grace  has  been  beautifuUy 
exemplified  in  her."  And  then  she  enu- 
merated  many  delightful  instances  of  the 
patience,  gentleness,  and  kindness,  which 
the  old  lady  had  evinced ;  instances  which 
were  the  more  remarkable,  as  her  temper 
had  beeh  far  from  amiable  in  former  life. 

At  length^  a  few  momings  ago^  Mrs. 
Strickland  entered  my  parlour,  to  inform 
me  that  poor  Mrs.  Judy  had  finished  the 
term  of  her  existence  upon  earth,  having 
expired  soon  after  midnight.  I  had  scarce- 
ly  finished  my  breakfast^  when  Mr.  Jeffry 
GriflSth's  own  servant  came  to  request  my 
attendance  in  the  steward's  room  as  soon 
as  convenient.  When  I  arrived  there,  I 
found  the  Steward  exhibiting  that  solemnity 
of  aspect  which  people  often  assume  when 
they  would  wish  to  be  thought  in  grief. 

"Mr.  Airley,"  said  he,  ''so  our  excel- 
lent  lady  is  at  length  departed,  and  has 
left  many  sorrowing  friends.  Mr.  Bamaby 
Semple  was  sent  for  last  night,  precisely 
at  eleven;  and  the  ladies  were  roused  from 
their  beds  about  midnight.  Miss  Lovel 
had  not  left  the  sick-chamber  since  the 
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aftemoon:   and  all  was  oyer»  Mr.  Airlej, 
before  one  o'clock/' 

The  Steward  added  a  few  more  parti- 
cnlars  of  slmilar  importanoe;  and  tben, 
cheering'up  a  Uttle,  he  entered  npon  a  sab- 
ject  more  interesting  to  himself.  '^  There 
is  a  will>  Mr.  Airley/'  he  said:  ''it  v¥Bs 
signed  only  a  few  days  before  the  poor  lady 
became  incapacitated ;  and,  by  that  will^ 
you  and  I  are  appointed  execvtors/' 

At  this  piece  of  Information  I  was  per-^ 
fectly  amazed^  thongh  I  did  not  feei  sony^ 
as  I  thonght  my  appointment  angured  wdl 
for  the  young  h€nreU.  I  hinted  as  much 
to  the  Steward,  who  entirely  ooincided  with 
me,  though  he  assnred  me  that  he  knew 
nothing  of  the  contents  of  the  will;  adding, 
that  it  was  already  in  his  possessioü,  bot 
was  not  to  be  opened  tili  after  the  fnners^. 

He  then  adverted  to  the  Situation  of  the 
old  lady's  affiurs.  He  infbrmed  me  that 
one-third  of  the  Roxobel  and  Clifton  estates 
had  been  bequeathed  to  Mrs.  Jady  by  her 
moüier,  without  condition ;  that  this  pov*- 
tion  had  always  prodnced  three  thousand 
pounds  a  year ;  and  that  the  old  lady  hav* 
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ing  never  expended  one  half  of  her  income, 
her  property  had  greatly  accumulated ;  so 
much  so^  indeed»  that  she  had  been  able  to  - 
place  a  yery  large  sum  in  the  funds^  besides 
amassing  plate  and  jewels  to  a  considerable 
amonnt. 

I  had  before  been  infonned  that  Mrs. 
Judy's  portion  of  the  estate  was  situate  on 
the  eastem  side  of  Roxobel.  I  had  been 
told^  that  it  included  the  Warren^  the  land 
about  Burrow-Town  down  to  the  river,  and 
the  gamekeeper's  house,  together  with  al- 
most  all  the  country  in: the  same  direction 
beyond  the  Park,  and  a' large  tract  of  land 
in  the  parish  of  Clifton.  All  this  I  now 
hoped  would  soon  be  in  the.possession  of 
Eugenius.  And  I  added,  in  my  own  mind; 
^^  If  he  does  not  now  make  himself  and 
Sophia  happy,  I  will  renounce  him;  I  will 
not  have  another  word  to  say  to  him." 

"  Well,"  Said  I  to  the  Steward,  "  is  there 
any  thing  that  I  can  do  now?  Can  I  assist 
in  any  way  before  the  f uneral  ? " 

"  Yes,"  repüed  Mr.  Griffith ;  ''there  is  a 
good.deal  to  be  attended  to  before  the  will 
is  opened.    I  have  a  paper  here,  signed  by 
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Mra.  Jady>  in  which  she  gites  rnany  direc- 
tions  respecting  her  obseqnieB.    The  paper 
itsrif  is  penned  by  Miss  IioveI>  aad  was 
probably  dictated^  in  some  idaces>  by  iicar, 
for  it  will  be  a  glorions  affair  for  the  poor. 
It  will  qaite  ontshine  your  funeral  of  poor 
Mra.  Goodwill ;  and  indeed  it  onght  to  do 
so ;  though  I  think  some  faints  were  Udkeb 
frmn  it*    Every  labourei^  in  the  paiish^  who 
is  a  married  man^  is  to  have  a  fall  Buit  of 
grey ;  and  erery  poor  wcMoian^  who  is  the 
head  of  a  family^  tnr  has  been  sndi^  is  to 
have  a  grey  doak :  and  fiibles  are  to  be 
given^  one  to  each  householder.   CoM  meat 
and  beer  too  are  to  be  giyen  to  all  the 
poor;  and  warfii,  and  hatbands,  aad  gloToa, 
to  all  tiie  superior  people.    There  is  also  a 
snm  of  money  to  be  divided  among  the  cot- 
tagers/' 

"  You  are  right  in  snpposii^  that  Miss 
Level  had  a  share  in  suggesting  some  of 
these  things^  Mr.  Giiffith^"  I  obsenred. 
''  But  if  the  yonng  lady  snggested»  the  oU 
lady  acqtiiesced;  theiiefcN«  we  wiU  give 
dne  credit  to  both.  And  if  all  Mrs.  Jady's 
dying  remembrances  are  as  pleasing  as 
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these,  Mr.  Griffith,  her  lAemory  will  be 
precioufi  in  Roxobel/' 

''  Well,  Sir,  I  hope  they  may  be/'  said 
the  Steward;  " and  that  you  aad  I  may  not 
be  forgotten." 

'^As  to  me,  Mr.  Griffith/'  I  rejoined, 
''I  want  nothing  whatever  firom  the  old 
lady,  and  shall  not  expect  any  thing :  yet 
I  will  confess  that  I  am  ^ased  to  find 
myself  named  as  an  executor,  for  the  rea- 
8cm  which  I  have  ahready  assigned." 

"  I  believe  you,"  replied  die  Steward,  '*  I 
really  do  belieine  you,  when  you  say  that 
you  don^t  expect  or  widi  for  a  halfpenny ; 
Qjul  yet  there  is  bat  one  odier  man  under 
the  San  to  whom  I  wonld  give  the  same 
credit,  and  that  is  Dr.  Beauchamp/' 

Having  finished  my  bnsiness  with  the 
Steward,  I  proceeded  towards  the  library ; 
hnt  in  the  long  gallery  I  enconntered  Mrs. 
Nuttall,  with  a  face  as  long  as  my  am, 
and  as  saliow  as  spite  could  make  it.  I 
aocosted  her  with  all  dne  politeness ;  bat 
she  retomed  my  salatation  with  so  ill  a 
grace,  that  I  was  convinced  cthe  mnst  have 
been  aagnring  no  good  to  henseif  from  the 


380  ROXOBEL. 

circmnstance  of  my  having  been  chosen  an 
executor.     I  enquired  after  her  lady :    on 
which  she  took  occasion  to  say,  that  she 
had  no  good  report  to  gire  of  her  health ; 
for^  what  with  deaths^  sicknesses,  and  con- 
trarieties^  her  poor  lady,  she  feared,  would 
soon  be  brought  to  partake  of  the  fate  of 
Mrs.  Judy.    I  perceived  that  she  expected 
me  to  ask  the  signification  of  the  word 
^^contrarieties;''   but  I  seldom  propound 
qaestions  to  dnennas;   and  I  accordingly 
bowed  and  passed  on. 

Soon  after  I  entered  the  library,  I  was 
joined  by  Eugenius  and  Lucy;  the  latter 
of  whom  looked  very  pale,  and  appeared 
to  be  much  fatigaed.  The  former  also 
exhibited  the  appearance  of  anxiety  and 
dejection.  We  talked  much  of  poor  Mrs. 
Judy ;  but  •  nothing  was  said .  on  those 
subjects  which  had  been  discussed  in  Mr. 
Griffith's  room. 

As  it  was  a  point  of  etiquette  that  none 
of  the  family  of  the  Hall  should  be  seen 
abroad. tili  after  the  funeral/I  proceeded 
aloneto  the  parsonagein  the  aftemoon,  and 
administered  a  cordial  to  the  poor  doctor 
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by  informing  him  of  the  success  which  had 
attended  his  Lucy's  endeavours  to  prepaxe 
Mrs.  Judy  for  her  departure.  Nothing, 
however,  was  mentioned  at  the  parsonage 
respecting  Mrs.  Judy's  disposal  of  her  pro- 
perty. 

From  this  time  tili  the  funeral  was  over, 
I  was  constantly  ei^£^d  with  Mr.  Grififith 
in  ordering  and  arranging  the  ceremonial. 
Meanwhile^  the  two  old  ladies  kept  them- 
selyes  shut  up  in  their  separate  apart- 
ments,  and  Mrs.  Winifred  kept  her  bed. 
Eugenios  was  also  confined  to  the  hoose: 
bat  as  Miss  Fisher  haiinted  the  library,  I 
was  compelled,  when  desirons  of  seeing 
him  without  interraption,  to  visit  him  in 
his  own  Chamber.  During  this  period,  he 
was  particularly  depressed:  and  though 
he  mentioned  Sophia  to  me  more  thaa  oüce, 
yet  it  was  in  a  way  which  I  couid  not 
Widerstand;  for  he  seemed  to  think  that 
she  either  did  not  love  him,  or  was  un- 
worthy  of  him.  He  appeared  to  entertain 
the  notion  that  she  haxl  formed  a  regard 
for  some  other  person :  and,  in  conseqüence 
of  this,  his  mind  was  altogether  most  tm- 
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comfortable.  Lucy  sometimes  joiaed  oiir 
party  in  her  brother's  room :  and,  altlioag^h 
she  was  certainly  not  in  her  usual  spixits, 
there  was  no  appearance,  in  her.  manner, 
of  that  kind  of  dejection  which  I  had  re- 
marked  in  her  brother. 

When  alone  with  her  one  moming,  she 
told  meplainly,  that  it  was  by  her  ad  vice 
that  I  had  been  appointed  executor  to  her 
aunt's   will;    adding,  '^If  my  aunt  has 
foUowed  my  adyice  in  other  respects,  there 
will  be  an  end  of  all  the  tronbles  of  Euge- 
nius  and  Sof^a,  and  I  shall  soon  have  a 
home  with  them  in  the  old  mansion  at  the 
end  of  the  park;  for  we  will  find  another 
hoose  for  the  gamekeeper.  And  if  Eägenios 
cannot  be  content  with  three  thousand  a 
year,  and  instantly  resolve  to  marryhislove- 
ly  Sophia,  I  shall  pity  him  no  longer,  and 
shall  advise  Sophia  to  try  to  forget  him,  and 
hang  his  picture  on  the  tree,  for  Caroline 
Fisher  to  take  down  if  she  pleases." 

"  And  you  really  hope,"  I  said, "  that  the 
property  is  willed  to  Eugenius  ? " 

"I  do,"  she  answered;  "though  I  will 
not  raise  his  hopes.     And  this  I  know,  that 


ROXOBEL.  383 

my  poor  aunt,  tili  yery  lately^  intended  to 
have  left  it  to  Mrs.  Winifred;  thinking  that 
it  would  of  course  descend  from  her  to.  my 
brother.  But  after  that  scene  in  ,the  ar- 
bour,  she  changed  her  mind^  sent  for  her 
solicitor,  and  made  another  will;  and,  if 
I.am  not  much  mistaken,  it  will  be.found 
greatly  in  favour  of  Eugenius.  This  Jast 
will/' ,  added  Miss  Lucy,  '*  was  executed 
without  Mrs.  Wimfred's  knowledge;  and 
I  have  reason  to  believe  that  when  she 
heard  of  it,  which  happened  only  a  few 
days  before  her  poor  sister's  death,  she  was 
excessively  angry.  And  Mrs.  Nuttall  was 
like  a  fury,  and  vented  her  spieen  on  every 
one  who  came  near  her,  quarrelling  with 
every  person  in  the  house  excepting  me 
and  Mrs.  Grizzy.  But  if  Eugenius  obtains 
the  estate,  she  may  storm  as  much  as  she 
likes;  and  Taflfy  may  have. the^ Hall  and 
all  that  belongs  to  it :  we  shall  be  able  to 
spare  it.-* 

"TaflFy  have  the  Hall,  Miss  Lucy!"  I 
exclaimed. 

'  "  O  yes,"  she  answered.  ^'  Mrs.  Wini- 
fred will  give  it  him,  if  she  can  find  a  de- 
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eent  pretext  for  so  doing.  I  am  coavinced 
of  this:  for,  since  Mrs.  Judy's  death,  and 
since  Mrs.  Grizzy  hos  been  shmt  up  in  her 
room,  Taffy  has  been  coBstantly  wiüi  Mrs. 
Winifred,  and  is  more  in  favonr  than  ever: 
fbr  wbicb  reason  I  never  go  near  her.  And, 
when  sommoned  to  her  bed-side  by  Mrs. 
Nnttall,  I  have  ventared  to  say>  more  than 
once,  **  When  you  can  assnre  me  that  yonr 
nephew  is  not  with  my  aont,  I  will  accept 
her  invitation :  bat,  as  I  do  not  indulge  any 
sordid  views  towards  Mrs.  Winifred^  I  will 
not  be  indnced,  even  by  her,  to  forg;et  what 
is  dne  to  my  own  respectability .'' 

**What!*'  I  asked;  **do  you  mean  to 
say,  Miss  Lucy,  that  Mr.  Nuttall  yisits 
yoor  aunt,  now  that  she  is  conlined  to  her 
room?" 

**  My  aunt  has  a  ränge  of  apartm^its," 
replied  Miss  Lorel ;  ''  and  I  do  not  prelend 
to  say  in  which  it  is  that  she  recmes 
Taffy's  Visits. — I  only  know  that  he  is  with 
her  continually." 

''I  am  more  and  more  perplesed,**  I 
Said.  **  What  can  be  her  motives  for  this 
extraordinary  conduct  ?  " 
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"  Fear  of  Mrs.  Nuttall,  I  think,"  replied 
Miss  Lovel ;  '^  for  she  is  absolntely  under 
the  power  of  the  housekeeper,  I  am  con- 
vinced :  it  is  more  and  more  evident  every 
day." 

"Well,"  I  rejoined,  "we  may  as  well 
waye  this  discussion,  Miss  Lovel.  I  cannot 
say  that  I  am  without  my  sospicions ;  bat  I 
will  not  give  ntterance  to  them,  even  to 
you.  I  expect,  however,  that  a  very  short 
time  will  unravel  this  mystery/' 

Mrs.  Judy's  funeral  took  place  on  the 
seventh  day  after  her  death:  and  every 
thing  was  condncted  with  becoming  so*- 
lemnity.  The  whole  country  was  coUected; 
but,  being  myself  in  the  second  mourning- 
coach,  I  could  not  obtain  a  fall  view  of 
the  persons  who  crowded  the  park  and  the 
churchyard.  Lacy  attended  the  proces- 
sion;  following  the  remains  of  her  aont 
with  looks  of  toaching  and  onafFected  ten- 
demess  to  the  vaalt  of  her  ancestors.  She 
appeared  perfectly  calm  throaghout  the 
ceremony;  and,  no  doabt,  her  reflections 
were  infinitely  agreeable. 

The  solemn  pageantry  of  a  magnificent 
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funeral  is  always  to  me  an  affecting  sight: 
for  the  y aiüty  of  all  human  efforts  to  rescme 
a  fellow-creatare  from  the  obscoiity  and 
forgetfalness  of  the  tomb^  never  appears 
so  striking  as  on  such  an  occasion.     Wb^i 
aU  the  pompous  obsequies  are  performed, 
the  doom  of  the  poor  corpse  must  remain 
precisely  the  same  as  if  it  had  been  com- 
mitted  to  the  earth  without  a  Single  cere- 
monial.    Dust  must  be  mingled  with  dnst, 
and  ashes  with  ashes:  and  nothing  short  of 
the  assurance  that  the  departed  is  united 
with  the  Saviour^  and  made  a  partaker  of 
the  blessings  purchased  by  his  death^  can 
shed  one  ray  of  light  over  the  place  of 
sepulture.    Regarded  in  this  point  of  view, 
the  grave  of  the  poorest  Christian  displays 
infinitely  more  glory  than  the  tomb   of 
Mausolus,  or  the  golden  coffin  of  Alex- 
ander, the  conqueror  of  the  world. 

On  my  retum  to  my  lodgings  I  was  ap- 
prized,  by  a  note  frbm  the  Steward,  that  my 
presence  would  be  required  at  the  Hall,  at 
twelve  o'clock  the  next  day,  to  assist  at  the 
reading  of  the  will.  I  could  hardly  have 
believed  that  the  opening  and  reading  of 
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any  will  could  have  agitated  me  so  much. 
I  could  not  sleep  for  half  au  hour  together 
duriug  the  whole  night;  aud  when  I  did 
catch  a  transient  slumber^  I  dreamed  of 
nothing  but  of  lawyers  in  spectacles^  roUs 
of  parchmeut^  tags^  and  seals :   and  once^ 

* 

indeed,  I  fancied  that  I  was  about  to  be 
Strangled  in  a  knot  of  red  tape. 

At  length  the  moming  appeared ;  and  I 
aröse^  and  took  a  strong  dish  of  coffee, 
to  raise  my  spirits.  I  counted  every  hour 
tili  the  great  clock  Struck  eleven,  and  then, 
taking  up  my  watch^  I  held  it  in  my  hand 
tili  the  moment  arrived  for  commencing 
my  walk  to  the  Hall.  When  I  reached 
the  house,  I  knocked  at  the  door,  and  it 
was  opened  to  me  by  Mr.  Porter,  with 
more  than  bis  usual  solemnity. 

Why  is  a  person  often  most  inclined  to 
laugh  when  he  is  least  at  ease  ?  Can  any 
one  answer  this  question?  Whether  the 
Problem  can  be  solved  or  not,  I  believe 
that  it  is  founded  on  fact ;  for  I  had  much 
difficulty  in  preventing  myself  from  indulg- 
ing  in  a  burst  of  merriment^  as  the  im- 
portant   major-domo   ushered   me   across 
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the  great  hall^  and  along  the  matted  pas^ 
sage,  to  the  door  of  the  oak  parionr^  iirhere 
he  announced  my  name  with  as  loud  a 
Yoice  as  if  I  had  been  a  perfect  stranger. 

Never  did  I  think  the  oak  parlour  so 
gloomy  and  comfortless  as  on  the  present 
occasion.    The  blinds  of  the  windov^s  were 
partly  lowered,  casting  a  shade  over  the 
room,  and  the  figures  which  were  seated 
within  seemed  as  stiff  and  fonnal  as  if  they 
had  been  chiselled  from  a  block  of  marbla. 
The  members  of  the  family  were  arranged 
in  a  circle,  according  to  precedence ;   Mrs. 
Winifred  being  placed  first,  Mrs.  Grizzy 
next»  Miss  Level  near  Mrs.  Grizzy,  and, 
next  to  her,   Miss  Fisher.      Opposite  to 
the  ladies  sat  Mr.  Lovel,  and  a  yacant 
chair  was  Standing  ready  for  me  between 
Mr.   Level   and   Mr.  Jeffry  Griffith.     At 
the  table  was  Mr.  Watson,  Mrs.  Judy's 
solicitor,  holding  in  his  band  the  formida- 
ble  document  in  which  we  all  feit  so  deeply 
interested.     Every  individual  of  the  party 
was  dressed  in  the  deepest  mouming :  and, 
as  I  entered,  the  eyes  of  each  person  were 
raised,  and  the  body  bent  solemnly  for- 
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ward ;  and  I  was  pennitted  to  seat  myself 
without  exchanging  a  word. 

I  was  foUowed  into  the  room  by  Mrs. 
Nattall>  carrying  a  ponderous  salver  of  bis- 
cuits  and  wine>  which  shc  handed  round  the 
circle.  Each  of  the  ladies^  with  the  excep- 
tion  of  Miss  Lucy^  took  a  glass  of  wine^  and 
sipped  a  little^  while  the  gentlemen  drank 
theirs  off.  Mrs.  Nuttall^  having  then  hand- 
ed the  biscuits  round^  took  a  tum  behind 
the  chairs  of  the  ladies^  and  disappeared 
through  an  inner  door^  which  I  observed 
that  she  left  ajar..  I  was  not  certain 
whether  this  manoeuvre  was  noticed  by 
the  rest  of  the  party ;  but  I  was  perfectly 
aware  of  it  myself>  and  had  no  doubt 
that  the  duenna  had  provided  herseif  with 
a  Situation  in  which  she  might  hear  all  that 
was  passing.  However^  I  trusted  that  at 
this  time  she  would  hear  nothing  very 
agreeable  to  herseif. 

While  these  preparations  were  going  for- 
¥^ard^  Miss  Lucy  sat  with  her  eyes  fixed 
on  the  floor,  seeming  resolved  not  to  look 
up  on  any  account. 

The  duenna  having  disappeared,  Mrs. 
L  L  3 
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Winifred  uttered  a  long  sigh^  and  said, 
"  Mr.  Watson,  I  believe  all  is  noiw  ready : 
let  US  conclude  this  painful  bosiness  as 
soon  as  possible." 

Mr.  Watson  bowed  to  Mrs.  Helmsley  as 
she  spoke,  and  then  proceeded  to  take  out 
his  spectacles,  wiping  them^  and  fixing 
them  in  their  proper  place^  with  more  de- 
liberation  than  even  this  yery  important 
occasion  appeared  to  reqoire :  after  which, 
he  hemmed  several  times^  and  made  an 
unosual  crackling  with  the  parchment  as 
he  proceeded  to  unfold  it.  He  then  com- 
menced  his  reading,  making  a  pause  where- 
ever  the  sense  would  possibly  admit  of  one. 

There  was  a  long  preamble^  of  whicb  I 
remember  little  but  the  word  '^spinster/' 
and  then  came  the  names  of  the  executors; 
and  Mr.  Jeffiry  Griffith  coughed  and  looked 
modest  on  the  occasion^  while  I  thought  that 
I  could  not  do  better  than  sit  perfectly  still. 

Next  came  the  important  clause  which 
contained  the  nomination  of  the  heir.  And, 
as  if  to  torment  the  auditors  with  an  un- 
usual  trial  of  their  patience,  the  whole  of 
the  extensive  property^  comprehending  the 
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fields,  tenements»  coppice^^  bonds^  mort- 
gages»  with  certain  monies  in  the  funds  and 
elsewhere^  was  distinctly  and  accnrately 
described^  before  the  name  was  mentioned : 
during  which  interval^  my  heart  beat  with 
a  degree  of  violence  which  I  have  seldom 
experienced.  And>  indeed,  I  was  totally 
incapable  of  looking  up,  or  of  observing 
any  one^  until  the  heir^  or  rather,  I  should 
say>  the  heiress^  was  named>  and  the 
name  was  Lucy  Lovel. 

At  the  soond  of  this  name  I  looked  up, 
and  beheld>  at  one  glance,  a  deathlike  pale- 
ness  on  the  featnres  of  Mrs.  Winifred,  per- 
fect  satisfaction  depicted  on  the  connte- 
nance  of  Mrs.  Giiziey,  and  amazement  and 
disappointment  on  the  lovely  face  of  my 
Lucy,  who,  interrupting  the  reader,  said, 
''Are  you  not  mistaken,  Mr.  Watson? 
Please  to  look  again.  Surely  the  name  is 
not  Lucy  Lovel.  Pray  look  again."' 
•  "  Loyel>  Lucy  Lovel/'  repeated  Mr.  Wat- 
son, smiling  graciously  in  the  young  lady's 
face.  '^  Miss  Lovel,  I  congratulate  you  on 
your  immense  accession  of  fortune.  I  have 
made  no  mistake:   the  will  was  dictated 
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to  me  by  Mrs.  Jndy .  And  would  yoa  permit 
me  to  proceed,  I  should  have  it  in  my 
power  to  explain^  from  poor  Mrs.  Judy's 
own  dictation^  the  reasons  why  she  selected 
you  for  her  hdress/' 

"  It  is  of  no  use,"  said  Lucy ;  '*  I  will 
have  none  of  these  things.  I  have  no  right 
to  them,  and  I  am  resolved  not  to  accept 
them." 

Every  person  present  who  was  not  too 
much  oveq[K>wered  by  their  own  feeling-5, 
looked  at  Lucy^  as  if  she  had  suddenly 
taken  leaye  of  her  senses :  and^  indeed^  I 
wished  her  to  restrain  herseif,  and  gave  her 
a  very  severe  look,  which  she  seemed  to 
understand,  for  she  again  fixed  her  eyes 
lipon  the  ground,  while  the  tears  traced 
each  other  down  her  cheeks. 

Mr.  Watson  then  proceeded  to  mention 
another  sum>  which  Mrs.  Judy  had  reserved 
for  the  payment  of  certain' legacies  which 
were  enumerated.  The  jewels  of  the  de- 
ceased  were  bequeathed  to  Mrs.  Winifred, 
and  her  plate  to  Mrs^  Grizzy.  She  also 
particularly  recommended  to  her  younger 
sister  the  care  of  her  nephew  Eugenius. 
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To  Engemns  she  had  left  two  thousand 
pounds,  and  she  had  set  apart  a  hundred 
a  year  for  life  for  Mr.  Bamaby  Semple. 
One  thousand  pounds  was  to  be  divided  be- 
tween  Mr.  Griffith  and  me,  in  equal  por- 
tions.  Five  hundred  pounds  were  be- 
queathed  to  her  old  servant^  Susan ;  and 
various  smaller  sums  were  allotted  to  the 
domestics  at  the  Hall»  none  of  whom  were 
forgotten. 

What  pleased  me  very  much  was  a 
bequest  of  twenty  pounds  a  year  to  Mrs. 
Tristram»  for  her  life»  on  condition  that 
she  took  care  of  Chlöe  as  long  as  it  lived. 
To  this  clause  was  a  curious  addition»  in- 
timating»  that»  as  the  testatrix  knew  Mrs. 
Tristram  to  be  a  conscientious  woman  and 
a  good  Christian»  she  feit  assured  that  she 
would  not  only  endeavour  to  prolong  the 
life  of  the  little  animal»  but  would  also 
strive  to  render  that  life  easy. 

Among  other  things  the  sum  of  five 
pounds  a  year  for  life  was  to  be  paid  to 
Mr.  Pen  Map. 

When  the  perusal  of  the  will  was  con- 
cluded; — a  will,  which»  like  many  others» 
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or  perhaps   most  otbers^  had   displeased 
more  persona  than  it  had  satisfied ; — ^there 
was  a  solemn  pause.     No  one  dared  to 
look  up:  and  we  all  sat  motionless^  and  as 
it  were  spell-bound^  tili  Mrs.  Winifred  arose^ 
and^  courtesjring  to  the  Company^  sailed  out 
of  the  room.    She  was  immediately  foUow- 
ed  by  the  ladies  in  the  order  in  which  they 
had  sat.    At  the  same  moment>  I  seized 
the  arm  of  Eugenius,  before  he  could  ntter 
a  Word,  and  drew  him  out  of  the  house  to 
my  own  lodgings :    and  there,  having  seated 
him,  I  had  leisure  to  observe  his  counte- 
nance.    His  face  was  deadly  pale ;  and  his 
expression  was  that  of  fixed  despair. 

"  I  hate  myself,  Mr.  Airley/'  were  the 
first  words  which  he  uttered.  "  The  events 
of  this  day  have  shewn  me  my  own  heart, 
and  have  made  me  detest  myself.  Why  can 
I  not  rejoice  in  the  prosperity  of  my  Lucy 
and  my  Theodore?  Why  cannot  I  exult 
and  be  elated  with  their  happiness  ?  "  And 
the  young  man  leaned  his  head  upon  his 
hand>  and,  no  doubt,  shed  tears,  though  he 
suffered  me  not  to  see  them. 

I  Said  what  I  could   to  comfoit  him: 
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but  he  heard  me  with  impatience^  and  start- 
ing  from  bis  seat,  and  striking  bis  band 
upon  bis  forebead,  "  O  Sopbia !  Sopbia ! " 
he  exclaimed ;  '^  I  am  miserable  on  every 
side." 

A  ligbt  quick  step  was  at  that  moment 
heard  upon  the  stairs:  and  tbe  next  in- 
stant^ tbe  door  was  opened^  and  Lucy  en- 
tered^  all  flushed  with  haste^  without  a  bat^ 
and  her  fair  hair  in  beautiful  disorder ;  her 
deep  mouming  adding  a  new  brilliancy  to 
her  charming  complexion. 

She  did  not  appear  to  notice  me^  nor  did 
she  make  any  apology  for  her  unceremo- 
nious  intrusion ;  but^  advancing  swiftly  to 
her  brotber^  and  throwing  her  arms  round 
bis  neck^  and  kissing  bis  cheek  with,  a  more 
than  sisterly  affection,  she  said,  "  Dearest 
Eugenius^  be  not  uneasy ;  it  sball  be  all  tbe 
same :  it  is^  it  must  be  all  the  same.  I  will 
not  baye  an  inch  of  their  lands.  All  that 
they  have  giyen  me  is  and  shall  be  yours ; 
and  I  never  will  marry  any  man^  no^  not 
Hieodore^  unless  he  has  the  same  views 
of  justice  as  myself.*'  Then  tuming  to 
me,  "Mr.  Airley,"  she  continued,  "take 
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this  paper,  and  keep  it  as  a  witness  against 
me,  if  ever  I  should  be  so  lost,  so  base,  as 
to  change  my  mind.  Take  it,  and  receive 
it  as  my  act  and  deed.  And  may  the 
Almighty  cease  to  befriend  me,  if  ever  I 
retract  from  the  words  which  I  haTe  vnriU 
ten/' 

Eageniiis,  as  if  stupified  by  wonder,  had 
drawn  back  from  the  embraces  of  bis  sister, 
and  was  Standing  looking  at  her  with  an 
expression  as  fixed  and  pale  as  that  of  a 
marble  statue. 

"Read  the  paper,  Mr.  Airley,"  said 
Lucy,  exnltingly. 

I  obeyed ;  and  read  aloud  as  follows. 

"  Having  been  grievously  distressed  and 
disappointed,  by  the  tendency  of  my  be- 
loved  aunt  Mrs.  Judith  Helmsley's  last 
testament,  I  here  solemnly  declare,  that  it 
is  my  fixed  will  and  porpose,  as  soon  as 
ever  I  arrive  at  lawfhl  age,  to  restore  aU 
the  lands  and  honses  which  have  been 
willed  to  me  to  the  r^htful  heir,  my  be- 
loved  and  only  brother,  Eugenius  Lovel. 
And  as  I  hope  for  the  blessing  of  the 
Almighty,  I  resolve,  that  I  will  never  con- 
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sent  to  marry  any  man  who  will  not  bind 
himself^  by  bond,  ta  consent  to  this  resto- 
ration  of  xny  annt's  legacy  to  the  law* 
ful  heir."  This  paper  was  signed  '^Lucy 
lioyel/'  and  was  regularly  dated. 

Having  read  the  paper,  I  looked  from 
Lucy  to  Eugenius,  and  from  Eugenius  to 
Lucy.  The  eyes  of  the  young  lady  beam- 
ed  with  an  expression  of  heavetily  feelings 
which  was  truly  delightful ;  and  it  cannot 
be  wondered  at  that  I  looked  at  her  as  if  I 
were  beholding  an  angel.  Bnt  the  young 
man  was  whoUy  overcome.  Pntting  his 
band  again  to  his  forehead,  he  sank  on  a 
sofa,  near  which  he  stoody  uttering  a  deep, 
very  deep  sigh,  his  head  at  the  same  time 
dropping  against  the  side  of  the  couch. 

Lucy  feil  on  her  knees  before  him,  extend- 
ing  her  arms  to  embraee  him^  and  calling 
upon  him  in  accents  the  most  sweet  and 
tender  that  I  ever  remember  to  haye  heard. 
**  My  Eugenius !  my  friend !  my  brother !" 
sheexclaimed;  '^mybeloved  Eugenius!  my 
best  friend!  my  only  brother!  why  this  dis- 
tress? Is  not  all  I  haye  on  earth  at  yoür 
disposal?    For  your  sake,  I  would  now  re- 
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joice  to  be  as  sore  of  all  the  estates  of  Rox- 
obel  as  I  am  of  poor  aunt  Judy's  portion. 
I  was  never  covetous  before ;  but  I  shall  be 
so  in  future  for  your  sake.  Look  at  me, 
Eogemus;  look  at  me^  my  brother  dear. 
Again  I  say^  that  all  I  have  on  eartb  is 
yours  and  your  Sophia's.  I  have  always 
Said,  '  I  will  haye  none  of  their  lands/  and 
they  sball  gain  nothing  by  giving  them  to 
me :  I  will  have  none  of  them !  *' 

"Noble  creature!"  I  exclaimed.  / 
could  not  help  saying  it.  But  Lucy 
paid  me  no  attention ;  for  she  still  conti- 
nued  to  call  upon  her  brother. 

"  Look  at  me,  my  Eugenius/*  she  said ; 
"  look  at  your  Lucy :  teil  me  that  you  are 
happy,  that  you  are  contented.  What  more 
can  I  do?  Mr.  Airley,  please  to  teil  me. 
Must  I  wait  tili  I  am  of  age?  Can  I  not 
now  put  Eugenius  in  possession  of  the 
estates  or  of  the  money?" 

"  The  money,  my  Lucy ! "  I  said.  "  Do 
you  mean  to  give  your  brother  the  mo- 
ney?" 

"Why  not?"  she  answered.  "I  don't 
want  it" 
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*^  Bat  it  amounts  to  a  very  large  sum,"  I 
remarked. 

^^  I  am  glad  it  does/*  she  angwered:  *^  but 
I  don't  want  it.  If  we  have  enough  to  en- 
able  US  to  liye  as  they  do  at  the  parsonage^ 
I  want  no  more:  I  will  have  no  more.  But, 
Eugenius,  dear,  why  don't  you  speak?" 
And  she  rose  from  her  knees,  and,  placing 
herseif  on  the  couch  by  his  side,  '*  Mr.  Air- 
ley/'  she  said,  "he  is  very  pale,  and  very 
cold.  Cannot  you  give  him  something  to 
refresh  him?*' 

He  was  indeed  pale,  and  seemed  almost 

fainting.      I   accordingly  brought   him  a 

glass  of  wine,  and  Lucy  forced  him  to 

swallow  it ;    after  which,  he  revived,  and, 

drawing   a   deep   sigh,  "  Oh,  Lucy !    my 

Lucy!"    he  exclaimed,  "you  know   not 

what  you  have  made  me  suffer — ^how  you 

have  made  me,  by  one  noble  action,  to 

hate,  to  despise,  to  abhor  myself!      My 

God,  forgive  me,"  added  the  young  man, 

lifdng  up  his  fine  eyes.     "Who  can  de- 

scribe  the  corruption  of  my  heart?    How 

infinitely  vile  have  I  been! — ^the  slave  of 

envy,  covetousness,  and  ambition!     My 
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God^  forgive  me^  and  purify  my  heärt. 
Lucy !  Sophia ! — I  am  unworthy  of  such  a 
sister,  or  such  a  wife.  Never^  no^  never, 
my  angel  sister,  will  I  receive  your  gift 
May  your  lands  be  blessed  to  you  and 
to  your  Theodore !  You  have  conqnered, 
you  have  more  than  conquered^  xny  lovely 
one."  Aud  this  charming  brother  and 
sister  sank  into  each  otber's  arms^  and 
wept  without  restraint. 

Again,  however,  when  the  parties  had 
recovered  a  little>  the  generous  contest 
respecting  the  estate  was  renewed;  and 
neither  would  yield^  tili  it  was  at  leogü 
suggested  that  I  should  become  the  arbi- 
trator.  On  this,  I  said  that  I  thougbt 
much  ought  to  depend  on  what  might  take 
place  before  Miss  Level  came  of  age;— 
that  if,  at  that  period,  it  should  not  appear 
that  the  other  two  Mrs.  Helmsleys  had 
made  any  proyision  for  Eugenius^  tbe 
estate  might  be  given  to  him  as  Lucf 
wished>  but  that  the  money  should  still  be 
hers ; — ^and  that,  in  the  mean  time,  what  had 
passed  that  day  in  my  room  should  be  kept 
secret  from  every  one  but  Sophia.    ThoB 
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our  contest  terminated:  and  Eugenius^ 
being  wholly  subdued,  charged  me  with 
various  penitent  and  affectionate  messa- 
ges  to  Sophia;  which  messages  were  re- 
ceived  witb  a  degree  of  joy  which  the 
loyely  young  lady  in  vain  endeavoured 
to  conceal* 
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CHAPTER  XXII. 


Written  after  a  considerable  ioterval. 


It  is  so  long  since  I  added  any  thing  to 
my  memorandams^  that  I  must  lock  back 
to  know  in  what  part  of  my  history  I 
broke  off. 

Two  months  or  more  are  past  since  I 
last  wrote.     I  haye  been  £rom  home,  and 
haye  been  yery  ill,  and  conld  not  wiite.    I 
was  taken  ill  immediately  after  the  agita- 
ting  scene  of  the  reading  of  the  will :  and 
as  Mr.  Bamaby  Semple  insisted  that  I 
should  change  the  air,  I  resolved  to  go  to 
the  sea.  With  Mrs.  Winifred's  approbation^ 
Eugenius  accompanied  me.    And  when  we 
were  comfortably  settled  in  our  lodgingS; 
Mrs.  Beauchamp  and  the  doctor  joined  us; 
the    doctor    having   obtained   permission 
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for  Miss  Lovel  to  be  with  Ms  daughter 
during  the  absence  of  the  family — ^a  per«- 
mission  which  was  the  more  readily  grant* 
ed,  as  Miss  Fisher  still  remained  at  th^ 
Hall.  The  two  young  ladies  kept  house 
very  closely  during  our  absence^  never  once 
going  to  the  Hall,  although  Mrs.  Winifred 
paid  Lucy  several  Visits  in  her  gatden*- 
chair^ 

During  our  residence  at  the  sea  bathtng^ 

place,  which  was  the  most  retired  Situation 

we  could  select,  we  heard  of  the  marriage 

of  Mr.  Bamaby  Semple  with  Miss  Kitty 

Finchley.    The  festivities  took  place  at  Mr. 

Claypole's,  but  were  conducted  priyately, 

on  account  of  the  recent  death  of  Mrs. 

Judy  Helmsley,   for   whom    Mr.    Semple 

always  expresses  great  regard,  as  well  he 

may,  for  she  has  been  his   best  friend. 

Lucy  also  informed  us,  by  letter,  of  the 

proceedings  of  my  family  at  the  Rock.   She 

gave  me  good  accounts  of  Ellen,  but  al^ 

luded  repeatedly  to  the  ill  usage  whioh 

Mary  Grosvenor  received  from  her  hus- 

band,  and  to  the  declining  State  of  heaith 

in  which  she  found  that  poor  woman. 
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At  length,  onr  time  at  the  sea  having 
expired^  we  gladly  prepared  for  a  retum 
to  onr  lovely  Roxobel,  and  anived  safely 
at  home  on  the  last  day  of  the  weck. 

Those  mnst  travel  far,  who  would  find 
a  scene  so  lovely  as  that  which  Roxobel 
presented  when  we  first  got  sight  of  it 
on  the  road  from  Beckington.     The  trees 
had  not  yet  changed  a  Single   leaf.     It 
was    an    evening    richly    decorated   with 
gold  and  purple  clouds;   and  the  foUage 
was  fresh  and  glittering  with  a  lata  shower. 
We  had  all  been  cheerfui  during  the  pre- 
cedingpartoftheday;  and  the  doctor  look- 
ed  better  than  I  had  seen  him  for  months. 
Bat  as  we  approached  our  home,  onr  lovely 
home,  too  many  interesting  and  affecting 
thonghts  crowded  on  our  minds  to  pennit 
US  to  carry  on  any  thing  like  a  contmoed 
conversation.      The  hills  above  the  par- 
sonage,  no  doubt,  painfuUy  reminded  the 
poor  father  of  his  son,  now  far  away,  and 
recalled  to  Eugenius  the  perplexities  Ib 
which  he  was  involved,  with  regard  to  the 
ßister  of  his   friend.      Neither   were  the 
lovely  features  of  the  opening  scenes  des- 
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titute  of  such  associations  as  brought  sor- 
rowiiil  feelings  to  my  own  mind^  and  also 
to  that  of  Mrs.  Beauchamp.  Hence,  dur* 
ing  the  whole  course  of  our  drive  between 
Beckington  and  Roxobel,  we  spoke  bardly 
a  Word :  and  I  saw,  with  pain,  that  inten- 
sity  of  feeling  had  withdrawn  the  colour 
entirely  from  the  cheeks  of  the  doctor. 

We  were  to  pass  the  door  of  my  lodgings ; 
but  I  requested  that  the  coach  might  be 
stopped  only  for  a  moment,  that  I  might 
enqnire  if  all  was  well,  and  deliver  up  my 
luggage  to  my  landlady.  I  resolyed  myself 
to  go  on  with  the  family  to  the  parsonage. 
Mrs.  Strickland  was  so  glad  to  see  us, 
that  the  tears  came  into  her  eyes. 

Mr.  Bamaby  Semple,  seeing  the  carriage 
over  the  way,  ran  to  congratulate  us  on  our 
retnm,  and  to  inform  us  that  all  was  as 
usual  at  the  Hall  and  the  parsonage.  On 
this  occasion,  I  did  not  forget  to  say 
something  civil  to  him  on  the  subject  of  bis 
marriage,  though  I  was  not  perhaps  in  the 
very  best  possible  mood  for  compliments 
pf  this  kind;  and  when  a  marriage  has 
been  talked  of  for  more  than  seven  years, 
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a  doubt  sometimes  arises^  whcn  it  actually 
takes  place,  whether  it  is  altogether  a 
subject  for  congratulation.  However,  my 
pretty  speeches  were  very  well  received  by 
the  bridegroom,  and  still  better  by  the 
bride ;  who,  having  seen  us  from  the  par- 
loor-window,  was  the  next  minute  at  the 
side  of  the  carriage. 

We  proceeded  straight  from  my  lodg^ngs, 
through  the  park,  to  the  dear  parsonage, 
where,  we  trusted,  that  our  lovely  young 
ladies  would  be  found  waiting  for  ns.  I 
expected  that  Eugenius  would  have  got  out 
at  the  Hall;  but  he  made  no  movement 
to  that  effect,  and  the  good  doctor  never 
thought  of  suggesting  it.  He  therefore 
accompanied  us;  and  I  was  anxious  to 
observe  what  would  ensue. 

The  carriage  had  scarcely  reached  the 
green  gate  so  often  spoken  of,  before  Lucy 
and  Sophia  appeared,  looking  better  and 
easier  than  I  had  long  seen  them.  There 
was  not  altogether  that  radiance  of  joy 
which  I  have  sometimes  seen  playing  on 
the  brows  of  these  lovely  young  women. 
There  was  sunshine  there,  however;  though 
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it  was  a  sunshine  somewhat  overclouded  in 

the  one^  and  in  the  other  misty  as  in  an 

April  shower.    I  was  the  first  to  get  out 

and  shake  hands  with  them ;  then  followed 

Mrs.  Beauchamp;    then  the  doctor;    and 

afterwards  Eugenius.    Lucy  ran  into  her 

brother's  arms,  and  Sophia  into  her  fa- 

ther's :  and^  while  Sophia  was  leading  her 

father  to  the  house^  I  perceived  that  Lucy 

had  set  herseif  to  confinn  the  doubting 

Steps  of  her  brother.    As  I  lingered  a  little 

behind>  I  heard  her  say^  '^Come  on^  and 

take  no  notice ;  they  will  not  bid  you  go. 

Say  nothing  to  remind  our  dear  father  of 

your  Situation;    and  he  will  not  recollect 

any  thing  that  has  happened^  which  might 

keep  you  away." 

In  the  beloved  dining-room^  we  found  the 
table  set  out  with  all  the  simple  and.  fra- 
grant  elegances  of  the  garden  and  the  dairy, 
Sophia  had  seated  her  father  on  a  sofa^ 
placed  for  him  by  the  table;  while  Mrs^ 
Beauchamp  had  taken  a  chair.  Sophia 
then  assumed  her  usual  position  at  the  tea^ 
table :  and  as  Eugenius,  Lucy,  and  I,  en- 
tered the  room^  the  doctor  called  to  the  for-. 
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mer,  and  pointing  to  a  chair»  said^  '^  Come, 
my  boy,  I  have  not  seen  your  bright  coun- 
tenance  at  this  table  for  a  long  time.  Sit 
down  by  your  dear  sister ;  and  let  me  look 
at  you,  and  try  to  fancy  how  it  wül  be 
when  Theodore  comes  back,  and  restores 
the  health  and  gonshine  we  have  lost." 

Eugenius  looked  tiniidly  at  Sophia^  (nvho, 
on  her  side,  seemed  to  see  nothing  bat  the 
delf  and  china  immediately  before  her^  ^ 
he  dropped  into  a  chair,  as  I  afterwaids  toU 
hini,  like  a  naughty  boy  who  expects  eyery 
moment  to  be  made  to  get  up,  and  staod 
in  a  comer.    A  look  from  Lucy,  at  Ü^ 
instant,  bad  nearly  overset  my  gravity; 
fi>r  I  was  just  in  that  kind  of  AprU  temper, 
in  which  I  did  not  know  whether  to  langb 
or  Gry.     I,  however,  conunanded  myself, 
and  set  Mrs.  Beauchamp  to  talk,  by  saj' 
ing  that  the  bread-and-butter  was  sweet* 
er  at  Roxobel  than  in  any  other  pari  <rf 
the  World :  fbr  it  must  be  remai^ed,  tbrt 
when  Mrs*  Beauchamp  is  once  set  afloat  ob 
the  subject  of  the  management  of  a  dairy> 
she  is  sure  to  conttnue  on  (me  tack  for  ^ 
long  time,  without  need  of  sail  or  oar.    I<^ 
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the  mean  time^  Sophia  proceeded  with  lier 
decoctions^  thongh  I  doubted  whether  she 
had  a  very  accurate  idea  of  what  she  was 
about,  since  her  fair  face  glowed  with 
crimson^  and  she  never  once  raised  her 
eyes. 

At  length  the  doctor^  addressing  Eoge- 
nius^  put  to  him  one  or  two  questions  of 
rather  an  embarrassing  nature.  One  of 
them  was^  whether  he  meant  to  take  up 
his  residence^  for  the  future,  at  the  Hall 
or  the  parsonage.  "Tou  know,"  added 
the  good  man>  '^  that  you  are  always  wel- 
come to  your  litüe  nook  under  this  roof." 

"  I  know  it,  Sir,"  replied  Eugenius :  "  but 
I  also  know  that  I  am  not  worthy  to  come 
under  your  roof." 

The  kind  father  started ;  and  now,  for  the 
first  time,  he  recollected  the  State  of  affairs 
between  the  young  gentleman  and  his  own 
daughter.  But  Dr.  Beauchamp  was  not 
the  man  to  get  out  of  a  scrape  of  this  kind 

m 

by  any  of  those  tums  which  are  so  well 
understood  by  worldly  persons.  He  was, 
therefore,  much  confused;  began  seyeral 
sentences,  and  broke  them  ofF  in  the  mid-^ 
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die;  aBd^  at  length,  said,  after  all^  **  I  ha^e 
not  a  head  for  these  things.     IToa  know, 
EogeniuSy  tbat  I  love  yo«  as  if  yoa  were  a 
child  of  my  own.    Do  what  you  belieye  to 
be  right;   do  what  is  best  for  yonr  own 
happiness^   my  children.      But^    whatever 
you  do^  act  yirtuously,  as  in  the  sight  of 
God,  leaving  the  result  of  your  actions  to 
bis  all-wise  disposal.   Yet  I  could  wish  for 
the  retum  of  those  happy  seasons  which 
we  once  enjoyed/'  added  the  tender  fatberi 
'^wben  my  boys  and  girls  played  together 
like  the  Uttle  harmless  fawns  in  the  park. 
Bat  that  time  is  past^  and  never  will  re- 
tum.   Our  Theodore^  too,  is  far  away;  the 
World  has  broken  into  our  paradise ;  and 
I  am  overpowered  in  witnessing  the  work 
of  destruction  among  my  fairest  iSowers." 
Thus  speaking,  he  beut  bis  head,  and  tbe 
tears  feil  in  large  drops  from  bis  eyes. 

On  seeing  thi8>  Eugenius  and  SopUa 
sprang  from  their  seats,  and  were  the  next 
instant  kneeling  before  bim. 

''Bloss  you,  my  children — ^my  belored 
ones !  *\  exclaimed  the  good  man.  **  Receive 
a  father's  blessing.     And  O  that  I  could 
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this  instant  behold  and  bless  another  pair 
as  lovely  and  as  dear!" 

*' What  is  to  be  done  now?"  thought  L 
^*  Surely,  Pmdence  has  taken  wing,  and  is 
not  likely  to  alight  again  on  the  walls  of 
the  parsonage!"  And^  in  tmth^  for  some 
minutes^  even  Sophia  seemed  to  be  entirely 
carried  away  by  her  feelings,  and  allowed 
Eugenius  to  speak  his  whole  mind  to  her, 
kneeling,  as  they  still  were,  by  her  father's 
couch.  The  doctor,  however,  being  pre- 
sently  overcome  by  his  own  emotions»  ask- 
ed  to  be  led  to  his  Chamber*  Sophia  took 
the  opportunity  of  retiring  with  him ;  and 
Mrs.  Beanchamp  foUowed. 

I  was  then  left  with  Lucy  and  Eugenius : 
and  it  cannot  be  doubted  that  our  conver* 
sation  ran  upon  what  had  just  passed. 

Eugenius  was  desirous  of  settling  the 
matter  at  once»  and  talked  of  purchasing 
the  ring  the  next  day.  Lucy  was  like- 
wise  of  opinion  that  he  ought  to  do 
so;  adding,  ^'You  know,  Eugenius,  the 
estate  is  ready  for  you,  and  therefore 
there  can  be  no  demur  about  how  you  are 
to  live." 
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'*  If  yoa  mean  your  estate^  Lucy,"  replied 
EugeninS)  ''I  haye  told  you  before  that  I 
will  have  nothing  to  do  with  it/' 

"  Nor  I  either/'  rejoined  Lucy.  "  I  will 
noTer  take  possession  of  that  which  pro- 
perly  belongs  to  another/' 

'^  But  even  if  I  were  mean  enough  to 
think  of  robbing  my  sister/'  said  Eagenitis, 
''she  might  perhaps  haye  a  husband  who 
woold  not *' 

Lucy  stopped  him  short^  by  placing  her 
fair  band  upon  bis  Ups. 

^'  I  will  never  have  any  husband  but 
Theodore/'  she  replied.  "  No,  nor  would 
I  even  marry  Theodore,  if  he  could  be 
unjost.  But  Mr.  Airley  has  undertaken 
to  settle  this  business/'  she  added,  smiling; 
'^  and  I  know  bis  mind  on  the  subject." 

**  Do  not  be  too  confident  of  that,  Miss 
Lucy/'  I  answered.  ^ 

^'I  believe  I  am  pretty  well  acquainted 
with  it,"  she  rejoined.  "  It  is  this : — ^you 
would  wish  me  to  have  the  fMmey  that 
my  aunt  left  me,  and  Eugenius  the  Umd; 
and  to  this  I  will  willingly  consent.  And, 
indeed,  I  think  you  have  judged  rightly 
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and  fairly,  Mr.  Airley :  and  we  shall  agree 
on  this  point  as  well  as  on  every  other." 

'^  I  haye  never  expressed  my  opinion  at 
all>  you  saucy  little  lady/'  I  said. 

'*  No,  not  in  words/'  she  answered : 
'^  but  I  anderstand  you  without  the  aid 
of  words."  ' 

"But,  Miss  Lovel,"  I  remarked,  **you 
must  recoUect  that  you  are  not  yet  in  pos- 
session ;  and  that,  tili  you  are  of  age,  you 
are  only  to  draw  for  certain  sums  supposed 
to  be  for  your  maintenance  and  education; 
and  that  the  extent  of  these  sums  is  left  to 
the  determination  of  yoür  trustees.'' 

**Pray,  how  much  will  you  let  me  have, 
then,  Mr.  Airley?"  asked  Lucy.  "Re- 
member  that  I  am  an  heiress,  and  shall 
want  a  great  deal."  And  then  tuming  to 
Eugenius,  she  added,  "You  and  Sophia 
shall  have  every  farthing  that  I  can 
squeeze  out  of  this  covetous  little  man; 
and  you  can  live  in  this  house:  and  with 
your  money,  and  Sophia's,  you  will  be 
really  too  rieh." 

"  Come,  come,  my  children/'  I  said ;  "  the 
question  is  not  now  respecting  money :  we 
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have  enough,  and  more  than  enough,  among 
US.  But  there  are  other  things  to  be  consi- 
dered.  Will  Sophia  forfeit  her  i^ord  which 
she  has  pledged  to  Mrs.  Winifred?  Or, 
siipposing  that  she  were  willing  to  do  sO; 
would  she  be  justified  iherein?" 

''Justified!"  repeated  Eugenius.  And 
the  young  gentleman  used  a  vast  deal  of 
logic  to  prove  to  me  that  a  promise  made 
in  a  passion  is  not  binding  when  that 
passion  is  over;  insisting  that  Sophia's 
engagement  to  Mrs.  Winifred  was  by  no 
means  yalid,  inasmuch  as  it  was  given 
nnder  the  influence  of  violent  anger. 

Our  discnssion  was  long ;  and  Eugenius 
was  getting  more  and  more  inflamed  by 
it>  when  it  was  suddenly  intenrupted  by  a 
servant  bringing  a  letter  to  me  frorn  So- 
phia. The  purport  of  this  letter  was  to 
request  me  to  explain  her  sentiments  to 
Eugenius. 

In  this  letter  she  did  not  scmple  to  ac- 
knowledge  that  her  regard  for  Mr.  Lovel  was 
of  such  a  nature  as  never  to  be  transferred; 
being  built,  not  only  on  esteem^  but  on  an 
intercourse  of  the  most  affectionate  and 
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endearing  kind  which  had  subsisted  from 
infancy.  "  But/'  added  she,  "  in  consider- 
ing^  as  I  have  often  done^  tbat  Mr.  Lovel 
was  brought  up  witb  tbe  prospect  of  some 
time  or  otber  possessing  the  Roxobel 
estates,  I  baye  been  led  to  see^  tbat  if, 
tbrougb  my  means^  be  sbould  forfeit  tbose 
estates^  it  may  bereafter  be  a  subject  of 
regret^  not  only  to  bimself^  but  also  to  bis 
cbildren,  sbould  be  be  blessed  witb  any. 
Considerations  of  tbis  kind  influenced  me, 
in  making  my  engagement  witb  Mrs.  Wini- 
fred ;  and  tbey  now  induce  me  to  request 
you,  dear  Mr.  Airley,  to  State  to  Mr.  Lovel, 
tbat^  notwitbstanding  all  tbat  bas  passed 
tbis  evening^  doring  a  scene  in  wbicb  I 
betrayed  more  of  my  feelings  tban  I  could 
have  wisbedy  I  still  remain  fixed  in  my 
resolution  not  to  renew  any  intercourse 
witb  bim  tili  I  am  of  age.  Neither  do  I 
consider  bim  as  being  otherwise  tban  en- 
tirely  at  liberty,  witb  unimpeacbed  bonour, 
to  form  any  otber  connexion  wbicb  may 
conduce  to  bis  bappiness  or  advantage." 
A  tear  bad  fallen  on  tbe  word  '^  bappi- 
ness **  I  perceived,  and  bad  nearly  wasbed 
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it  away.     The  letter  concluded    in  this 
place,  and  the  Signatare  was  hardly  legible. 

I  immediately  handed  it  to  Eugenins; 
and  Lucy  read  it  over  bis  Shoulder. 

I  feit  truly  sorry  for  the  young^  man,  and 
yet  could  not  but  admire  and  pity  Sophia. 
He  read  it  without  speaking  a  "word ;  and 
then,  putting  it  into  his  pocket  without 
asking  or  receiving  permission,  he  walked 
out  of  the  room :  and  I  persuaded  Lucy 
to  follow,  and  to  endeavour  to  console  him. 

Since  that  day,  I  haye  seen  Eugenins 
several  times :  but  he  has  not  renewed  the 
subject.     He  looks  sad,  but  seems  com- 
posed.    Sophia  has  not  been  seen  abroad. 
Lucy  hardly  knows  what  advice  to  give, 
especially    as    she    perceives    that    Mrs* 
Grizzy  is  rapidly  declining,  and   as  she 
has  reason  to  think  that  her  aunt  wonld 
not  approye  of  a  connexion  between  Eu- 
genius  and  Sophia,  the  old  lady  having 
hinted  more  than  once  that  Miss  Fisber 
was  in  her  opinion  a  most  desirable  wife 
for  her  nephew  Loyel. 

Poor  Dr.  Beauchamp  has  not  denved 
so  much  benefit  from  the  sea  as  we  bad 


ROXOBBL.  417 

hoped;  and  Mrs.  Beauchamp  seems  low. 
No  news  as  yet  has  reached  ns  from 
Theodore.  On  the  whole^  therefore>  we  are 
aU  somewhat  depressed  in  spirits:  and 
the  change  of  the  leaf,  and  the  whistling  of 
the  autumnal  winds^  seem  too  congenial 
with  our  feelmgs. 
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CHAPTER  XXIII. 

TORVILLE. 

MoRB  than  a  month  has  elapsed  siace  I 
retumed  to  oor  lovely  Roxobel.  Since  that 
periody  I  have  yisited  all  the  cottages,  and 
haye  had  some  conversations  with  Black 
Tom,  who  I  think  will  not  whoUy  disap- 
point  me.  I  am  pleased  to  observe  that 
the  good  points  in  his  character  are  be- 
coming  more  conspicaous ;  and,  though  he 
is  boond  and  tied  down  so  closely  with  the 
cords  of  evil  habits  that  a  divine  band 
alone  can  set  him  free,  yet  I  do  not  de- 
spair  that  his  deliverance  will  eventually 
be  eflfected. 

Affairs  at  the  Rock  wear  a  melancholy 
aspect.  Mary  Groyesnor  is  in  a  feeble 
State  of  health,  and  her  husband  has 
proved  himself  to  be  a  complete  brate. 
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Lucy  and  I^  however^  take  good  care  that 
the  daughter  of  the  excellent  Mrs.  Good- 
mll  shall  not  su£fer  want.  Ellen  behaves 
most  affectionately ;  devoting  her  whole 
time  to  the  care  of  her  little  brother,  who 
would  otherwise  be  neglected^  as  his  mo- 
ther  is  not  able  to  pay  him  the  necessary 
attentions. 

Since  I  wrote  the  foregoing^  I  have  a 
curious  history  to  relate.  I  am  fated^  it 
appears^  to  meet  with  stränge  adventures 
at  Roxobel^  and  to  be  introduced^  on  many 
occasions^  behind  those  scenes  which  I 
might  only  have  expected  to  have  viewed 
at  a  distance. 

Mrs.  Winifred  is  always  planning  occa- 
sions  for  bringing  Eugenius  and  Miss 
Fisher  into  each  other's  Society.  There 
is  a  fibae  seat  to  be  seen  about  six  miles 
from  Roxobel:  and^  notwithstanding  the 
gloominess  of  the  season^  Mrs.  Winifred 
insisted^  a  few  days  ago^  that  Eugenius 
should  ride  over  to  it  in  Company  with 
this  young  lady.  Eugenius  ^ntreated  Lucy 
to  be  of  the  party ;  and^  as  the  moming  was 
particularly  fine^  I  took  the  opportunity  of 


490  ROXOBBL. 

Walking  to  the  pafsonage,  and  taking-  So- 
phia with  me  into  the  park. 

I  was  pleased  to  see  that  Sophia  was 
cheerful.  Indeed^  she  has  certainly  been 
more  happy  since  the  interview  witli  Ea- 
genias  on  the  day  of  our  retam.  She»  no 
doubty  feels  a  stronger  assurance  of  the  c<hi- 
stancy  of  his  r^ard;  thongh  she  seldom 
mentions  his  name^  eyen  in  our  most  confi- 
dential  discoorse^  endeavonring^  I  am  per- 
snaded^  to  be  as  litüe  occnpied  as  possible 
with  her  own  affairs. 

Allored  by  the  brightness  of  the  moming, 
we  had  wandered  about  for  some  time^ 
when^  Coming  to  the  eastem  side  of  Tor- 
ville,  where  the  distance  throngh  the  woods 
to  the  honse  is  mach  shorter  than  on  the 
other  side,  we  were  surprised  by  the  lively 
yelpings  of  a  dog;    and  focthwith,  from 
amid  the  bushes,  sprang  out  the  little  white 
animal    which   Sophia  had    so  carefnlly 
nursed,  and  on  which  she  had  bestowed 
the  name  of  Snow.     It  was  pleasing  to 
obsenre  the  joy  he  expressed  in  seeing  his 
friends.      His  eyes  sparkled ;   he  jnmped 
upon  ns;   then  presented  his  head  to  be 
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patted,  and  then  made  several  circles  round 
us;  and  at  length^  taking  the  border  of 
Sophia's  dress  in  his  mouth^  he  attempted 
to  draw  her  forward  towards  Tonrille. 

At  first^  this  manoeayre  of  the  little  quad* 
ruped  did  not  surprise  us.  Sophia  endea- 
yqured  to  withdraw  her  dress  from  his  hold^ 
and  succeeded  once  or  twice ;  but  he  still 
perseyered  in  seizing  it^  and  attempted  to 
pull  her  forward  with  yarious  expressiye 
gestures.  ^'Let  us  proceed  a  little  way 
with  him/'  I  said :  '^  there  is  something  so 
Singular  in  his  manner  that  it  excites  my 
curiosity.  Perhaps  he  has  found  some- 
thing which  has  been  lost  among  the  bushes^ 
and  would  direct  us  to  it." 

Sophia  now  no  longer  resisted  his  gentle 
efforts  to  bring  us  forward :  and  the  little 
animal  relinquished  his  hold  of  her  dress^ 
and  ran  before  us;  stopping  and  looking 
back  almost  eyery  moment^  to  obsenre  if 
we  followed  him.  Thus  proceeding^  he  at 
length  brought  us  to  the  eastem  gate  of 
the  woods ;  and^  springing  oyer  it^  he  stood 
on  the  other  side>  peeping  through  the  bars^ 
and  inyiting  us,  as  it  were,  to  join  him. 
yoL.  II.        o  o 
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Sophia  had  never  been  mithin  this  gate, 
and  I  had  never  met  with  a  very  agreea- 
ble  reception  beyond  it:  so  tiiat  we  both 
hcsitated  to  adyance,  and  thus  caused  very 
great  distress  to  the  poor  dog,  who  again 
jnmped  over  the  gate^  and  again  s^zed 
Sophia's  gown. 

**  There  is  something  more  in  this  than  I 
understand/'  I  observed.  ^'Shall  we  go 
on  ?    Shall  we  foUow  him  ?  " 

*'  If  you  are  not  afraid^  Mr.  Airley,  we 
will,  if  yon  please/'  replied  Sophia.  *^  They 
dare  not  hnrt  us,  thoagh  they  may  be  rüde. 
Let  US  go  forward:  there  seems  to  be  a 
call  to  US.'' 

I  shall  never  forget  the  ecstasies  of  the 
little  animal,  when  I  got  over  the  gate,  and 
tumed  to  help  Sophia,  who  was  following. 
He  made  several  more  circles,  at  the  same 
time  uttering  a  low  yelp  expressive  of  bis 
joy;  and  then,  when  we  were  fairly  over 
the  five  bars,  he  proceeded  in  our  van  as 
before. 

We  now  walked  along  the  wide  straight 
road  for  a  little  way,  tili,  Coming  nearer 
the  house,  the  dog  suddenly  tumed  into  an 
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intertangied  path  on  the  left^  where  we  had 
no  small  difficulty  in  following  him;  for  he 
had  not  calculated  that  it  was  not  very 
easy  for  us^  though  we  were  not  the  most 
bulky  members  of  the  Community,  to  pursue 
a  low  narrow  path  where  he  might  march  at 
his  ease.  However,  by  this  time,  the  spirit 
of  curiosity  was  so  awake  within  us,  that 
we  were  not  to  be  intimidated  by  a  few 
difficulties.  On,  therefore,  the  lady  and 
the  little  foot-page  urged  their  Steps,  tili, 
through  the  trees,  they  discemed  the  walls 
of  the  house  close  before  them;  and,  under* 
neath  the  nearest  wall,  they  perceived  a  sort 
of  shed,  or  wood-house,  opening  towards 
them.  From  my  knowledge  of  the  premi- 
ses,  I  could  understand  that  this  shed  was 
sitaatedagainst  the  wall  of  the  ofiSces.  The 
dog  went  forward,  and  entering  the  shed, 
or  wood-hoose,  he  there  stood  still,  waiting 
oui;  approach. 

When  we  were  arriyed  at  the  entrance 
of  this  place,  he  again  seized  Sophia's  gown, 
and  attempted  to  pull  her  forward.  We 
paused  a  moment,  however,  and  listened, 
bat  hearing  no  sound  within,  we  were  en-^ 
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coaraged  to  proceed.  There  was  a  lai^e 
qnantity  öf  woiod,  änd  some  coals,  heaped 
up  in  the  wood-house:  and^  föllowing  the 
dog  round  a  Stack  of  wood,  we  saw  a  wide 
gap  in  the  wall  behind  it^  sufficiently  lai^e 
to  admit  a  human  body  without  stooping 
inconveniently.  The  dog  entered  the  gap, 
and  stood  inyiting  us  to  follow^  bnt  he  made 
no  noise. 

"  Shall  we,  or  shall  we  not,  proceed,  So- 
phia 1*'  I  asked. 

"Yes,"  she  answered.    "I  feel  it  right 
to  pursue  this  adventure." 

"  I  will  go  first,  then,"  I  rejoined ;    "  or 
alone,  if  yoü  please." 

I  accordingly  entered  the  gap,  and  found 
myself  in  what  the  housewives  call  a  back- 
kitchen;  where  was  a  large  oven  without 
a  door,  whose  mouth  gaped  upon  me  like 
the  cave  of  the  Cyclops.    Here  also  were 
some  enormous  boilers,  covered  with  rust, 
whose  ample  dimensions  spoke  of  more  hos- 
pitable  times.     Other  articles  suitable  to 
the  apartment  were  also  visible ;  but  their 
present  appearance  indicated  the  most  me- 
ful  negligence^  slovenliness,  and  riiin.   The 
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i?iraJls^  which  onoe  had  been  whitewashed^ 
were  now  blackened  with  mildew;  and  the 
air  was  dank  and  impregnated  with  the 
odour  of  soot. 

A  door  opened  out  of  this  room  into  ano- 
ther^  which  I  supposed  to  be  the  kitchen  that 
had  shewn  itself  through  the  broken  pane 
when  I  yisited  Torville  with  Mr.  GriflGith. 
There  was  not^  however^  the  most  distant 
murmur  of  a  human  voice  to  be  heard 
from  within. 

"  I  suspect  that  there  is  no  one  at  home^ 
Miss  Beauchamp/'  I  said.  "Will  you  go 
on?" 

"Yes/'  replied  Sophia^  "whatever  may 
be  the  result/'  And  so  saying^  she  stepped 
through  the  aperture,  to  the  infinite  delight 
of  little  Snow,  who  now  triumphantly  led 
the  way  to  the  kitchen. 

It  was  a  wide^  vaulted  Chamber,  smoked 
to  the  very  rafters,  exceedingly  bare  of  all 
culinary  Utensils,  and  having  a  grate  and 
chimney  where  a  giant  might  have  roasted 
an  ox.  A  few  chairs,  and  a  long  oaken 
dresser  curiously  carved,  wer©  the  only 
pieces  of  fumiture  in  the  room. 
o  o  3 
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'^  It  is  evident  that  the  usual  mmates  ajne 
not  in  the  house/'  I  said ;  '^  and^  no  doubt, 
the  dog  is  aware  of  this.  It  will^  however, 
soon  appear  for  what  porpose  he  has 
brought  ns  here.  But^  in  order  that  we 
may  not  be  taken  unawares^  I  will  draw 
the  inner  bolts  of  this  kitchen-door/' 

Haying  used  this  precaution,   -we   fol- 
lowed  the  dog  throagh  the  kitchea  into  a 
large  hall  floored  with  brick^  from  which 
rose  a  yery  wide  and  ruinons  staircase^  on 
whose  balustrades  were  some  remains  of 
gilding.    At  one  end  of  this  haU^  opening 
into  the  yard^  was  the  door  through  which 
the  fury  had  issued  on  my  second  yisit  to 
Torville ;  and^  perceiving  that  it  was  now 
barred  within,  I  imagined  that  Mrs.  Jenny 
Rawson  mnst  have  been  in  the  habit^  when 
leaving   the   house^   of  making   her  exit 
through  the  apertare  which  the  dog  had 
betrayed  to  us.     And  it  suddenly  occnired 
to  me^  that  this  being  the  annual  fair-day 
at  Beckington^  the  dame  had  probably  re- 
paired  thither  in  her  husband's  cart. 

While  we  were 'making  our  observations^ 
poor  Snow  ran  np  and  down  several  steps 
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of  the  stairs^  all  impatience  for  us  to  follow 
him.  We  were  now  too  far  gone  to  recede : 
so  we  began  to  ascend  after  him^  though 
the  planks  creaked  and  shook  beneath 
cur  feet. 

Along  the  walls  of  the  stairs  were  hang 

many  lai^e  portraits  in  black  frames ;   all 

of  which  were  rendered  so  indistinct  by 

the  damp^  that  scarcely  a  Single  feature  of 

any  face  could  be  clearly  discemed.     We 

did  not^  however^  spend  much  time  in  look- 

ing  about  us :  for  wq  were  not  without  our 

neryous  apprehensions ;   and  Sophia  was 

exceedingly  pale.    We  had,  bowever,  re- 

solved^  as  the  French  would  say^  ä  hrusquer 

Vavanture;     or^    to    brave    all    dangers. 

And^    therefore^   without    examining    any 

of  the  Chambers  which  presented  them- 

selves  in  various  directions^  we  ascend- 

ed  to  the  second  story ;    where  the  dog 

sprang    forward    to    a    door   which    was 

closed    and    bolted^    and    seemed    as    if 

ready  to  tear  it  down. 

"  O ! "  exclaimed  Sophia :  *'  what  are  we 
now  to  See?"  And  she  trembled  so  ex- 
cessively,  that  she  was  obliged  to  catch 
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hold  of  the  balostrades  in  order  to  support 
berself. 

I  was  scarcely  less  excited  than    the 
young  lady :  bat,  summoning  resolutioii,  I 
rushed  forward,  and  opened  the  door.     A 
Wide  and  gloomy  Chamber  now  presented 
itself ;  in  the  comer  of  which  stood  a  bed^ 
oyerhnng  with  tattered  drapery  of    dark 
morine.     Such  was  the  noisome  effliiTia 
which  proceeded  from  this  apartment^  that 
the  idea,  first  of  death,  and  then  of  fever^ 
occnrred  to  me;    and  I  begged   Sophia^ 
who  had  recovered  a  little,  and  was  follow* 
ing  dose  behind  me,  to  remain  where  she 
was.    She  did  not  however  heed  my  ad- 
vice,  bat  stepped  with  me  up  to  the  bed. 
There,  on  lifting  the  tattered  hangin^s^  I 
discovered  «  figare,  which  seemed  to  be 
hardly  homan.    So  emaciated,  so  ghastly, 
so  miserably  foul  and  neglected  was  it,  that 
I  had  never  seen  any  thing  like  it  before. 
An  earthen  pitcher  containing  some  water 
stood  on  the  frame  of  the  bed,  which  was 
only  partially  covered  by  the  bedding ;  and 
some  remains  of  broken  yictuals  weie  also 
placed  there  on  a  wooden  platter.     The 
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person  occüpying  this  wretched  bed  was  a 
woman ;  and  I  immediately  conceived  that 
she  must  be  the  widow  Tonrille. 

Before  we  häd  crossed  the  room^  the  dog 
had  Sprung  upon  the  bed^  and  the  poor 
wretch,  thus  aroosed^  was  prepared  for  our 
approach.  She  fixed  upon  us  a  terrified 
Stare,  and  muttered  some  hollow  sounds, 
of  which  I  could  make  no  meaning. 

Both  Sophia  and  I  gave  way  to  an  ex- 
clamation  of  astonishment,  as  we  looked 
upon  her ;  and  we  asked  her  who  she  was, 
and  what  had  reduced  her  to  that  dreädful 
condition; 

For  a  few  minutes,  however,  she  seemed 
unable  to  speak:  and  then  said,  ''€ro 
away ;  go  away :  if  they  see  you  here  they 
will  murder  you." 

"  Who  will  murder  us  ?  '*  I  a^ked.  "  We 
are  not  afraid.  Butwhoareyou?  Andhow 
came  you  here?" 

"  I  was  once "  she  answered.   "  But 

go  away — go  away.    They  will  kill  me  if 
they  find  you  here." 

"Are  you  Mrs.  Torville?"  I  enquired. 

"  I  was  once,"  she  replied. 
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''And  how  came  you  in  tbis  wretched 
condition?''  I  asked. 

She  tried  to  raise  her  head  from  her  pil- 
low,  as  if  to  look  round  the  room.  ''  Is 
it  night?"  she  said.  "  Is  it  to-morrow? 
They  will  come  back  before  to*niorrow; 
and  then  they  will  kill  me,  because  yon 
haye  been  here/' 

''  They  will  not  know  that  we  have  been 
here/'  I  repliad.  ''But  who  put  yon  on 
that  bed  ?    Why  do  you  lie  there  ?  " 

''  I  can't  get  up^''  she  answered. 

''  Are  you  tied  down  ?  "  I  asked. 

*'  Pain — pain/'  she  said ;  '*  cold  and 
rheumatism/' 

"And  you  have  lain  here  very  long?" 
was  my  next  question. 

She  made  no  answer  to  this.  She  seem- 
ed  almost  past  reflection. 

''You  can  read?"  I  asked.  "Do  they 
give  you  books  ?  " 

She  drew  her  hand  from  under  the  clothes, 
and  produced  an  old  tattered  Prayer- 
Book,  saying^  "  They  gave  me  this." 

"And  you  read  it  sometimes?"  I  en- 
quired. 
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^'  Yes/'  she  replied.     "  It  does  me  good. 
I  shall  die  soon. " 

Do  you  fear  to  die  ?  *'  I  asked. 
I  have  been  a  bad  woman/'  she  an- 
swered. 

*'  But  do  you  not  know  that  there  is  a 
kind  and  all-safficientSaviour?"  Irejoined. 
^'  You  have  read  of  him  in  your  Prayer- 
Book?" 

She  tumed  over  the  leaves  of  the  book, 
and  pointed  to  the  figure  of  the  Saviour 
upon  the  cross^  saying,  at  the  same  time^ 
There^  Sir/'  speaking  like  a  little  child. 
But  who  keeps  you  here?"  I  asked. 
Somebody/'  she  answered^  and  looked 
round  the  room. 

"  I  understand  it  all  now,  Sophia,"  I  re- 
marked.  "We  have  nothing  to  do  but  to 
hasten  away,  and  bring  back  a  force  suffi» 
cient  to  take  possession  of  the  house  and 
person  of  this  poor  creature,  before  those 
monsters  retum  who  have  made  the  wretch- 
ed  woman  their  prey  for  we  know  not  how 
long.  Let  US  not  lose  a  moment.  We  may 
retum  in  an  hour  or  two.  What  is  to  be 
done,  however,  must  be  accomplished  with- 
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out  noise,  or  Bawson  and  his  vrife  will  not 
appear  again ;  and  then  they  may  piobably 
escape  the  panishment  which  they  so  justly 
merit.  I  will  hasten  to  the  Hall^  and 
bring  up  the  Steward  and  two  or  three 
stont  men  with  him.  We  will  apply  to  the 
magistrates  at  Beckington  for  a  Warrant; 
and  you  shall  go  to  Mrs.  Tristram^  and 
consult  her  about  a  woman  to  nurse»  ^wash, 
and  clothe^  this  miserable  creature.'' 

'^  No,  no/'  Said  the  wretched  woman^  who 
understood  part  of  what  I  said.  ^'No; 
they  will  kill  me.  Gro  away^  and  don't  teil 
any  body.  For  the  whple  world^  don't  tdl 
any  bödy/* 

*'We  will  take  care  of  you:  don't  be 
afraid;''  I  answered. 

**  Make  haste^  then/'  she  said.  /'  Make 
haste.  60  away,  and  shut  the  door;  bat 
don't  take  my  dog,  my  poor  dog :  he  is  my 
friend.  Bat  they  won't  let  him  stay  here/' 
she  added.  ^*  Yet  I  can  hide  him,  and  then 
they  won't  know  about  it/' 

"  Well,  we  are  going,"  I  answered ;  "  and 
we  will  not  teil,  But  shall  I  open.  your 
Window  first,  to  give  you  air  ?  " 


RÖXOBEL.  433 

'*No,  no!"  she  exclaimed.      "No,  no! 
They  will  know  it  if  you  do.    I  must  not 
have  my  Tnndow  open/' 
Whyso?'*  lasked. 
Because  then  the  people  will  hear  me 
spream/^  she  replied. 

**  Do  you  ever  scream  ?  '*  I  asked. 
"  Sometimes/'  was  her  answer. 
^'  And  why  must  not  the  people  hear  you 
scream  ?  '*  I  enquired. 

''Because  then  they  will  take   me  to 
the  madhouse/'  she  rejoined. 

''  And  should  not  you  like  to  go  to  the 
madhouse?''  I  said. 

*'  No/'  she  answered ;  "  they  would  beat 
me  worse." 

"Worse!"  I  repeated.     "Do  they  beat 
you  here?" 

To  this  she  made  no  reply^  but  was  ur- 
gent for  US  to  depart. 

''  Here  have  been  black  doings/'  I  said ; 

**  very^  very  black  doings^  Miss  Beauchamp. 

Bat  can  you  write?"  I  added^  addressing 

the  poor  woman  again. 

"  Yes/'  she  answered ;  *'  I  could  once." 

**  But  yo^  write  sometimes  now?"  I  said. 

VOL.  11.  p  p 
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"When  Jenny  makes  me,*'  she  answ^er- 
ed. 

''Does  she  often  make  you?"  I  asked. 

"  I  must  not  teil"  she  replied.  She  theo 
became  exceedingly  earnest  with  os  to  de- 
part:  and^  indeed^  we  were  not  sorry  to 
escape  from  the  tainted  air  of  the  T€>om, 
which  was  oppressive  in  the  extreme. 

We  left  the  little  dog  on  the  miserable 
woman's  bed,  the  poor  animal  seeming  al- 
most  to  be  conscioäs  that  he  had  done  what 
was  sufficient  for  the  rescue  of  his  mistress. 
Sophia  and  I  were  not  many  minutes  in  re- 
treating  into  the  wood;    but  we  did  not 
feel  ourselves  at  liberty  to  speak^  tili  we 
had  again  crossed  the  five-barred  gate^  and 
were  actually  beyond  the  bounds  of  Tor- 
ville.    We  then  gave  utterance  to  onr  va- 
rioas  feelings  of  astonishment,  anger,  pity« 
and  resentment.     We  expatiated  on  the 
wonderfui  sagacity  and  affection  of  the 
little  dog;  on  the  horrible  condition  of  the 
poor  woman ;  and  on  the  gloomy  appear- 
ance  of  the  mansion  'which  we  had  jnst 
qnitted.    With  what  delight  did  we  inhale 
the  balmy  open  air !  and  how  4id  we  pity 
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the  Situation  of  her  who  had  been  so  long 
excluded  from  its  refreshing  fragrance ! 

**  And  have  we,  poor  shortsighted  mor- 
tals/'  Said  I^  '^been  bustling  about  this 
little  parish  for  many  years  past>  peering 
into  every  body's  concems,  as  we  thought, 
and  deeming  ourselves  so  supremely  wise> 
while  a  stupid  peasant  and  bis  unlettered 
wife  have  been  able  to  carry  on  a  System  of 
villany^  which^  if  detaiied  in  the  public 
papers^  would  hardly  be  believed?  What 
reason  have  we  to  rejoice  that  omniscience 
is  an  attribute  of  the  Deity ! " 

Our  subject  supplied  us  with  ample  ma- 
terials  for  conversation  tili  we  arrived  near 
the  church,  where  we  parted;  Sophia  go- 
ing to  Mrs.  Tiistram's,  to  engage  her  as- 
sistance,  while  I  proceeded  to  Mi".  Griffith's 
rooms  at  the  Hall.  I  found  the  Steward 
at  his  desk ;  and  he  was  not  a  little  sur- 
prised  by  my  narrative. 

"Upon  my  word,  Mr.  Airley/*  he  ex- 
claimed^  ^^you  and  the  young  lady  have 
done  a  bold  thing:  bat  I  should  not  wish 
yon  to  try  the  experiment  again  of  getting 
into  a  honse  like  cats  through  a  gutter.  You 
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have,  indeed^  made  a  great  discovery :  bot 
I  advise  you  not  to  play  a  prank  of  this  sort 
another  time,  lest  you  should  draw  the  law 
on  your  back,  though  to  be  sure  you  did  not 
break  any  locks.  Well,  I  cannot  help  ad- 
miring  yonr  conrage ;  and  I  cannot  say  bnt 
that  I  should  have  feit  inclined  to  have 
tumed  cat,  or  rat  too^  in  such  good  Com- 
pany/* 

''Well,  Mr.  Griffith/'  I  said,  ^'are  you 
disposed  to  retnm  with  me  to  Torville,  and 
to  take  the  measnres  I  advise? — ^for  ihe 
poor  woman  mnst  be  relieved  immediate* 
ly." 

"  To  be  sure  I  am/'  said  he,  *'  if  it  we« 
<Hily  for  the  pleasure  of  seeing  the  inside 
of  the  house.  Do  you  go,  Mr.  Airley,  to 
Mr.  Bamaby  Semple,  and  engage  him  to 
accompany  us ;  and  do  you  walk  on  with 
him  by  the  parsonage  way,.  and  I  will  go 
np  in  another  direction  with  Richard  and 
one  or  two  more  stout  fellows,  and  we  wiD 
take  possession  of  the  house,  the  widow, 
and  all ; — (thongh,  by  the  bye,  I  would  ra- 
ther  have  the  house  without  the  widow, 
than  the  widow  with  or  without  the  house ;) 
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. — and  then  we  will  settle  the  old  lady  a  little 
more  comfortably.  But,  before  we  start> 
I  will  send  off  to  the  magistrates  at  Beck- 
ington^  to  save  Rawson  and  bis  wife  the 
trouble  of  Coming  back  to  Torville." 

The  Steward  then  took  pen,  ink^  and  pa- 
per^  to  write  the  letter ;  and  I  hastened  to 
Mr.  Semple,  with  whom  I  walked  up  the 
park. 

Mr.  Semple  and  I  went  on  slowly^  and 

were  overtaken  by  Mrs,  Tristram^  who  had 

with  her  a  person  whom  I  was  a  little  sur- 

prised  to  see,  namely,  the  widow  Watch- 

um,  who  happened  to  be  in  Mrs.  Tristram's 

house  when  Sophia  called^  and  would  insist 

upon  it  that  she  should  also  go  up  to 

Tonrille,  to  assist  in  any  thing  that  was 

wanted  to  be  done  for  the  widow.      Mrs. 

Tristram  had  in  her  band  a  large  bündle 

pf  clean  linen,  which  she  was  taking  with 

her  for  the  purpose  of  clothing  the  poor 

creature  a  little  comfortably,  and  also  for 

the  purpose  of  supplying  the  bed. 

"  Dear,    good     Sir/'    exclaimed    Mrs. 
Watchum,  "what  a  monstrous  shocking 
business!    I  do  hope  those  Rawsons  will 
p  p  3 
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be  hanged,  that  I  do.  And  to  think  that 
you  and  the  younjg  lady  shoold  have  Yxea 
the  persons  to  find  it  all  out!  Why,  Sir, 
I  wonder  at  your  coorage.  Sach  a  litde 
slender  slip  of  a  gentleman  as  you  are  to 
venture  into  that  terrible  place !  I  woiüd  no 
more  go  alone^  Sir,  or  with  one  firiend  or  so, 
into  that  house,  than  I  wonld  fall  Clifton 
wake»  and  that's  what  I  have  not  done  these 
forty  years,  excepting  once,  and  that  was 
when  my  second  hosband,  poor  man^  lay  a 
corpse.  Bat  poor  Watchom  and  I,  that's 
my  third  husband^  Mr.  Airley,  we  were  as 
constant  at  the  wake  as  the  parson  himself : 
and,  since  he  is  dead  and  gone,  I  just  goes 
on  as  if  he  was  alive.  And  so  I  onght, 
you'll  say,  Mr.  Airley." 

''Well  bat,  Mrs.  Watchum/'  observed  Mr. 
Bamaby  Semple,  ''you  have  flown  ofiT  to 
Clifton  wake,  and  forgottea  the  poor  wi- 
dow  at  Torville.  Do  you  mean  to  go  into 
the  house  1  or  shall  you  be  afiraid  ?  " 

"What,  in  such  good  Company,  Sir?" 
asked  the  widow.  "  I  would  not  miss  going 
in  for  any  money.  And  I  am  so  glad  I  hap- 
pened  to  come  to  Roxobel  to-day.    It  was 
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all  by  good  luck  too :  for  last  evening  I  was 
down  at  the  burying  of  poor  Madam 
Jones,  of  the  Harn,  in  Clifton  parish,  and 
so  came  on  to  B^i  Tolly's  to  sleep,  and 
thoaght  of  going  home  to-night.  But  I 
think  I  shall  stay  now,  to  see  how  things 
goes  on  up  at  Torville." 

Having  had  quite  sufficient  of  the  widow's 
conversation,  and  catching  a  glimpse  of  Mr. 
Griffith  and  his  party  hastening  up  the  other 
side  of  the  park,  I  walked  rapidly  forward 
with  Mr.  Bamaby  Semple,  and  left  the  good 
women  to  foUow  at  their  leisure. 

Mr.  Griffith  and  I  had  agreed  to  meet  (m 
the  eastem  side  of  the  Tower  of  Torville, 
near  the  spot  where  Snow  had  led  Sophia 
and  me  aside  from  the  straight  road.  Mr. 
Semple  and  myself  reached  the  rendezyous 
before  our  allies;  and  we  found  such  a 
large  body  of  people  coUected  from  the 
neighbouring  country,  that  if  we  had  in- 
tended  to  take  Torville  by  storm>  our  forces 
would  have  been  amply  sufficient  for  the 
undertaking. 

The  poets  pretend  that  winds  whisper, 
and  that  hedges  teil  tales ;   and  the  bar- 
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ber  of  Midas  is  cited  as  having  discover- 
ed  this  loquacity  of  the  winds  and  herbs 
to  bis  cost.  Some  persons,  indeed^  profess 
to  doubt  tbe  veracity'of  this  anecdote  of 
the  ancient  barber ;  and  I  confess  that  I 
myself  was  rather  sceptical  on  the  snbject 
tili  I  arrived  at  Roxobel.  Since  I  have 
been  here^  howeyer,  I  have  so  often  detect- 
ed  the  zephyrs  in  cairying  reports,  that 
I  am  at  length  constrained  to  acknoi^Iedge 
their  garmlity  to  be  unquestionable. 

How  was  it  possible,  in  any  other  way, 
I  ask^  for  Ben  Tolly  and  young  Robert 
Taylor  to  have  found  out  what  was  going 
forward  at  TorvUle,  while  I  supposed  that 
it  was  known  only  to  myself^  and  to  a  few 
persons  in  the  village  ?    Howe  ver,  so  it  was. 
Notwithstanding  that  the  dwellings  of  these 
two  individuals  lie  in  a  direction  exactiy 
contrary  to  that  of  the  village^  I  had  scarcely 
arrived  at  the  place  of  meeting^  and  Mr. 
Griffith  was  not  yet  in  sight,  before  the 
milier  appeared  aU  dusty  from  bis  milli 
and  young  Taylor  blooming  from  bis  work 
in  the  fields. 

*'Your  humble   servant,   Mr.    Airley," 
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Said  the  milier,  as  he  came  bustling  for«' 

ward :  ^'here's  a  fine  piece  of  work,  truly. 

I  long  for  a  tum  with  that  deep  one.  Dick 

Rawson."    And  he  added,  '^If  you  want 

any  one  to  give  him  a  dressing,  I  am  your 

man,  Mr.  Airley ; ''  and,  so  saying,  he  placed 

himself  in  a  boxing  attitude :  while  young 

Taylor,  all  flusbed  and  heated  with  mn- 

ning,  proposed  an  assault  upon  the  doors 

of  the  house. 

In  the  mean  time,  the  rest  of  the  party 
came  up,  namely,  Mr.  Griffith,  who  had 
dismomited  from  his  pony  at  the  gate,  my 
old  friend  Richard  from  the  Hall,  and  two 
young  men  out  of  the  stables;   together 
with  the  Widow  Watchum,  and  Mrs.  Tris- 
tram.   And  I  may  safely  assert  that  the 
whole  of  our  attendants  were  ready  primed 
for  any  mischief  we  might  propose ;  with 
the  exception  of  the  Steward,  Mrs.  Tris* 
tram,  and  Mr.  Bamaby  Semple. 

"  We  muster  strong,  Mr.  Airley,  •'  remark- 
ed  the  Steward ;  ''  but  we  must  mind,  and 
de  nothing  contrary  to  law.  No  house- 
breaking,  if  you  please,  Mr.  TcJly.  I  have 
no  wish  to  be  hanged,  though  in  such  good 


442  ROXOBBL. 

Company.  Is  there  no  one  here  who  conld 
mako  the  foolish  old  woman  Torville  un- 
derstand  what  we  are  doing  for  her  good, 
and  get  permission  from  her  to  dismiss  the 
senrants,  and  put  her  in  possession  of  her 
own  hoose?  Are  either  of  you  üFornes 
known  to  her?" 

"I  once  was,  Sir/'  said  Mrs.  Tristram; 
''bat  I  don't  know  that  she  would  recollect 


me. 


€< 


Well/'  he  rejoined,  ''let  us  make  the 
trial.    Can  you  dive,  my  good  woman  ?  " 

Dive,  Sir?''  repeated  Mrs.  Tristram. 

Ay,  dive  like  a  duck,  or  creep  like  a 
cat?  "  asked  Mr.  Griffith,  who,  it  seems,  had 
come  out  in  his  worst  soit  that  moming, 
perhaps  out  of  compliment  to  the  greater 
part  of  the  Company  he  expected  to  meet 
"  If  yon  would  see  the  widow,  you  must 
creep  through  some  gutter,  I  understand. 
Is  it  not  so,  Mr.  Airley  ?" 

"  Do  give  the  word,  Mr.  Griffith/'  inter- 
rupted  the  milier,  ''and  we  will  batter 
down  some  of  these  old  doors  in  a  trice  for 
you." 

No  housebreaking,  I  Charge  you,  Tolly," 


ii 
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Said  the  Steward ;  ''  but  come  on,  Mr.  Air- 
ley,  lead  the  way ;  shew  us  the  rat-hole." 

I  led  the  way^  as  desired ;  and^  tuming 
into  the  narrow  path  which  bad  been  disco- 
vered  by  Snow,  we  presently  found  our- 
selves  at  the  entrance  of  the  wood-house, 
where  I  pointed  out  the  hole  in  the  walL 

It  was  then  agreed  that  Mrs.  Tristram 
and  I  should  go  up  to  the  widow>  and  pro- 
cure  from  her,  in  writing,  an  Order  for  the 
admittance  of  our  companions;  and  an  in- 
strument  empowering  us  to  dismiss  Rawson 
and  his  wife  from  her  Service.    Mrs.  Tris- 
tram had  very  thoughtfully  provided  a  lit- 
tle  phial  of  wine,  which  was  filled,  as  she 
Said,  firom  the  remains  of  a  bottle  that  was 
giyen  her  during  a  late  illness;  and  she 
proposed  to  administer  some  of  this  to  the 
widow.    The  poor  schoolmistress  trembled 
excessively  while  going  iip  the  stairs,  and 
was  very  much  afifected  when  she  entered 
the  room. 

It  seemis  that  the  widow  was  dozing 
when  we  entered:  but  on  Snow  jump*- 
ing  from  her  bed,  and  running  up  to  us, 
she  opeiüed  her  eyes,  and  started,  saying, 
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'^  What !  are  yoa  come  again?     They  i¥ill 
oome  back  and  kill  yoo."    And  tfae  poor 
Creatore  looked  so  scared   and   terrified, 
tkat  the  expression  of  her  conntenance 
was  hardly  human.    Mrs.  Tristram  went 
close  up  to  the  miserable  woman,  i»rhile  I 
endeavonred  to  force  open  the  msty  case^ 
mentSy  the  air  of  the  room  being  almost 
intolerable:    and   the   noise   I    made   in 
effecting   this    bnsiness  ronsed    the    dc^ 
who  were  sleeping  in  the  yard.     The  firesh 
air  presently  ponred  into  the  room^   and 
dispelied   the   sickly  vapours.       I    stood 
awhile  at  the  window,  leaving  Mrs.  Tris- 
tram to  endeayour  to  bring  herseif  to  the 
recoUection  of  the  widow^  and  to  dissipate 
the  terrors  which  agitated  her  mind ;  and, 
when  I  returned  to  the  side  of  the  bed,  I 
foond  the  poor  creatnre  in  a  much  more 
calm  and  rational  State.     Mrs.  Tristram 
was  holding  a  pencil  and  paper  to  her,  and 
assuring  her  that  if  she  would  duly  antho- 
nze   Mr.  Griffith,  he  woidd  dismiss  the 
Bawsons,  and  pnt  her  in  possession  of  her 
own  honse. 
.    Tbere  was  a  great  deal  to  be  said,  befbre 
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we  could  make  the  poor  creature  b^Iicrve 

that  we  had  ability  to  deliver  her  £rom 

her  tyrants,  and  before  she  coidd  under- 

stand  that  we  were  exerting  oaiselves  only 

fbr  her  benefit ;  bat  when  th^e  ideas  were 

once  received^  and   she  had  empowered 

me  and  Mrs.  Tristram,  by  writing,  to  act 

for  her; — (for  she  rather  chose  to  tmst 

ine  than  Mr.  Griffith;) — ^she  passed  from 

a  State  of  deep  dejection  to  one  of  high 

excitement,    and   was  for   hastening  oar 

motions,  being  excessively  anxious  to  be 

relieved  from  the  State  of  misery  in  which 

she  lay. 

I  asked  her  if  she  could  teil  me  where 
I  was  likely  to  find  the  key^«  that  we 
might  open  the  doors;  bat  she  answered 
that  she  had  not  seen  them  for  a  long 
time. 

^^  Mr.  Griffith  muQt,  after  all>  stoop»  an4 
dive,  and  play  the  rat/'  I  thought,  '^as 
some  of  his  betters  have  done  before  him/' 
And  leaying  Mrs.  Tristram  with  the  poor 
creature,  I  went  down,  and  calling  to  the 
persons  without,  through  the  hole  in  the 
wall,  I  informed  thei9  that  they  might  come 

YOL.   II.  Q   Q 
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in ;  and  I  shewed  Mr.  Griffith  my  certifi- 
cate. 

.  When  the  Company  had  arrived  in  tbe 
Wide  kitchen^  Mr.  Bamaby  Semple  pro- 
posed  that  a  fire  should  be  lighted  imme' 
diately>  and  a  kettle  of  water  set  on  it: 
**  for  I  am  mnch  mistaken/'  said  he^  '^  if  a 
warm  bath  will  not  be  the  first  thing  that 
I  shaU  recommend  for  my  invalid.  And/' 
Mr.  Semple  added,  ''I  wish  every  one 
present  to  go  np  with  me  to  see  the  poor 
woman^  that  we  may  haye  several  witnesses 
as  to  the  condition  in  which  she  is  said  to 
Ue." 

This  motion  was  unanimoiisly  approved, 
all  feeling  a  vehement  curiosity  to  behold  the 
wretched  creature;  who^  it  appeared^  had 
not  been  seen  abroad  since  some  of  them 
were  bom.  It  was  accordingly  agreed  that 
I  shoüld  lead  the  way:  and  a  goodly  Com- 
pany we  were,  and  the  old.  stairs  creaked 
and  groaned  beneath  our  weight.  My 
"reader  will  observe,  that  I  take  some  cre- 
dit to  myself  for  the  noise  that  we  made 
with  our  heavy  shoes :  but  I  beg,  that  in 
this  place  he  will  not  think  of  bringing  for- 
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vrard  tbe  fable  of  the  fly  on  the  coach^ 
Mrheel^  since  the  simile  will  not  bear^  and 
is^  moreover^  a  yery  old  one.  Neither  was 
it  by  our  ponderous  footsteps  alone  that 
we  made  the  old  walls  re-echo.  We  were 
equally  noisy  in  our  animadversions  on  the 
grim  portraits^  the  long  duiSty  pafisages, 
the  pointed  door-ways,  and  the  misty  win- 
dows,  which  presented  themselves  at  every 
tum« 

I  stepped  forward,«  before  the  rest^  in 
Order  that  I  might  apprize  the  widow  of 
the  visiters  which  she  had  to  expect :  and 
I  fonnd  that  Mrs.  Tristram  had  succeeded 
so  well  in  soothing  the  poor  creature^  and 
had  so  confirmed  her  dependence  upon  me, 
that  she  expressed  no  alarm  at  our  ap- 
proach,  but  rather  seemed  pleased  to  find 
so  many  persons  engaged  in  her  cause. 

Yarious  were  the  exclamations  of  hor- 
TOTy  amazement,  and  Indignation^  which 
proceeded  from  the  mouths  of  the  specta- 
tors^  at  beholding  the  miserable  circnm- 
stances  in  which  the  wretched  woman  was 
placed.  The  milier  thundered  out  his  vio- 
lent  imprecattions ;  Mr.  Griffith  displayed 
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more  than  usual  of  bis  occasional  volga- 

rity;  the  Widow  Watchmn  insisted^  that 

among  all  fhe  sights  she  liad  witnessed^  she 

bad  never  yet  seen  one  **  to  came  up  to  it ;'' 

youiig  Taylor  and  Rtchard  looked  round  for 

somebody  to  knock  down;   and  Mr.  Bar- 

naby  Semple^issiired  me^  fhat,  in  the  conrse 

of  bis  long  practice  among  tbe  poor^  he  bad 

never  seen  equal  wretcbedness.   The  stroiig 

feelings  of  sympatby  wbicb  were  manifest- 

ed  on  the  occasion  were,  indeed^  not  at  all 

snrprising:  for  tbe  bedding  on  whicb  the 

miserable  creature  lay  was  so  mach  rotted 

as  to  be  almost  faUing  to  pieces ;  ^e  sbeets 

were  foul  in  tbe  extreme;  the  cov^ring  was 

bare  and  tbin ;  and  the  poor  wretcb  herseif 

was  ntterly  belpless  in  her  lower  limbs  in 

consequence  of  rhenmatism. 

Mr.  Bamaby  Semple  directed  the  wo- 
men  to  search  for  a  better  bed  and  a  more 
wholesome  apartment,  and  to  air  both  of 
them  with  all  speed ;  and  I  stiggested  that 
tbe  safest  way  would  be  to  find  ont  the  bed 
in  whicb  the  Rawsons  slept,  and  to  prepare 
that  for  the  poor  invalid,  as  it  would,  no 
doubtj  be  an  ünprovement  on  the  conch 
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already  occupied.  Then,  leaviog  the  fe- 
males  to  their  work>  under  the  direction  of 
Mr.  Barnaby  Semple>  I  led  those  of  the 
Company  whose  assistance  was  not  requir- 
ed  above  stairs,  into  the  kitchen,  where  we 
found  the  fixe  already  blazing, 

**  I  must  stay  and  see  the^end  of  this/' 

Said  the  milier.     '^  If  the  magistrates  don't 

nab  them,  the  Rawsons  will  be  here  in  an 

hour  or  two:   and  I  would  not  miss  the 

fan  of  seeing  their  wonderment  at  finding 

the  cuckoos  in  their  nest,  for  all  the  grist 

that*s  in  my  miU.    But,  Robert/'  he  added> 

tuming  to  yonng  Taylor,  ^'we  should  be 

none  the  worse  for  a  cold  sirloin,  a  good 

brown  loaf,  and  a  black  jack.    It's  poor 

work  keeping  guard   in  this   old   Castle 

^with  empty  platters  and  no  cans.     Come, 

my  lad,  yoa  are  young  and  streng,  ran  off 

home,  and,  as  housebreaking  is  the  order 

of  the  day,  break  into  your  mother's  pantry 

and  your  father's  cellar,  and  bring  us  what 

you  can  find.    Run  off  a  few  quarts  of  the 

hogshead  that's  going  now  up  at  the  Fall. 

I  have  not  tasted  a  better  tap  these  dozen 

years." 

Q  Q  3 
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'^  No  going  to  the  &nn/'  cried  the  Stew- 
ard, '^  to  set  all  the  parish  to  talk.  Hicfaaid 
had  better  go  down  to  the  battery  at  the 
Hall,  and  bring  up  wliat  is  wanted  withont 
explaining  himself  to  any  one." 

The  footman  was  accordingly  sent  off  ob 
this  errand;  and  we  sat  round  the  fire- 
place,  waiting  his  retom,  hayiiig  heaped 
up  the  wood  tili  the  very  rafters  of  the 
Idtchen  glowed  with  the  flame. 

I  was  soon,  however,  tired  of  my  compa- 
nions;   the  Steward  having,  as  I   befoi€ 
hinted,  left  his  two  best  suits  at  home ;  and 
the  mlller,  ToUy,  bdng  always  particnlaiiy 
disagreeable  to  me.     Therefore,  giving  a 
sign  to  young  Taylor,  I  took  him  with  me 
to  explore  the  house.     I  have  particular 
pleasore    in    examining   old    wormeaten 
apartments  and  dark  Chambers;    and  I 
only  wish  that  I  could  bring  before  my 
readers  some  of  the  curioos  objects  which 
presented  themselves  in  the  long  vaulted 
passages  which  we  traced,  both  above  and 
below,  although  we  were  baffled  in  most  of 
our  attenq[its  to  open  the  doors  of  the  npper 
Chambers. 
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The  passages  to  which  I  allade  were 

close^  damp^  and  dark,  being  lighted  by 

casement-windows  only^  glazed  with  small 

triangulär  panes  of  green  glass^  many  of 

which  were  wbolly  obscured  with  düst  and 

cobwebs.  The  stonework  ofthese  Windows 

appeared  to  be  curioosly  wrougbt;  and  in 

one  or  two  of  the  frames  were  panes  of 

colonred  and  painted  glass,  representing 

the  armorial  bearings  of  the  Torvilles. 

By  dint  of  two  or  three  sturdy  calcitra* 
tions  effected  by  young  Taylor,  we  procured 
admittance  to  a  large  hall,  or  dining-^room, 
opening  towards  the  woods  in  the  directioa 
of  the  church,  bat  entirely  embosomed  in 
the  thick  dark  foliage.    This  Toom  had,  in 
its  time,  been  yery  splendid.    It  was  himg 
with  tapestry,  some  of  which  was  danghng 
in  tatters  from  the  wall,  while  other  per- 
tions  of  it,  having  been  attached  to  the 
inner  partitions,  still  kept  their  places,  and 
exhibited  certain  grim  figores  of  Saracens 
and  knights  in  armoar,  in  colours  more 
biüliant  than  might  have  been  expected. 
The  chimney-piece  of  this  venerable  Cham- 
ber was  coriously  carved,  like  some  of  the 
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old  monuments  which  decorate  the  waUs 
of  our  churches;  and  yarions  cosüy  old- 
fashioned  pieces  of  furnitiure  were  scattered 
about  the  room. 

I  feit  mach  interested  in  examinmg  tfak 
Chamber;  but>  in  attempting  to  open  tbe 
door  of  a  closet  in  the  wall^  I  pnlled 
on  my  head  a  lai^  fragment  of  the  tapes- 
try,  occasioning  snch  a  ncnse  and  snch  a 
dast>  that  yoong  Taylor,  who>  no  doabt, 
expected  that  the  dost  would  anon  embody 
itself  into  the  form  and  semblance  of 
James  Torville's  ghost,  took  to  his  heels. 
It  was  more  than  a  minute  before  I 
was  able  to  disengage  myself  from  the 
mins,  and  to  foUow  him  into  the  passage ; 
and  his  alarm  being  over,  the  youth  could 
not  refrain  from  langhing  at  my  extraor- 
dinary  figure,  for  I  was  more  dusty  than 
the  milier  himself. 

"  A  fine  specimen  of  valour  are  you^  in 
truth,  Mr.  Robert/'  I  exclaimed ;  for  I  feit 
myself  a  little  testy  on  the  occasion,  I  most 
confess.  ^'  And  so,  if  it  hald  been  the  chim- 
ney,  instead  of  a  few  yards  of  tapestry, 
which  had  fallen  upon  me,  I  suppose  that 
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you  would  haye  left  me  to  make  my  way 
out  as  I  could  ?  I  shall  know  how  to  de- 
pend  apon  you  in  future." 

Robert  begged  my  pardon^  and  assured 
me  that  I  might  rely  npon  bis  courage 
to  face  a  thousand  men  sooner  than  one 
ghost. 

"Ghost!  you  young  fool ! '*  said  the  little 
man  of  Boxobel,  (for  he  was  very  angry  just 
then«  the  dust  having  risen  into  his  mouth 
and  nostrilsj  "what  do  you  mean  by  a 
ghost?  who  ever  saw  a  ghost?" 

'^I  don't  say  that  there  was  a  ghost 
there,  Mr.  Airley,  in  that  room,  when  the 
hanging  feil/'  rejoined  Robert ;  "  but  the 
dust  flew  about  like  a  whirlwind,  and  I  did 
not  know  what  might  come  next/' 

"  The  whirlwind  was  in  your  own  brains/' 
I  answered.  '*  And^  if  any  one's  spirit  was 
disturbed  by  the  fall>  it  was  yours,  and  not 
poor  James  Torville's,  But,  come,"  I  pro- 
ceeded,  ^'rub  me  down  a  little,  and  help 
me  to  get  rid  of  this  dust;  and  then  we  will 
parsue  our  researches  a  little  further." 

We  accordingly  went  up  stairä;  and  we 
there  found  that  the  women  had  prepared  the 
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bed  which  had  been  occupied  by  Mrs.  Raw- 
son^  in  one  of  the  most  airy  apartments  of 
the  house:  and^  baving  put  clean  linen  on 
it,  and  set  the  room  in  order^  they  were 
about  to  fetch  Mrs.  Torville  down^  intend- 
ing  first  to  inunerse  her  in  a  warm  bath^  in 
pnrsuance  of  the  Orders  of  Mr.  Bamabj 
Semple. 

As  these  manoeuvres  were  to  be  per- 
formed  withont  my  assistance>  I  retumed 
to  the  kitchen,  where  I  found  the  Company 
regaling  themselves  with  a  huge  piece  of 
cold  beef,  and  a  tankard  of  ale.      Here, 
also,  I  found  an  addition  to  the  party,  in 
the  persons  of  two  individuals  properly 
empowered  by  the  magistrates   at  Beck- 
ington  to  apprehend  Rawson  and  bis  wife, 
in  case  they  should  retum  to  Tonrille ;  for 
it  seems  that  they  had  not  been  seen  at  the 
fair  as  it  had  been  expected.    These  two 
men  were  seated  at  the  table  with  the  lest 
of  the  party;   and  were  entertaining  the 
Company  with  stories  which  seemed  muck 
to  their  taste,  respecting  the  various  knaves' 
tricks  which  had  fallen  under  their  no- 
tice. 
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The  Steward  and  Mr.  ToIIy  heard  these 

tales  with  a  sort  of  relish  which  did  not  serve 

to  raise  them  in  my  estimation ;  for  I  think 

that  it  almost  bespeaks  less  depravity  to 

commit  a  bad  action  than  to  hear  the  bad 

actions  of  others  spoken  of  with  deUght. 

The  ingenuity  of  a  knave,  and  his  yarions 

contrivances  and  adventnres,  may  excite 

interest  in  a  comparatively  innocent  mind : 

but  when  his  bad  language,  his  falsa  prin- 

ciples,  and  his  despicable  triumphs^  excite 

a  feeling  of  sympathy  in  the  breast  of  the 

auditor  or  spectator^  it  augurs  the  exis- 

tence  of  such  relish  of  evil  that  I  never 

could  tbink  well  of  any  person  in  whom 

I  observed  such  Symptoms.    And^  on  the 

present  occasion,  I  feit  sincerely  gratified 

to  observe^  in  young  Taylor  and  Richard, 

unfeigned  evidences  of  disgust  at  the  vile 

stories  which  were  related  by  the  men  in 

authority. 

Having  taken  some  refreshment,  Mr. 
Barnaby  Semple  took  me  aside.  '^Mr. 
Airley,"  he  said,  "  that  poor  wretch  above 
stairs  has  been  cruelly  used.  She  is  un- 
donbtedly  a  very  weak  woman,  and  has  al- 
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lowed  herself  to  fall  entirely  under  the  in- 
fluence  ofthose  TÜe  people.  It  is  marvel- 
Ions  that  she  hau  lived  so  long.  Her  lower 
limbs  aie  almost  whoUy  paralyzed ;  andtbe 
skin  is  qnite  wom  fiom  her  back,  by  ood- 
stantly  lying  on  a  bed  wbich  is  seldcwi 
made.  Indeed/'  added  he^  ''the  condition 
of  her  bedding  and  Imen  is  horriUe.  Bnt 
the  poor  creatore  is  most  Üiankf oI  fi>r  all 
that  is  done  for  her." 

''And  I  tmsV  I  added,  "that  she  is 
benefited  by  her  a£Bictions — spiritaally  be- 
nefited,  I  mean,  Mr.  Semple."  And  I  men- 
tioned  the  circumstance  of  the  Uttle  ragged 
Praycr-Book. 

Mr.  Semple  is  far  from  being  withoat 
a  proper  sense  of  religion:  he,  however, 
made  me  no  answer;  bnt,  pressing  my 
band,  he  said,  that  as  bis  presence  would 
be  no  longer  wanted  at  Tonrille  after  be 
had  seen  bis  patient  in  bed,  he  wonld  re- 
tarn  home,  and  send  up  some  medicines 
fbr  her. 

I  also  proposed  that  he  should  request 
Mrs.  Semple  to  look  out  for  some  married 
cottager,  who,  with  bis  wife,  would  come 
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to  Tonrille,  tp  keep  the  house,  attend  to 

the   poultry,  and  wait  on  the  widow,  tili 

some  further  arrangements  could  be  made. 

Mr.   Semple  then  took  his  leave ;    and 

immediately  afterwards,  Mrs.  Tristram,  all 

glee  and  delight,  came  to  inform  me  that 

the  widow  was  now  in  her  new  bed.      I 

immediately  went  up  stairs,  to  see  her: 

and  I  found,  that,  having  been  washed  and 

laid  in  clean   linen   on   a   comparatively 

comfortable  couch,  she  was  now  looking 

quite  another  creature.     She  was  raised 

up  by  pillows ;  and  Snow  was  lying  by  her. 

She  broke  out  in  words  of  rapture,  such  as 

I  never  expected  to  hear  from  her  mouth; 

though  there  was  a  chUdishuess  in  all  that 

she  Said.    She  asked  me  again  to  manage 

every  thing  for  her ;  for  it  seems  that  Mrs. 

Tristram  and   Mrs.   Watchum  had   been 

telUng  her  much  about  me,  and  confirming 

her  confidence  in  me. 

I  promised  her  that  she  should  never 
again  suffer  as  she  hkd  done ;  and  direct- 
ed  her  gratitude  into  its  proper  Channel, 
namely,  towards  her  God.  I  also  spoke  of 
what  Snow  had  done  for  her :  on  which  she 

VOL.    II.  R    R 
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liaret  iHto  tears»  aad  caressed  die  fitde 
animal^  speakmg  to  it  «s  if  it  mdeistood 
all  that  dhe  said.  Siie  Aen  wsAcd  if  siie 
Bught  ha¥6  some  tea;  acUüng^  ihat  she  bad 
not  partaken  of  that  be^ecage  fer  a  very 
long  time.  She  also  requested  ihe  tkvmt 
of  having  a  liglit  in  her  voom. 

I  qnestioned  Mrs.  Tornlle  respecting 
the  means  wfaich  Jenny  Rawsou  had  adopt- 
ed for  the  purpose  <of  «cqniing  so  stFoi^ 
an  mfluence  orer  her;  «nd  I  jg«tft««d 
from  the  confessions  ivbidi  she  nade  to  im, 
that  the  dominion  of  the  servnt  bad  beeii 
first  eseicised  in  conseqnence  of  19ie  nis- 
treas  mthdraxnng  herseif  in  äl  hnmeiir 
from  her  BeaghboiirB^  and  giTing  way  te 
indolance;  and  that  üm9  increasing  Hifiini- 
ttes  of  the  miBtress  had  at  length  KMnfinBed 
the  authority  of  the  ser^anlt  h&ymid  Ae  pos- 
slbiUty  of  oMutrol.  Sirs.  Torvffle  wfermed 
me^  that  the  treatment'riie  bad  feoeiTed  had 
become  waatl^e  and  ^^orse  ewfry  "änj  from 
the  time  when  she  &«t  yieüed  ^  f  enny's 
nsorpatioa:  bntiAeoOiildgfmiiienoitotioii 
of  the  intenral  whieh  had  transpired  wfaOe 
she  lay  in  the  wretohod  90&m  in  wfaich  we 
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I  had  found  her.  She  Gould  only  recoüect, 
that  the  weather  had  become  altemately 
i  bot  and  coM  for  sereral  long  periods  since 
I  she  was  fiist  placed  there,  and  tbat  Snow 
>  vras  qnite  a  pnppy  when  he  began  to  shew 
i  his  affection  for  her,  by  lymg  on  her  bed, 
and  keeping  her  Company. 

Mrs.  Torvüle  begged  Mrs.  Tristram  not 

I    to  leave  her;  and  tUs  good  wcmian  pro^ 

mised  to  remain  where  she  was  nntil  a 

proper  person  conld  be  fonnd  to  take  her 

plaee. 

,         The    dusk    of   tUe   evening    came    on 

whüe  we  were  eonversing;  bat  we  feared 

to  send  ont  for  candles  or  tea  b^ore  it 

was  qmte  dark,  lest  Rawscm  and  his  wife 

shonid  encounter  onr  messengers,  and  re- 

eeive  the  alarm;  for  it  was  our  plan  to 

Sit  qniety  and  snffer  the  cniprita  to  c<Hne 

mto  the  hoase>  before  we  gave  them  any 

intimatkm  of  onr  presence.    I  accordingly 

directed  Mrs.  Tristram  to  make  a  fire  in 

Mrs.  Torrille's  Chamber;  and>  leaying  the 

women  with  her,  I  went  down  into  the 

kitchen,  where  the  men  were  still  station- 

ed.    They  had  permitted  the  £re  to  bnm 
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low  in  the  grate^  and  were  talking  in  an 
under  tone. 

*^Which  way  will  these  people  come  in, 
think  you?'*  asked  the  Steward. 

"Throngh  the  rat-hole,  no  doubt,"  re 
plied  the  miller ;  '^  for  all  the  house-doors 
are  barred  within." 

'^Then/'  rejoined  the  Steward,  ^^  let  us  set 
Richard  to  moont  guard  in  the  Tvood,  and 
give  ns  notice  if  any  one  comes  that  way." 

This  was  agreed  upon,  and  Richard  was 
charged  to  keep  a  yigilant  watch:  and, 
as  the  yonng  man  had  the  peculiar  talent 
of  hooting  like  an  owl,  we  agreed  that  a 
note  of  this  kind  should  be  the  watchword 
of  the  occasion.  Ybung  Taylor  too  was 
commissioned  to  Station  himself  in  a  Situa- 
tion somewhat  nearer  to  our  head-quarters 
than  the  place  which  was  occupied  by  our 
other  sentinel,  in  order  to  communicate  to 
US  an  instant  intimation  of  the  signal  which 
had  been  agreed  upon.  The  sentries  being 
thus  set,  we  gathered  round  the  low  embers^ 
which  every  now  and  then  cast  a  flick- 
ering  light  on  the  smoke-blackened  walls  of 
the  kitchen. 
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It  was  natural  that  in  such  a  place,  at 

such  an  hour,  and  on  such  an  occasion, 

our  conversation  should  take  a  somewhat 

gloomy  tum ;  and  it  would  have  been  al^ 

mo&t  marveQous,  if  the  gbost  of  James  Tor-^ 

ville  had  not  been  brought  forward  at  such 

a  tiine  as  a  subject  of  discourse.     One  of 

the  nien  who  had  been  sent  firom  Becking* 

ton  was  very  much  advanced  in  years, 

though  still  sturdy  and  hearty :  and  he  seem-^ 

ed  to  be  well  acquainted  with  the  family 

who  had  once  inhabited  this  old  mansion. 

"  I  remember  James  Torville  when  I 

was  a  lad/'  said  the  old  man,  whom  the 

milier  called  Joe  Creighton.    '^  He  and  I 

was  at  school  together  at  Beckington :  but 

he  was  a  proud  stubbom  boy ;  and  we,  that 

is,  all  the  rest  of  the  lads,  never  could  abide 

him.    We  always  called  him  the  'Squire. 

However,  when  we  were  grown  up,  he  and 

I  were  good  friends;   that  is,  we  spoke 

when  we  met,  and  took  a  cup  together 

sometimes  at  the  Helmsley  Arms,  when  I 

was  backwards  and  forwards  at  Roxobel, 

in  ihe  way  of  business. 

"Now,  when  James  Torville  came  in 

R  R  3 
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possession  of  these  here  estates,  there  vss 
between  him  änd  bis  brother^  tliat  is,  the 
busband  that  was  of  tbe  widoi^  Xorriße, 
sucb  a  deadly  hatred^  that,  I   Terily  be- 
lieye,    they    desired    nothing     so     mudi 
as  eacb  other's  deaths.    And   I  had  my 
thoughts,  and  bave  had  my  thougbts — fw 
it  was  a  stränge  way  in  whicb  James  Tor- 
yiUe  disappeared.    And  it  was  remarkable 
the  manner  in  whicb  I  saw  bim  the  last 
time.    It  was  in  these  woods,  just  to  the 
west  of  the  bouse,'  wbere  the  Tvoods  are 
blackest.     I  was  Coming  away  from  the 
bouse,  wbere  I  had  been  taking  a  bit  of  ' 
supper  with  tbe  younger  Torville.     It  was 
in  tbis  yery  kiteben  that  we  supped,  and 
we  took  a  good  share  of  ale,  for  I  remem- 
ber  it  was  a  rare  tap ;  yet  I  went  out  as  - 
much  myself  as  I  now  am.    And,  jnst  as  I  ' 
was  Coming,  as  I  said,  into  the  blackest 
part  of  the  woods,  I  saw  a  dark  figure^    ! 

blacker,  as  it  were,  than  the  darkest  shades    - 

■ 

around  me,  and  tbe  figure  brushed  by  me ; 
not  that  it  touched  me,  but  it  moyed  tbe  air, 
as  it  were,  just  like  a  fan  would  do.  And 
I  thought  that  tbe  person,  wboever  it  might 
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be^  meant  to  afiront  me ;  so  I  dropped  a 

few  words,  in  a  sort  of  swearing  way,  which 

was  common  among  us  then^  and  may  be 

so  with  some  of  ns  now/'  added  the  old 

man^  winking  at  the  milier.  . ''  I  could  teil 

you  the  words,  only  Mr.  Airley  being  pre- 

sent,  I  would  not  be  so  mde.    But,  how- 

somdever,  the  word  'hell'  was  one  of  them; 

on  which  the  person,  or  the  spirit,  or.  what- 

ever  it  was,  answered,  and  said,  '  Don't 

speak  of  that  place ;  you  may  be  there  be- 

fore  you  think/    And  I  knew  the  voice,  it 

was  James  Torville's ;  and  from  that  time 

to  this  he  has  never  been  heard  of.     And 

I  have  often  thought  that  it  was  not  him 

that  I  then  met ;  that  is,  not  him  himself, 

bat  his  spirit.      And  may  be  it  was  at 

that  very  time,  that  they  were  dispatch- 

ing  him;    and  he  was  permitted  to  shew 

himself  to  me,  just,  as  it  might  be,  at  the 

moment  of  the  departure  of  his  soul.     I 

have  often  thought  on't,  and  shall  never 

beUeve  the  contrary,  unless  I  could  see 

him  again  in  his  flesh  and  blood.'* 

.  ^'Did  the  Rawsons  live  at  Tonrille  at 

that  time,  Mr.  Creighton  ?  *'  I  asked. 
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"To  be sare thejr did,  Sir"  he  answered. 
"  Rawson  was  a  parish  boy,  reaied  by  old 
Tonrille,  and  was,  aa  I  have  heard,  as  very 
a  slave  as  eyer  a  poor  n^er  an  the  j^bunta- 
tioDs.  I  baye  seen  James  Torvüle  flog 
bim  tili  tbe  Uood  bas  come  throngb  his 
sbirt  and  frock  ioo" 

We  were  bere  interrapted  by  Robert 
Taylor,  wbo  came  to  infoim  ob  tbat  Bi- 
cbard  bad  booted ;  on  wbicb,  we  all  jnmp- 
ed  np,  and  ran  to  the  places  whicb  bad 
been  ccmoerted  beforeband,  wisbing  to  see 
onr  victims  fidrly  in  tbe  bouse  before  we 
ponnced  upcm  them«. 

I  cannot  say  wbere  tbe  rest  of  tfae  party 
went  to  bide  tbemselyes ;  bat  I  know  tbat  I 
was  directed  to  ensconce  myself  ander  a 
sort  of  dresser,  or  table,  wbere  tbe  leaf, 
Wbicb  bang  down,  might  completely  cos- 
ceal  me :  and  I  was  so  situated  tbat  I  bad 
a  fall  view,  tbroagb  a  crack  in  tbe  board, 
of  all  tbat  was  passing  witbont. 

I  saw  Jenny  Rawson  enter  first,  carryiag 
a  large  basket,  and  sbe  was  immediately 
foUowed  by  ber  hnsband.  I  coald  only 
distingoisb  their  Agares.     Jenny  entered 
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grumbling^   and  her   husband   replied   by 
cursing. .   They  seemed  to  be  carrying  on 
some     altercation^    which    had  ^  probably 
served  to  beguile  the  tedium  of  their  walk 
from  the  place  whither  they  were  come. 
The  woman  then  taking  a  match  and  can- 
dle  from  some  well-known  repository,  went 
to  the  fireplace  and  lighted  a  candle^  at  the 
same  time  remarking  on  the  State  of  the 
fire^  and  wondering  how  it  should  be  so 
brisk.    For  a  moment  she  stood  in  the  wide 
chimney^  with  her  back  to  the  fire^  holding 
the  candle  npside  down  for  the  purpose  of 
fostering  the  blaze^  and^  at  the  same  time, 
protecting  it  with  her  band ;  bnt  the  next 
moment,  turning  np  the  light,  and  removing 
her  band,  she  and  her  husband  at  the  same 
instant  perceived  the  remainder  of  the  re- 
past,  and  the  black  jug  on  the  oaken  dres- 
ser, with  the  benches,  stools,  and  chairs,  on 
which  we  had  been  sitting.     It  was  curious 
to  observe  howconscience  and  horror-struck 
these  two  wretches  looked  at  the  sight  of 
these  things.     They  spoke  not  a  word,  but 
became  pale  and  ghastly  as  corpses.     The 
next  minute,  however,  they  looked  towards 
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tbe  door  by  which  they  had  entered,  and 
were,  no  doubt,  meditalkig  a  flight,  wlics 
the  miUer,  the  two  m^i  in  anthoritj,  yoraf 
Taylor,  and  Ricliard,  bnrst  npan  thesi; 
and  an  horrible  scufBe  ensned,  attended 
with  the  yells  of  the  woman,  wUk^  remiod- 
ed  me  more  of  the  howlinga  of  a  wcAf  thai 
of  the  sfaorieks  of  a  human  being. 

At  lengtb,  the  criminals  were  overpow- 
ed ;  Jenny  was  obliged  to  shew  ns  wh^e 
she  kept  the  keys ;  and  both  she  and  hei 
hnsbaad  were  taken  o%  late  as  tfce  hour  was, 
to  Beckington;  the  mäler  and  the  yonng 
men,'with  the  two  servants  of  the  magi^ 
trates,  forming  the  guard.  And  I  jirsus  trnly 
rejoiced  vrh&k  we  were  so  far  rid  of  them. 

We  then  dismissed  the  Widow  Watcham 
to  inform  Mr.  Barnaby  Senqiile  of  what  had 
hi^pened,  and  to  beg  him  to  send  np  tbe 
persons  whom  we  tnisted  he  had  provided 
to  keep  Mra.  TorvUle's  honse.  Mrs. 
Watchom  was  also  empowered  to  tdU  the 
Story  wherever  she  pleased,  and  to  procore 
such  provisions  and  otber  requiiätes  as 
might  be  wanted  from  the  shc^;  thoogh 
we  foond  some  of  the  articl^  which  we 
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needed,  as  wdl  as  a  puxae  oontaimiig  some 
money»  in  the  basket  which  Jeany  Raw- 
son  had  brougbt  in  widi  her. 

Poor  Mrs.  Torrille  bad^  it  seems,  been 
dreadfully   frightened   by  the  sbrieks   of 
Jenny  Rawson;    and  Mrs.  Tristram  had 
found   great  difficulty  in   convincing  her 
that  she  was  never  after  this  to  be  an- 
noyed  by  this  horrible  woman.     Indeed, 
some  honrs  were  employed  in  composing 
and  re-assuring  her ;    and  onr  efforts  for 
this  purpose  were  not  completely  effectual 
tili  she  had  enjoyed  the  comfort  of  some 
tea  made  in  her  presence>  and  had  seen  the 
poor  cottager  who  had  been  sent  by  Mr. 
Bamaby  Semple.    This  new  inmate^  whom 
I  knew  very  well,  is  a  very  decent  old  wo- 
man; and  she  had  most  gladly  nndertaken 
to  remove  to  Torville,  with  her  husband 
and  two  grandchildren,  and  to  remain  in 
her  new  Situation  as  long  as  was  required. 
Before  I  retomed  home  I  had  a  parting 
interview  with  the  widow ;  and  I  promised 
to  retnm  in  the  moming,  and  to  giye  such 
directions  for  the  management  of  her  con- 
cems,  as  might  be  necessary. 
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She  dismissed  me  with  her  prayers,  and 
begged  that,  on  my  next  visit,  I  i^ould  bm 
with  me  that  lovely  angel  Mrho  had  bees 
my  companion  in  the  momihg'. 

Thas  closed  this  memorable  day. 
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CHAPTER   XXIV. 

MANT   CHAN6ES. 

I  HAD  hardly  sat  down  to  breakfast^  oa 
the  moming  subsequent  to  my  adventures 
at  Torville,  when  Eugenins  entered^  evi- 
denüy  in  some  displeasnre. 

"  What  is  the  matter  now,  Mr.  Lovel?" 
I  enquired. 

"I  am  out  of  hnmour^  Mr.  Airley,"  he 
replied. 

"  So  I  See,"  was  my  next  remark ;  **  bnt 
not  with  me,  I  hope?" 

He  smiled,  and  answered,  ^^No.  Had 
you  been  the  person  to  distnrb  me,  I  shoold 
not  have  sought  yon  as  a  comforter,  which 
I  now  do.  Bat,  Mr.  Airley,  we  had  a 
miserable  day  yesterday.  During  the  former 
part  of  the  excursion,  Miss  Fisher  was  all 
pathos  and  sentiment,  and  talked  of  purling 
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brooks,  and  azure  skies,  and  cottages,  and 
thatch^  and  eglantine.  And  l«acy,  as  I 
told  her^  was  in  one  of  her  abstracted 
moods; — ^in  India^  probably,  in  imagina- 
tion; — BSnA,  in  consequence^  she  did  not 
give  me  the  least  assistance  in  entertamin? 
my  companion.  She  was  not  even  snffid- 
ently  at  home  to  take  offence^  when  I  want- 
ed  to  affront  her;  but  was  most  proYol- 
ingly  and  stupidly  passive.  And  then,  td 
sumupall^while  we  were  eating-coldvenisoi 
pasty  in  a  cottage>  which  is  the  acme  oi' 
rural  felicity  in  pleasant  Company^  and  the 
most  miserable  of  all  things  in  society 
which  is  disagreeable^  who  shonld  come  in 
bat  Mr.  Nuttall,  bringing  some  sort  of  notf 
to  Miss  Fisher,  which  was,  no  doubt,  in- 
tended  to  serve  as  a  blind,  or  an  excuse, 
for  his  Coming  at  all :  and  he  had  the  im- 
pudence  to  sit  down  with  us,  and  to  talk 
familiarly  with  the  young  ladies.'^ 

"  And  you  tnrned  him  out  of  the  door, 
I  suppose?'* 

"No/*  replied  Eugenius;  "I  became 
gloriously  sullen,  and  only  answered,  *  Yes, 
or  *  No/  wheh  he  addressed  me.'* 
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/   *'  And  how  did  Miss  Lovel  conduct  her- 
seif?"  I  asked. 

"  Why/'  retumed  Eugenias^  "  she  .  was; 
even  more  provoking .  than  Taffy  himself ;' 
for  she  really  did  not  seem  to  notice  any< 
thing  that  passed.  When  the  young.man' 
addressed  her,  she  did  indeed  answer  him 
with  civility,  but  her  replies  were  mahagßd 
in  such  a  way,  that  it  was  impossible  for 
him  to  carry  on  a  connected  conversation; 
with  her,  or  to  advance  one  step  further 
towards  intimacy/' 

.  **  And  what  was  there  provoking  in  this, 

Mr.  Lovel  ?  '*  I  asked.  ♦ 

"  Why/'  replied  Eugenius,  **  when  he  sat 

down,  she  onght  to  have  got  up.*' 

"  Perhaps  she  did  quite  as  well,  in  keep-. 

ing  her  place,"  I  rejoined.    "  But  how  did 

thischarmingdayterminate?» 
"Oddly    enough,'*    retumed    Eugenius. 

"When  we  arose  to  continue  our  walk,.! 

gave  my  arm  to  Lucy,  and  we  walked  first, 

while  Miss  Fisher  foUowed  with  David." 
"And  I  suppose  that  you  have  mortally 

offended  Miss  Fisher  by  this  behaviour, 

I  answered. 


ff 
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Perhaps  I  may^"  replied  Eagenins. 
Bat,  at  any  rate,  the  wound  I  gave  her  was 
not  very  deep,  for  she  presently  became  so 
pleased  with  her  companion,  that  I  heari 
her  laughing  and  talking  with  him  as  if 
he  had  been  the  dearest  friend  she  had 
on  earth/' 

''She  did  this  to  pique  yoa^  probablj, 
Mr.  Lovel?"'  I  remarked. 

''If  so,  she  entirely  faiied  of  her  end,'' 
replied  Engenins;  "for  I  do  not  care  enougl 
for  her  to  r^gard  any  thing  that  she  chooses 
to  do." 

"£ut  I  hope/'  Said  I,  "that  yon  and 
yonr  sister  e^joyed  each  other's  sodety, 
when  together?" 

"  We  did  not  once  speak  to  each  other," 
he  repUed. 

"  Upon  my  word/*  I  observed,  "  yon 
most  have  had  a  most  agreeable  day.  And 
in  what  kind  of  tempers  did  yon  come 
home?*' 

"  I  went  to  bed  as  soon  as  I  arrived  at 
the  HaU/'  replied  Eagenins;  "bat  Lucy 
teils  me  that  Miss  Caroline  gave  a  fine  cha- 
racter  of  me  to  Mrs.  Winifred  at  sapper." 
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^^  Well,  Eugenius,"  I  remarked, "  I  hardly 
know  what  to  say  to  all  this.     You  all 
appear  to  be  at  .cross  pnrposes  at  Boxobel ; 
and  I  believe  I  must  leave  you  to  adjust 
matters  as  well  as  you  can :  for  it  seems  to 
be  a  hopeless  undertaking  to  endeavour  to 
set  you  right.    Your  aunt  Winifred  expects^ 
you  to  marry  Miss  Fisher;   and  you  will 
not  accept  of  her.     The  old  lady  also.evi- 
dently  wishes  to  form  a  match  between  Miss 
Lucy  and  David  Nuttall ; — ^a  scheme-  as 
wise  in  the  conception  as  it  is  likely  .to 
be  successiful  in  the  result.  .  You  would 
marry  Miss  Beauchamp  to-morrow,  if.you 
were  permitted ;   and  she  will  not  hear  of 
it.     You  desire  an  estate ;  and  your  sister 
wants  to  get  rid  of  one.    Mrs.  Grizzy  is  de- 
ficient  in  wit;  and  Mrs.  Winifred  in  com- 
mon sense.    Mrs.  Nuttall  wants  good  prin- 
ciples ;  and  the  poor  doctor  wants  health. 
David  Nuttall  would  be.the  better  for  a 
good  horsewhipping;  and  a'.little  common 
prudence  would  be  a  benefit  to  yourself. 
Such  is  the  chequered  nature  of  our  af- 
fairs:  and  you  come  to  meto  reconcile  all 
these  inconsistencies,  as  if  I  were  truly 
s  s  3 
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the  necromancer  that  I  hare  pretended  to 
be/' 

''Bot,  Mr.  Airley,"  retumed  Eng^iias. 
**  pray  do  not  laagb'  at  me.  I  am  just  u 
that  age  when  people  can  least  bear  to  be 
langfaed  at.  I  wish  yoa  would  teil  me  ]m 
I  onght  to  behaye  to  that  impadeat  fd- 
low/' 

''Whatimpadentfellow?''  I  asked. 

''David  Nuttall»  the  hoosekeeper's  ne-| 
phew/'  he  replied. 

*'  There  is  a  medium,  no  doubt,  betweee 
freedom  and  insolence,  Eagenios/"  I  an- 
swered:  ''bat  it  sometimes  reqnires  a 
nice  discemment  to  discover  that  medi- 


um. 


"More  discemment  than  I  possess/ 
retorted  Eugenius,  somewhat  haughtily. 

"  Examine  yonr  own  feelings,  as  they  re- 
gard  this  young  man,  Mr.  Lovel/'  I  said; 
"  and,  if  they  are  not  Christian-like,  seek  the 
assistance  of  the  Holy  Spiritto  correctthem. 
Depend  npon  it,  my  dear  Eugenius,  that  we 
never  act  awkwardly  towards  any  humas 
being,  excepting  when  our  feelings,  as  thej 
respect  that  human  being,  are  such  as  ve 
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atre  asbamed  to  acknowledge^  even  to  our- 
selves.  Awkwardness  and  ungracefulness 
of  behaviour,  are  always,  in  some  degree^ 
the  effect  of  ignoble  feelings/' 

Mr.  Airley/'  replied  the  amiable  youth, 
you  have  given  me  mnch  upon  whicb  to 
meditate:  and  may  6od  give  me  grace  to 
act  agreeably  to  the  convictions  which  at 
tbis  moment  break  in  npon  my  mind." 
So  saying^  he  rose  and  walked  to  the  win* 
dow ;  and,  a  moment  afterwards,  he  retnmed 
towards  me,  the  sonshine  being  in  some 
measnre  restored  to  bis  fine  countenance. 

Engenius  and  I  then  feil  into  discourse 
respecting  what  had  happened  the  day  be- 
fore  at  Torville;  and,  as  soon  as  we  had 
breakfasted,  we  walked  np  to  the  old  man- 
sion. 

Engenias  went  up  with  me  to  the  wi- 
dow's  apartment.  We  found  her  very 
comfortable,  and  very  grateful.  She  again 
asked  me,  in  the  presence  of  Mr.  Lovel,  to 
take  the  management  of  her  affairs;  di- 
recting  me  where  to  find  her  papers.  I 
have  discovered  that  the  estate  is  worth 
much  more  than  has  at  any  time  been  made 
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of  iL  There  is  mach  timber  in  the  woods 
groaning  fbr  the  axe ;  and  we  are  going  to 
clear  part  of  it  avray^  and  to  pnt  the  house 
in  decent  lepair  with  the  proceeds  of  the 
sale.  The  lands  (for  there  are  severa! 
fields  belonging  to  the  estate)  are  in  a  ym 
neglected  condition,  and  do  not  {M^Miaoe 
half  what  they  might.  I  have  ad^ised  1k 
v^idow  to  let  the  gieater  part  of  them  to 
the  Taylors»  who  I  know  will  do  thoi 
justice,  and  to  retain  only  enongh  for 
her  two  cows.  We  mean  to  take  dowi 
some  of  the  ruinons  outhonses,  and  to  I^ 
pair  the  rest;  to  restore  the  old  walled 
garden  at  the  back  of  them ; .  to. setüe  the 
worthy  cottager  and  his/wife  in  the  house; 
and  to  establish  one  of  the  granddanghteis 
as  the  widow's  maid. 

.  It  does  not  yet  appear  whether  any  um 
can  be  recovered  from  the  Rawsons,  wbo 
haye,  no  doubt»  made  large  profits  of  this 
poor  creature.  Affairs,  however,  are  in  a 
prosperoos  train,  and  we  hope  to  see  Tor- 
rille  rising  again  from  itä  rums. 

Eogenios  and  ,1  spent  the  whole  of  the 
moming  at  Tonrille,  and  arranged  many 
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iiings :  but  I  shall  have  a  good  deal  to  do 
efore  all  things  are  perfectiy  in  Order. 

Since   I   wrote  the  foregoing,  (several 

Lays   past^  stränge  changes  have  taken 

>lace  at  the  Hall.     Mrs.  Grizzy  has  been 

'apidly  declining^  ever  since  her  sister^s 

ieath^  being  no  doubt  a  victim  to  that 

[K>werfal  sympathy  which  often  subsists 

between  persons  who  have  lived  together 

in  habits  of  affection  and  uninterrapted 

intercourse  for  many  years.     On  the  very 

night  which  foUowed  my  visit  with  Enge- 

nius  to  Torville^  the  old  lady  was  suddenly 

seized  with  a  paralytic  affection^  which  for 

a  time  deprived  her  of  speech ;  and^  after 

a  few  hoars^  she  was  rednced  to  a  State  of 

perfect  imbecility^  from  which  Mr.  Bamaby 

Semple  assores  me  that  there  is  no  hope  of 

her  recovery. 

During  the  interval  which  elapsed  be- 
tween her  sister's  death  and  her  own  at- 
tack^  it  seems  that  Mrs.  Grizzy  had  made 
her  will^  and  placed  it  in  the  hands  of  her 
solicitor^  assuring  him  that  she  had  no  In- 
tention of  changing  the  disposition  of  her 
affairs  as  therein  made.    The  contents  of 
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this  will,  howeyer^  have  not  been  disclosed 
even  to  Mrs.  Winifred ;  but,  as  the  poor 
lady  may  now  be  designated  as  dead  b 
law,  they  may  be  considered  as  entirelj 
decisive  as  if  she  were  actually  no  more. 

Mrs.  Winifred  was  considerably  alanned 
and  afifected,  it  seems,  when  she  first  wh- 
nessed  the  sitnation  of  her  sister:  bm 
after  a  few  days,  finding  no  change,  noi 
probability  of  change,  in  her  State  oi 
mind,  she  astonished  all  of  as,  yes,  I  mäj 
say,  astonished  as,  prepared  as  we  might 
have  been,  by  introducing  David  XattaB 
to  take  bis  meals  in  the  dining-room, 
establishing  him  in  one  of  the  best  chaio- 
bers  at  the  Hall,  and  ordering  the  seryaots 
to  treat  him  with  the  respect  dae  to  a 
person  whom  she  meant  to  adopt  as  her 
heir. 

I  was  Walking  in  the  park  the  other 
moming,  when,  seeing  Eugenius  and  Lucy 
at  some  little  distance  before  me,  engaged 
in  conversation,  I  called  to  them,  and 
they  immediately  tamed  to  meet  me.  I 
perceived  that  they  were  both  dcgected : 
and  we  had  scarcely  salated  each  other, 
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ivhen  they  informed  me  that  they  had  been 
it  my  lod^ngs  looking  for  me^  having 
aauch  to  teil  me. 

**We  are  in  trouble,  Mr.  Airley/'  said 

Lucy,  "  and  want  your  advice :  we  cannot 

teil  how  to  act."     Sbe  then  proceeded  to 

say,  that  it  had  been  the  custom  at  the 

Hall,  since  Mrs.  Judy's  death,  to  assemble 

at  the  dinner-table  when  the  bell  rang,  and 

notas  formerly  in  the  oak  parlour:  agree.- 

ably  to  which  custom,  she  with  her  bro- 

ther  had  repaired  to ,  the  dining-room  at 

the  usual  hour  the  day  before,  and  there 

found  Miss  Fisher,  with  Mr.  Aprice  and 

Mr.  Griffith ;  these  two  last  persons  having 

been   invited    to    the   first    table.     "  Mr. 

Aprice  and  the  Steward,'*  she  added,  "  were 

Standing  in  one  of  the  Windows,  waiting 

for  Mrs.  Winifred,  who  was  not  yet  come 

down." 

At  length,  Mr.  Porter  opened  the  fold- 
ing  doors  as  usual,  (for  it  seems  he  al- 
ways  precedes  Mrs.  Winifred  into  the 
dining-room,)  and  the  old  lady  appeared» 
•leaning  on  the  arm  of  David  Nuttall,  who 
led  her  to  the  head  of  the  table,  and  then. 
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passing  to  the  next  seat  bdow  Miss  LoTd'^ 
asaal  place,  he  sat  down  withoat  fnrtho 
ceremony. 

"  I  could  haye  smüed,  offended  as  I  was, 
said  Miss  Lucy,  ^'at  the  confusion  inte 
which  we  were  all  thrown  by  this  unei- 
pected  procedore ;  bnt,  happening  to  lool 
at  my  brother,  and  seeing  him  tarn  alter 
nately  pale  and  red,  I  became  very  angri 
yet  I  hope  that  I  was  enabied  to  conunanfi 
myself.  We  sat  down ;  and  for  some  se- 
conds  no  one  spoke:  and  Mrs.  Winifrec 
seemed  more  agitated  than  I  had  ever  s&» 
her.  Mr.  Griffith  conghed  and  hemmed: 
Mr.  Porter's  face  was  redder  than  ever; 
and  Miss  Fisher  appeared  as  if  she  ha£ 
not  quite  made  up  her  mind  whether  ske 
should  be  pleased  or  displeased  at  this  ad* 
dition  to  the  party. 

"  At  length,  however,  Master  Taffy,  (fe 
whom  I  could  often  blnsh,  if  he  wen 
capable  of  blashing  for  himself,)  boist 
into  a  langh;  and,  tuming  to  me,  ^Miss 
.Level/  he  said, '  I  told  Mrs.  Helmsley  hov 
she  would  put  you  all  out  by  making  me 
Sit  down  to  taUe  with  her.  And  it  has  just 
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proved  as  I  said:  and  you  for  one,  Miss, 
can't  swallow  it,  I  see;  and  as  to  Mr. 
Liovel  there,  he  is  as  jealous  and  fiery  as  a 
game-cock/ 

"  What  could  I  answer  to  this  ?    I  said 

^othing.      David     then    addressed    Mrs. 

,Winifred  and  Mr.  Aprice,  making  no  für- 

ther  remarks  on  the  circnmstance  of  his 

own    introduction   to   the   present  scene, 

but   bringing  forward    and   enlarging   on 

other  subjects,  by  which  he  took  the  en- 

tire  lead  in  the  discourse.    In  his  yarious 

remarks,  David  was  constantly  seconded  by 

Mr.  Aprice ;  and  they  both  together  contriy- 

ed  to  engross  nearly  the  whole  of  the  conver- 

sation :  so  that  you  may  easily  suppose,  Mr. 

Airley,  that  the  topics  descanted  on  were, 

if  not  decidedly  vulgär,  yet  very  far  remov- 

ed  from  elegant.     During  his  discourse, 

David  addressed  me  repeatedly ;   but  find- 

ing  me  grave  and  silent,  he  called  upön 

my  Cousin  on  the  opposite  side  of  the  table, 

asking  her  to  pledge  him  in  a  glass  of  wine, 

and  giving  for  a  toast — *  The  restoration  of 

Miss  Lovel's  smiles,  and  the  continuation 

of  Miss  Fisher's.'    And,  as  he  received  no 

VOL.  II.  TT 
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check  from  Caroline^  he  became^  if  poss- 
ble,  still  more  at  his  ease^  talking  and 
laughing,  calling  for  wine  and  perry,  ma- 
king  his  jokes  on  Mr.  Griffith^  reconunend- 
ing  a  match  between  the  Steward  and  ik 
widow  Tonrille,  boasting  of  the  exploitsof 
Ben  Tolly  and  Black  Tom,  and  declaiio! 
that  he  shoold  never  forgiye  Mr.  Griffitli, 
for  not  letting  him  know  what  was  going  ob 
at  Torville  the  night  the  Rawsons  wm 
taken. 

''I  was  astonished  and  grieved  to  ob- 
serve  that  not  one  of  his  sallies,  not  one 
of  his  free  Speeches,  were  reproved  either 
by  Mrs.  Winifred  or  by  Caroline.  Aal 
when  I  left  the  dining-room,  which  I 
quitted  as  soon  as  possible,  I  went  to  m; 
brother's  room,  and  made  him  less  able  to 
contend  with  his  own  feelings,  by  weeping 
and  sobbing  for  a  long  time  in  his  arms. 

*'  Yesterday  evening,  it  rained  so  violent- 
ly,"  continued  Lucy,  "that  we  could  not 
come  out  to  see  you,  Mr.  Airley ;  and  we 
had  almost  resolved,  in  our  own  minds, 
that  we  would  leave  the  Hall  for  ever  tlus 
very   day.      This   inoming,    however,  we 
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hanged  our  determination^  and  went  to 
our  lodgings  for  advice^  and^  finding  that 
rou  had  walked  out,  we  came  in  search  of 

When  she  had  finished  this  Statement, 
Lucy  shed  a  few  tears,  (which  were  all  for 
her  brother,)  and  then  said,  "Now,  Mr. 
Airley,  teil  us  what  Eugenius  ought.  to 
do/' 

**The  case  is  a  difficult  pne/'  I  rejdied. 

"  But  I  do  not  See  why  you,  my.  Lucy, 

and    my   Eugenius,   should    make    your- 

selves  miserable.     There  is  enough,  and 

more  than  enough,  of  this.  world's  good,  to 

render  you  both  comfortable  and  respecta- 

ble.    I  have  in  my  own  mind  no  doubt  that 

Mrs.  Winifred  has  long  resolved  to  make 

this  David  Nuttall  her  heir :  and  to  this  you 

must  make  up  your  minds  as  soon  as  pos- 

sible." 

"How  was  it,  then,"  said  Eugenius, 
''  that  she  did  not  allow  her  intentions  to  be 
known  years  ago?  Why  did  she  not  bring 
up  this  David  as  a  gentleman  ?  Why  did 
she  suffer  me  to  be  educated  under  a  delu- 
sion?" 
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**  The  reason  is  manifest^"  I  replied 
''She  is  not  only  mijiist  enongh  to  bavt 
detennined  to  disinherit  her  own  nephew, 
as  far  as  possible;  bat  she  has  likewisek- 
dulged  the  hope  of  obtaining  for  David  b^ 
sisters*  estates  also.  And  now  that  these 
sisters  are  out  of  the  way ; — ^the  one  beiBs 
dead^  and  the  other  childish ; — ^she  venture» 
on  a  still  further  exposure  of  her  plans/' 

'*  I  See,  and  I  have  long  seen,"  rejoinefl 
Eugenins,  ''  that  I  am  reqoired  to  giye  np 
all  ambitions  views  respecting  Roxobd: 
and  I  haye  made  it  a  subject  of  prayer,  tbat 
I  may  submit  with  cheerfalness  to  the  di- 
vine  appointment.  I  have  already  feit  that 
it  is  good  for  me  to  be  kept  low.  But^  Mr. 
Airley,  if  Mrs.  Winifred  never  intended  to 
do  any  thing  for  me,  why  did  she  oppose 
my  marriage  with  Sophia  ?  " 

"For  this  reason/'  I  answered:  **your 
annt  does  not  relish  the  idea  of  your  sink- 
ing  in  society,  according  to  her  notions  of 
sinking ;  and  she  thinks  that  she  has  pro- 
vided  a  means  of  preventing  this,  by  unit- 
ing  yon  to  Miss  Fisher  and  her  rieh  inhe- 
ritance." 
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'f  I  pray  that  she  may  never  be  permitted 
bo  succeed  in  this  scheine/"  cried  Eugenias, 
indignantly.  ^^  Give  me  but  my  Sophia  and 
a  cottage,  and  the  favourite,  David,  may 
have  Caroline  and  her  gold  bags." 

'' A  good  idea!"  exclaimed  Lucy,  smiling; 
/^and  I  will  certainly  suggest  it  to  my  aunt 
the  first  opportunity.  But,  Mr.  Airley, 
please  to  explain  to  me,  how  it  happens 
that  Mrs.  Winifred  is  so  devoted  to  David 
Nuttall?" 

"That  is  a.  deep.  enquiry.  indeed,  my 

Lucy,"  I  answered:  '^but  it  appears  to  me, 

that  your  aunt  is,  in  some  way  or  other 

not  to  be.  understood  by  us,  so  entirely 

under  the  power  of  Mrs.  Nuttall,  that  she 

dares  not  resist  her  vn.ll.    Mrs.  Nuttall  is 

probably  in  possession  of  some  important 

secret;  and  the  mistress  is  bribing  the  ser- 

yant  to  silence,  by  shewing  favour  to  her 

pephew.'* 

"I  cannot  understand  it,"  said  Lucy, 
with  a  deep  sigh.  "  But,  Mr.  Airley,  teil 
jas  what  Eugenius.  ought  to  do." 

''He  must  get  ordained,"  I  answered^ 
''and  Gome. and  help  Dr.  Beauchamp,  en- 

T  T  3 
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deayourmg  to  be  nseftil  in  his  professioo. 
and  expecting  no  more  firom  any  of  thot 
nor  any  share  of  what  you  call  their  dirt; 
acres." 

''I  am  more  inclined  at  piesenV  sak 
EogenioS)  "togo  abroad.  There  is  a 
friend  of  my  father's,  who  is  ambassador 
in  a  northem  conrt :  I  shonld  much  like  tc 
join  him  there,  and  spend  some  time  mih 
him.  Do  you  approye  of  this  plan,  Mr. 
Airley  ?  I  myself  have  only  one  objectioo 
to  it ;  and  that  is,  that  I  shall  not  like  to 
leaye  my  sister.  Yet  I  shonld  have  mad 
comfort  in  leaving  her  ander  yonr  protec- 
tion ;  and,  in  case  she  shonld  find  it  im- 
possible  to  remain  at  the  Hall,  there  is  an 
asylum  always  ready  for  her  at  the  par- 
sonage/' 

*'To  which  place,''  observed  Lucy,  "yoü 
wonld  write  to  me;  and  then  yon  know 
that  I  could  read  yonr  letters  to  Sophia: 
and  you  might  put  what  you  chose  in  a 
PostScript ;  and  I  might  forget  myself,  and 
shew  the  postscript  to  Sophia,  and  might 
describe  to  you  the  tears  which,  on  these 
occasions,  would  certainly  come  into  herj 
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iöve's  eyes;  with  many  other  advantages 
x>o  various  to  be  enumerated/' 

"  Lucy,"  Said  Eugenius,  "  I  wish  you 
(vould  be  serious  sometimes." 

"  I  am  sorry  if  I  have  offended  you/'  re- 
tumed  Lucy,  smiling:  '^but  I  know  that 
you  are  of  a  forgiving  temper.  Well,  write 
what  you  please:  and  be  assured  that  I 
veill  not  betray  any  thing  which  you  may 
wish  to  conceal/' 

Our  conversation  was  a  long  one:  and 
it  was  determined,  as  its  result,  that  Euge- 
nius  should  write  to  bis  friend  in  the  north, 
and,  if  he  received  a  favourable  answer,  he 
should  join  him  there ;  and  that  he  should 
endeayour,  in  the  mean  time,  to  live  as 
quietly  as  possible  at  the  Hall,  avoid- 
ing,  on  the  one  band,  all  familiarity  with 
David  Nuttall,  and,  on  the  other,  all 
occasions  of  dispute. 

Yesterday  morning,  being  the  day  after 
the  foregoing  conversation,  I  went  to  Tor- 
ville,  and  was  employed  there  the  whole 
of  the  forenoon.  When  I  retumed  home,  I 
found  a  note  from  Mrs.  Winifred,  request- 
ing  my  attendance  at  the  Hall. 
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Oa  my  appearance,  I  was  ashered  into 
tbe  old  lady's  dressing-room,  and  foond  her 
sitting  in  her  arm-chair^  and  apparenüyni 
considerable  agitation  of  mind. 

As  soon  as  I  was  seated,  Mrs.  Wini&cd 
began  to  explain  herseif;  mforming  ine 
that  she  had  requested  my  Company,  in 
Order  that  she  might  have  an  opportonity 
of  expressing  her  hopes  that  I  would  i^ 
my  inflnence  with  Eugenius.  to  obtain  a 
compliance  vrith  the  advice  wliich  she  de- 
sired  to  give  him.  She  then  proceeded  U 
say,  that  she  entertained  a  great  regard 
for  EugeniuSj  as  being  a  sister's  son,  and 
that  nothing  would  give  her  greater  plea- 
sure  than  tO.  see  him  occupying  such  a 
Situation  in  society  as'hts  edincatioii  ao^ 
good  qualities  .deserred.  Then.  revertins 
to;  Miss  Fisher,  she .  spoke  in  high  terms 
of  her  yery  noble  fortune,  her.  beantj. 
worth,  accomplishmentSy  and  so.  on ;  aod 
added>  that  this  young  lady  was  readj 
to  bestow  all  these  advantages  on  Mr. 
Lovel^  could  he  but  be  persuaded  to  retun 
her  regard. 

"  Perhaps,  Madam/'  I  remarked^  "  Mr. 
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\jovel  is  preveated,  by  this  very  circum* 
,tance,  from  leturning  the  yoang  lady-s 
t.flFection.  Men^  in  this  respect,  are  very 
i^ngrateful  and  difScult^  and  do  not  admire 
iL  lady  the  more  for  loving  them  first." 

Mrs.  Winifred  reddened  while  I  was 
(peaking^  and  rejoined, "  Mr.  Airley,  I  treat 
/ou  as  a  friend^  and^  as  such,  I  have  let 
(fou  into  the  lady's  secret.  You  must  not 
^cake  an  unkind  advantage  of  my  candour/' 
^  I  begged  pardon  if  I  had  spoken  un* 
jadvisedly;  and,  in  order  to  cut  the  Con- 
ference  Short,    I   promised   to   open   the 

r 

matter  to  Eugenius,  and  inform  her  of  his 
^answer. 

^     "  Open  the  matter,  Mr.  Airley ! "    ex- 

.claimed  the  old  lady,  firing  as  she  spoke: 

"  it  is  not  needful  to  open  the  matter  to  the 

young  man.     I  have  done  that  already,  a 

* 

few  hours  since;  and,  had  I  proposed  a 
marriage  with  my  cook-maid,  he  could  not 
have  been  more  indignant.'' 

"  I  am  sorry  for  that,  Madam,"  I  said. 
''  Miss  Fisher  is  quite  his  equal ;  there 
was,  therefore,  no  occasion  for  violence." 

"  His  equal ! "  cried  Mrs.  Winifred ;  "  his 
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equal  certainly ;  and  nndonbtedly  she  i« 
very  greatly  sapeiior  to  the  yoitng  womai 
oa  whom  he  has  set  his  heart.'' 

**  Yoang  woman,  Madam ! ''  I  lepeated. 
in  a  tone  of  surprise. 

''Yes,  Sophia  Beauchamp,''  said  Mis 
Winifred.  "  Thoagh,  to  do  her  justice,  sir 
acts  well  and  honourably.  I  have  had  my 
eyes  upon  her^  Mr.  Airley,  and  I  haTe 
found  no  flaw  in  her  condact.  She  is  i 
good  girl/' 

"And  a  lovely  one,  Mrs,  Helmsley/M 
added.  "  Why  not  then  let  the  yonng  mai 
be  happy  in  his  own  choice  ?  Why  not  en- 
title  yourself  to  his  wärmest  affection  asd 
his  sincerest  gratitude,  by  permitting  hk 
to  enjoy  his.  own  wishes^  and  absolviof 
Sophia  from  her  promise  ?  Eagenius  doe^ 
not  love  Miss  Fisher :  he  will  never  male 
her  happy^  nor  she  him." 

On  this  Mrs.  Winifred  became  vioIeDt. 
and  allowed  me  to  see  that  old  ladies  can 
scold.  She*  had  the  freedom  to  teil  m 
that  I  did  nothing  bat  encourage  the 
young  people  in  their  romantic  follies: 
adding,   in  her   heat,    that    no    doubt  I 
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iould  have  hurried  up  a  match  between 
lücy  and  Mr.  Beauchamp  if  she  had  not 
revented  it  by  sending  him  off  to  the  other 
Ide  of  the  sea. 

Here  the  old  lady  had  betrayed  herseif, 
,nd  Said  too  much ;  but  before  she  had 
ime  to  recover  herseif,  or  I  to  answer  her, 
^rs.  Nuttall  appeared  from  an  inner  door, 
tnd,  Walking  up  to  a  glass  bookcase  in  the 
ipartment,  gave,  as  she  passed,  such  a 
ook  at  her  lady  as  might  have  frozen  the 
torrid  zone. 

I  was   äware   that  one  word  of  mine 

would  prove  enough   to  set   this  virago 

in  a  flame,  and  to  throw  her  as  mach 

off  her    guard    as   her  lady   had   been; 

and  I  was  mischievons  enough  to  deter- 

mine  that  this  little  word  should  not  be 

wanting.    I  therefore  asked  her  how  she 

did,  (a  compliment  which  most  people  paid 

her  in  the  presence  of  her  lady,)  and  then, 

answering  Mrs.  Winifred,  I  said,  "CJer- 

tainly,  when  Mr.  Beauchamp  went  abroad, 

Miss  Lovel  would  have  had  but  humble 

prospects  in  marrying  him ;  but,  owing  to 

the  liberality  of  her  dear  departed  äunt. 
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«he  is  now  in  a  Situation  to  make  lnosä: 
happy»  in  her  own  way,  with  the  amiabk 
and  traly  genüemanlike  young  man  tc 
whom  she  is  attached/' 

''Mr.  Airley/'  retorted  Mrs.  NuttalL 
torning  ronnd  from  the  bookcase^  ''  I  am 
astonished  at  you^  that  you  shoald  enooa* 
rage  Mr.  and  Miss  Lovel  in  their  straie 
and  improper  prepossessions.  Neither  I 
nor  my  lady,  let  me  teil  yon,  consider  yoi 
as  a  friend  of  the  family  in  so  doing.  I' 
Mrs.  Judy  gave  her  estate  to  Miss  Lovel 
I  am  sure  it  was  not  with  the  view  of  bei 
throwing  it  away  in  the  manner  yon  tau 
of ;  and  if,  in  consequence  of  your  adyice 
Mr.  Lorel  does  not  accept  the  fine  offers 
which  are  now  made  him^  I  am  sure  he  wil 
rue  the  day  he  eyer  saw  your  face." 

*' Well,  well,  NttttaU,*'  said  Mrs.  Wim 
fred,  in  a  soothing  tone,  'Mt  seems  that 
Mr«  Airley,  and  you,  and  I,  don't  agree  in 
these  matters ;  and,  perhaps,  the  xnore  we 
talk  the  further  off  we  shall  be.  Howevei, 
you,  Mr.  Airley,  perhaps  will  have  ii^ 
kindness  to  teil  my  nephew  that  he  is  a^ 
liberty  to  do  as  he  pleases ;  but,  unless  k 
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^hooses  to  oblige  me  in  this  affair  of  Miss 
Pisher,  he  must  depend  no  further  on  my 
favour:  and  there  let  the  matter  rest«  I 
invited  Miss  Fisher  to  Roxobel  on  my 
nephew's  acconnt.  He  has^  from  the  first, 
beea  cold  if  not  actually  insolent  to  her; 
and  I  certainly  cannot,  at  any  rate^  snfFer 
a  descendant  of  Sir  Craddock  Helmsley 
to  be  insulted  under  my  roof/' 

I  feit  that  I  had  been  hot  and  impru* 
dent:  and,  as  it  seemed  to  be  of  importance 
that  I  should  not  entirely  lose  Mrs.  Wini- 
fred's  good  opinion,  I  resolyed  to  make 
an  effort  to  recoyer  the  ground  which  I 
had  lost 

"  Before  we  part,  Mrs.  Helmsley/'  I  said, 

**  permit  me  to  be  sincere  with  yon.    I  love 

sincerity,  and  I  doubt  not  ihat  you  know 

its  valoe.    I  have  spent  many  of  my  hap- 

piest  years  at  Roxobel.    I  haye  receiyed 

great  kindness  from  you.     I  haye  been 

protected  and  tmsted  by  you.    I  honour 

your  family.     I  wish  for  good  and  only 

good  for  you.    If  I  differ  from  you  in  some 

of  your  modes  of  thinking,  yet  this  I  pro- 

jnise  you,  that  I  neyer  will  giye,  as  I  neyer 

VOL.  II.  ü  u 
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have  giren»  any  advice  to  yonr  yowig  pco- 
ple»  which  shall  have  a  tendency  to  nrp 
tliem  to  any  nndntifiil  or  rebellioiis  coodocf 
towards  yon,  or  to  any  thing  Kke  deodt 
Where  I  cannot  agiee  wiih  yon»  as  in  Ae 
caae  of  Miss  Fisher,  I  will  be  silent  I 
cannot  piomise  more.  And,  if  yon  will  säB 
favoor  me  wiih  yonr  good  opinion  <mi  thes« 
terms,  I  am  ready  to  serve  yon  in  m 
way,  and  on  any  occasi<m,  which  may  pR- 
sent  itself/' 

Mrs.  Winifred  receiTod  my  acknowledg* 
ments  in  a  very  handsome  manner.  It  was 
evident  that  she  did  not  desire  to  quaml 
with  me ;  and,  perhaps,  indeed,  my  open- 
ness  and  candour  had  their  weight  with 
her,  for  she  certainly  does  not  want  senx. 
And  when  I  took  my  leave,  she  orda«d 
Mrs.  Nuttall  to  attend  me  down  staiis. 

Late  as  it  was,  I  fonnd  Engenins  at  mj 
lodgings.  He  informed  me  that,  in  the  for- 
mer part  of  the  day,  he  had  had  a  verj 
animated  conversation  with  Mrs.  Wini&ed 
respecting  Miss  Fisher;  and  that  he  con- 
sidered  this  conversation  as  decisive,  not 
only  as  regarded  Miss  Fisher,  bnt  eyen 
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vith  respect  to  bis  expectations  from  Mrs. 
iV^inifred  herseif.  "I  have  entirely  given 
ip  all  thoughts  now/'  he  added^  "  of  being 
:>enefited  by  Mrs.  Helmsley,  and  am  only 
atshamed  that  I  ever  entertained  any  ideas 
ot  the  kind.  I  shall  now  be  easy.  It  will 
be  necessary  for  me  to  leave  Roxobel :  for 
I  must  not  see  Caroline  Fisher  again.  It 
is  my  plan  to  go,  for  a  short  time^  to  an 
old  College  friend^  who  resides  near  Oxford, 
on  a  curacy  in  a  country  place.  From  that 
place  I.will  write  to  you,  and  we  will  con- 
cert  my  future  plans  by  letter. 

"  I  leave  my  lovely  Roxobel/'  continned 

the  young  man,  '^  the  place  where  my  Sophia 

resides,  with  a  heavy  heart    I  leave  you, 

and  Dr.  Beauchamp,  with  regret ;  and  my 

Lucy,   with   many   an   anxious    thought. 

You  will  watch  over  her,  my  dear  Mr. 

Airley.    Tou  will  observe  all  that  passes, 

and  write  to  me.    I  shall  teil  my  sister 

that  I  hope  soon  to  retum ;  and  y et  it  may 

be  very  long  before  I  see  you  again.    Lucy 

will  talk  of  me  to  Sophia ;   and  you,  my 

friends,  will  all  unite  in  prayer  for  me,  as 

you  did  for  our  beloved  Theodore.'' 


496  ROXOBBLi. 

Eagenius  took  leave  of  Lucy  Üiat  Te 
night ;  and,  in  the  early  dawn  of  the  n 
day>  he  was  on  his  way  to  his  friend's  c 
tage  at  Ditchley,  in  Oxfordsliire. 
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CHAPTER  XXV. 


A  WINTER  SCBNE. 


I  WSKT  to  the  Hall  on  ihe  moming  of 
Sugenius's  departnre^  and  was  immediately 
oined  by  Lucy.  It  was  a  cold  foggy  No- 
rember  day,  and  heavy  mists  hnng  upon 
Jie  leafless  trees  of  the  park. 

I  have  seldom  seen  Lucy  so  much  de- 
ected.  '*So,  Mr.  Airley/'  she  said,  "they 
laye  driven  away  onr  Eugenius ;  and  Hie- 
>dore  is  far  off;  and  Sophia  is  broken* 
learted ;  and  poor  Dr.  Beauchamp  is  bent 
lown  with  sorrow.  Wolves  have  entered 
:>iir  fold^  and  onr  sheep  are  scattered ;  and 
sorrow  hangs  upon  our  hearts^  like  the 
oüsts  upon  the  hüls.  The  days  when  we 
^ere  young  and  happy^  and  when  the  sun 
shone  pleasantly>  and  violets  shed  their 
odours  in  the  air^  seem  to  me  like  dreams : 
u  u  3 
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I  can  hardly  believe  that  they  weie  lea 
and  I  feel  that  they  nerer  can  letun 
And  she  sat  down,  and  beg^an  to  weep. 

I  tried  to  comfort  Lucy^  by  reminding ! 
that  the  Almighty  does  not  willingly  af 
or  grieve  the  childien  of  men,  and  by 
calling  to  her  recollection  the  trath,  i 
those  who  have  reason  to  consider  tfa 
selves  as  the  heirs  of  salvation  aie^  in 
piesent  life>  in  a  State  of  preparatioi 
nnder  toition,  as  it  were^  for  eterrntj 
also  assured  her  that  I  believe  it  to  Im 
cessary  for  ns  to  experience  pain  as 
as  pleasure,  in  order  that  we  may  1 
how  to  dread  and  shnn  the  evils  ^ 
withont  snch  experience.  we  never  < 
have  known.  I  pointed  ont^  too,  the 
sons  which  it  is  intended  that  we  sl 
acquire  in  the  school  of  adversity : 
first  of  which  is,  undoubtedly,  patieiK 
a  hard  lesson,  indeed,  but  which  coni 
as  it  were>  the  radiments  of  every 
virtue,  in  like  manner  as  passion,  to  y 
it  is  opposed,  has  in  it  the  seeds  of  < 
enormity. 

^'  In  the  present  State  of  our  affain 
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iear  Lncy/'  I  said, ''  we  have  nothing  to  da 

>ut  to  waity  to  stand  still,  and  see  what  the 

Liord  ymll  do  for  us : — ^to  be  quiet,  to  be  sulh- 

mt^isive.     Tet  perhaps  there  is  not  a  task 

EDore  difficnlt^  more  tincongenial  to  flesh 

and  blood>  than  to  preserve  the  sonl  in  this 

State    of   quieScence,   feeling    thoroughly 

persuaded  that  the  Almightjr  will^  in  his 

own  good  time^  make  all  things  work  toge-^ 

ther  for  our  good.     But  in  this  State  of  in- 

action  as  it  regards  our  ovm.  affairs^  we 

must  not  be  dead  to  the  feelings  of  others^ 

neither  must  we  be  inactive  in  our  at* 

tempts  to  serve  them ;   and  we  must  also 

be  ready  to  act  for  ourselves^  whenever 

it  shall  please  Grod  to  point  «out  any  mea- 

sure  which  may  be  innocently  taken  for  our 

advantage/' 

As  we  continued  to  converse^  Lucy  be- 
came  more  composed ;  and^  alter  a  while^ 
we  moved  towards  our  drawing-table^  and, 
becoming  presently  engaged  in  this  inte- 
resting  employment,  the  hours  wore  away 

tili  the  clock  Struck  one. 

i 

In  the  mean  time  Miss  Fisher  had  not 
interrupted  us ;  and  I  asked  Lucy  if  she 
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sappoaed  her  to  be  aware  of  Engenh 
reason  for  leaving  Boxobel« 

''Sfae  18  fiilly  ffiirase  ef  hia  indffexeno 
her,'*  answered  Miss  Lucy;  ^bvt  she 
not  die  of  grief :  for  she  Aeems  to  be  gic 
takenwühtheeffirontery  of  Mr.  Nuttall, 
ooDYeraes  bo  incessaiLdy  mtfahua  whei 
meet  at  dinaer,  that  die  lelieTes  me  ei 
lyfiomhisattentiopa  I  tfaerafiwe  ean 
hope  that  she  will  not  take  offionce 
leave  BoxobeL"' 

'' All  this  is  well,  as  far  as  you  are 
cemed,  my  dear  Laoy/'  I  remarioed ;  * 
aa  I  before  said»  we  have  notiuBg  to  d 
to  be  qniet :  all  will  be  right  in  the  € 
hare  no  donbt ;  or,  I  shonld  rather  sa 
is  xight  now/' 

Oar  dear  Eugenius  has  been  gone 
than  a  week,  and  we  haye  had  very 
sant  letters  fiom  bim. 

There  has  been  a  tremendoiis    tt 
snow,  sacceeded  by  a  hoar  frost.     I 
beheld  any  thing  more   lovely  thai 
scene  from  my  window  this  moming-. 
whole  of  the  park  within  my  view  "ww 
dazzUng  and  spotless  white;    and    < 
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ranch^  and  every  spray>  was  decked  with 

parkling  icicles^  representing  branches  and 

;roves  of  diamonds.   To  a  person  bom  and 

>red  in  the  torrid  zone,  could  there  possibly 

3e  a  more  astonishing  spectacle  than  that 

sv^hich  I  beheld  this  moming?    No  visions 

of  Fairy  Land^  no  gardens  of  Morgiana,  no 

scenes  of  enchantment^  could  eyer  be  con<- 

ceived  more  gloriously  beantiful  than  the 

rieh  landscape  clad  in  its  mantle  of  snow, 

and  enriched  with  its  wreaths  and  garlands 

of  hoar  frost,  which  burst  npon  my  yiew 

as  I  opened  my  Window.    The  air  was  per- 

fectly  calm ;  the  disk  of  the  sun^  scattering 

its  red  rays  athwart  the  snowy  expanse^ 

seemed  to  be  just  rolling  upon  the  circle  of 

the  horizon ;  and  the  whole  sky,  unobscur- 

ed  by  a  cloud^  was  of  that  pale  and  misty 

blue  which  is  observable  only  in  the  higher 

latitudes. 

It  has  often  been  a  question  with  me^ 
whether  Roxobel  is  more  beautiful  in  the 
dead  of  winter^  when  covered  with  snow,  or 
in  the  time  of  the  singing  of  birds^  when 
every  bower  is  clad  in  eglantine.  I  think 
I  should  prefer  to  live  with   her  when 
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flhe  is  in  her  gayer  dress^  thongfa  I  migk 
admire  her  as  much  in  her  more  solera 
garb. 

While  meditatmg  on  this  scene,  m 
i^nking  what  a  yariety  of  beanties  an 
continnally  apread  befbre  our  eyes,  m 
what  little  capacity  fhe  major  pari  of  tk 
human  race  have  for  appreciating  th€sc 
beanties,  even  in  the  smallest  degvee^  Mr 
Striddand  came  to  inform  me  that  my  pt 
sence  was  immediately  reqmred  at  tk 
Rock,  as  poor.  Mary  Grosvenor  liad  died 
snddenly  in  the  night.  This  poor  ciieatotc 
had  long  been  in  a  langnishing  conditioB, 
and  I  was  not  sorry  to  hear  that  so  speed? 
a  termination  was  put  to  her  troubles. 

I  was  somewhat  at  a  loss  to  know  how  I 
shonld  get  to  the  Rock :  bat  Master  Peter, 
^o  had  come  down  to  fetch  me,  nndertook 
to  be  my  guide;  and  we  accordingly  s^ 
out.  We  were  both  armed  with  strong 
staves;  and  Peter,  Walking  before  me  in  his 
grey  jacket,  and  his  catskin  cap  drawn  over 
his  ears,  preceded  me  in  all  difficult  places. 

I  never  saw  any  thing  more  exquisitdy 
beautiful  than  the  woods  through  whick 
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e  passed  in  this  our  joumey  to  the 
x>ck.  The  whole  of  the  ground  under  the 
•ees  Tvas  covered  with  snow,  which  had 
verwhelmed  all  the  lesser  plants  aiid  the 
>wer  brushwood;  but  every  spray,  and 
very  bough,  that  was  visible,  was  thickly 
tudded  with  gems  of  ice,  reflecting  every 
int  of  the  rainbow;  and,  in  some  places 
vhich  were  more  exposed  to  the  son,  they 
^ere  passing  away  in  watery  and  sparkling 
Irops.  Here  and  there,  long  ristas  in  the 
(vood  seemed  like  ranges  of  arches  repre* 
senting  the  aisles  of  a  gothic  edifice  wronght 
in  white  marble  and  in  frost-work;  and 
they  terminated  in  the  bright  light  of  the 
heavens,  rendered  more  intense  by  the  glare 
of  the  snow. 

"  Don't  you  reckon  all  this  very  fine,  Mr. 
Peter?"  I  asked. 

'^I  call  the  woods  more  beantiful/'  re- 
pUed  the  hermit,  ^'when  the  leaves  are 
green,  and  the  vetches  and  anemones  are 
on  the  banks  in  all  their  glory.  Never- 
theless,  the  coontry  is  the  place  where  the 
Ahnighty  shews  his  finest  works  at  all 
times:  and  I  very  mach  question  whether 
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a  royal  palace  was  ever  cut^  and  cairei 
and  gilt,  and  adomed^  like  these  woodi 
Bat  then,  the  beanty  of  this  firost-wDik 
like  that  of  flowers,  ia  perishable — hm 
to-day  and  pasaed  away  to-^norrow— a 
that  while  a  man  looks  at  it,  it  is  gone;  m 
nothing  remains  bat  bare  branches  am 
fall  gatters/' 

'*Trae,  Master  Peter,"  I  answered 
''Bat  do  we  not  find,  in  these  passiiu 
beaaties,  the  pictare  of  the  lifo  of  man,  anc 
of  the  changing  and  transitory  natuie  of  al 
the  good  things  of  this  world  ?  This  is ) 
lesson  which  all  natural  things  woold  tead 
as,  were  we  inclined  to  leam  it." 

''  It  is  a  melancholy  lesson,  Sir,"  repliec 
Peter. 

"  How  so  ?  "  I  enquired.  ♦'  It  woold  bc 
a  melancholy  lesson,  I  grant,  if  this  world 
were  to  be  all  in  all  to  as.  Bat  when  we 
find  every  thing  aroand  as  tending  to  dis^ 
Solution,  we  should  be  ui^d  to  seek  and  laj 
hold  of  that  possession  which  will  never 
perish.  That  possession,  Peter^  can  only 
be  found  and  apprehended  by  faith,  whicl 
is  the  evidence  of  things  not  seen.    Christ 
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i  the  object  of  that  faith ;  Jiis  love  is  a 
^ossession  of  inestimable  ralue ;  and  there* 
ore  we  diouM  lay  hold  of  it^  and  keep  it 
ast; — and  then^  though  the  world  shall  de^ 
lart  from  beneath  our  feet^  and  the  heavens 
ibove  our  heads  shall  be  roUed  away  as  a 
^croU,  yet  shall  we  be  safe^  being  upheld 
3y  Hirn  who  was,  and  is,  and  is  to  come.^ 

*'  I  wish,  Sir,"  said  Peter,  "  that  yoü 
would  just  pnt  on  a  gown  and  band,  and 
Step  up  into  the  pulpit  next  Sunday,  and 
let  that  Welsh  parson  get  across  the  colt 
that  bronght  him  here,  and  just  jog  back 
again  to  the  land  of  toasted  cheese/' 

"He  will  go  back,  never  fear,'*  I  said, 
*^  when  he  has  done  the  work  that  he  was 
sent  to  do." 

'^And  pray,  Sir,  what  work  may  that 
be?"  asked  Peter,  scomfnlly.  "Toempty 
the  cellars  at  the  Hall?  and  teach  us  to 
speak  bad  EngUsh?'' 

'^To  teach  you  to  love  and  valne  Dr 

Beanchamp  as  you  ought  to  do,"  was  my 

answer.    "Ton  good  people  at  Roxobel 

never  loved  him  as  he  deserved,  Peter. 

.  ^'Don't  say  that  we  did  not  love  him, 
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replied  the  hermit«    **  I  loved  him^  and  (k ; 
love  him,  better  than  all  the  world  besid& 


and  there  are  many  in  the  paiish  wk 
woold  die  to  seire  him/' 

When  we  arrived  at  the  Bock,  we  foua! 
the  poor  eorpse  laid  out;  and  the  pretty 
Ellen  came  to  meet  us,  in  great  distress 
carrying  little  Henry  in  her  arms.  Then 
was  a  woman  in  the  house  whose  appear 
ance  I  mach  disliked ;  neither  was  I  pleasec 
with  the  manner  of  the  widower. 

I  woold  have  persaaded  Ellen  to  make 
preparations  for  leaving  the  cottage  afiei 
the  fnneralf  but  she  wept  at  the  very  men- 
tion  of  \t,  and  begged  that  she  might  not 
be  separated  from  little  Henry.  I  ac- 
cordingly  promised  that  she  shoidd  be  in- 
dulged  in  her  wishes ;  telling  her  to  depend 
upon  me  for  the  snpplies  which  she  and 
her  brother  might  require.  Having  then 
given  Orders  for  the  foneral^  I  came  away, 
leaving  the  young  girl^  I  tmst,  mnch  con- 
soled.  I  mnst  watch  over  this  poor  orphao, 
for  she  is  in  a  perilous  Situation ;  and  I 
may  consider  myself  as  being  almost  tie 
only  efficient  friend  that  she  has  upon  eartb. 
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Peter  attended  me,  on  my  return^  as  far 
s  the  head  of  ihe  park^  and  there,  meeting 
dth  Black  Tom^  he  consigned  me  to  bis 
uidance  for  the  rest  of  the  joumey. 

I  had  not  seen  much  of  Black  Tom  since 
lis  illness ;  and  had  not  been  able  to  de- 
üde,  in  my  ovm.  mind^  wbether  he  had,  in 
Uly  degree^  mended  bis  ways  since  bis  re- 
30very.  I  still  had  in  keeping  the  money 
«vhich  I  had  taken  from  bis  box>  and  I 
asked  bim  if  he  wanted  it. 

"  No,  Sir/'  he  replied^ "  not  at  present.   It 

will  only  tempt  me  to  drink  if  I  have  it.    I 

only  wish  that  yon  had  all  the  money  which 

I  have  sent  a  swimming  in  my  time.    And 

so,  Sir,  I  nnderstand  that  we  are  to  bay  e  Miss 

Iincy  for  onr  lady  when  she  comes  of  age  ? 

We  are  all  glad  of  it.    And  you,  Sir,  are  to 

manage  for  her  ?    Well,  Sir,  I  hope  yon  will 

try  to  make  something  better  of  us :  for  we 

are  a  sad  gang,  that  we  are,  np  at  that  end 

of  the  parish.  There  is  never  a  man  among 

IIS  that  does  not  deserve  hanging." 

"  I  hope  yon  except  yourself>  Mr.  Tho- 
mas?" I  Said. 
*'  No,  that  I  don%''  he  answered  gravely. 
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''  I  am  as  big  a  r<^ae  as  any  of  them:  m. 
tbe  worst  is,  I  can't  help  it.'' 
How  so?"  I  enqaired. 
Why,  Sir,  I  am  in  for  it.  I  am  got  s( 
beleagued  with  bad  Company,  and  bad  h- 
bits,  and  such  like,  that  I  beliebe  I  shooli 
not  find  strength  to  go  the  right  way,  era 
if  I  was  to  See  the  halter  and  the  hangmai 
right  befote  me  in  the  wrong  one.  I  see 
nothing  that  can  be  done  for  me,  Sir,  nslei' 
you  could  break  np  the  gang  of  as ;  and  so 
pnt  US  out  of  the  way  of  hamung  eadi 
other  like/' 

**  Do  you  talk  in  this  way  to  every  ooe. 
Tom?"  lasked. 

''Do  you  take  me  for  a  fool,  Sir?''  he 
rejoined. 

''  And  are  you  not  afraid  of  opening  yooi 
mind  to  me?"  I  added. 

He  laughed  tili  he  shewed  his  white 
teeth,  and  said,  emphatically,  ''No.  No, 
Mr.  Airley,  I  do  trnst  you;  and  I  can 
trust  you;  and  I  am  thankful  that  you 
are  in  power.  I  am  miserably  tired  of  my 
wicked  life,  and  the  wickedneds  I  see 
about  me.    I  would  do  better,  but  I  can- 
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ot ;  and  I  should  much  like  to  put  you  up  to 
:iany  things  that  I  know^  that  you  might  sort 
LS  a  little :  for  you  would  Bot  be  going  for  to 
;all  US  over  the  coals  for  what  is  past?'' 

"  You  may  be  assured  of  this,  Tom,' ■ 
[  answered,  '^  that  whatever  you  may  say 
to  me  in  confidence,  shall  never  be  tumed 
against  you.'' 

"  I  know  it,  Sir,  I  know  it,"  rejoined  the 
wild  man.  *^  I  would  trust  you  before  my 
own  brother,  that  I  would." 

"  And  now,  Tom,"  I  proceeded,  "  I  will 

teil  you,  without  the  help  of  any  confes- 

sions  that  you  might  choose  to  make,  what 

your   temptations    are.      You    are    often 

tempted  to  drink,  and,  when  in  liquor,  to 

swear,  and  use  bad  language;  you  are  also 

in  league  with  poachers  and  smugglers; 

and  you  wink  at  the  misdemeanors  of  the 

gipsy  wife  and  her  gang." 

The  Strange  man  changed  colour  as  I 
3poke>  in  consequence,  no  doubt,  of  a 
suspicion  that  some  of  his  companions  had 
betrayed  him:  and  he  asked  me,  with  some 
trepidation,  who  had  informed  me  that  he 
had  any  thing  to  do  with  smugglers. 
X  X  3 
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*'  No  one,  Tom/'  I  answered.  '^  But  wha 
I  am  well  acquainted  with  a  man's  charac* 
ter»  and  bis  temptations,  I  can  genenllf 
give  a  pretty  good  gaess  at  his  actions,  and 
that  vrithout  being  a  wizard,  as  some  haTc 
supposed  me  to  be.  But  come^"  I  pio- 
ceededy  ^*  now  that  you  are  convinced  d 
tbe  evil  tendency  of  your  bad  life^  let  me 
prevail  with  you  to  make  an  effort  towards 
amendment.  Tum  the  brandy-casks  out 
of  your  cellars;  teil  the  smugglers,  the 
next  time  they  come^  that  they  are  sus- 
pected,  and  that  you  are  suspected  also  <» 
their  account ;  stick  to  good  hoxne-brewed 
beer ;  keep  your  tower-door  locked ;  read 
your  Bible;  come  to  church;  and  mind 
your  own  calling:  and  may  6od  bless  yon, 
and  help  you  on  in  the  right  way/' 

'^And  you  will  call  on  me  sometimes, 
Mr.  Airley?"  he  said. 

**  Yes/'  I  replied^  "  I  shall  hope  to  call 
yery  often,  and  I  trust  that  I  shall  find 
your  door  locked  against  all  bad  Company." 
While  thus  discoursing^  a  hare  ran 
across  our  path.  I  saw  it  first^  and  hoped 
that  it  would  escape  the  eyes  of  Tom ;  for, 
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Eiaving  caught  faim  in  a  seriöus  mood^  I 

mshed  to  keep  him  in  it  a  little  longer. 

However,  I  was  sorely  disappointed :  the 

poor  creature  did  not  escape  his  notice; 

for  he  was  too  keen  a  sportsman  not  to 

scent  a  hare  so  near  him.     And,  like  the 

cat  which  was  changed  into  a  fine  lady, 

and  succeeded  very  well  in  personating  the 

character  tili  she  espied  a  mouse  ranning 

acToss  the  floor,  so  Tom,  at  the  sight  of 

the  hare,  forgot  his  new  manners,  and  in- 

stantly  relapsed  into  his  old  ones.    Pour- 

ing  forth  at  least  a  dozen  oaths,  he  grubbed 

a  stone  out  of  the  deep  snow,  in  less  time 

than  I  took  in  tnming  to  look  at  him,  and 

throwing  it  at  the  hare,  he  foUowed  the 

poor  animal  with  steps  as  rapid  as  those 

of  a  greyhoond,  whooping  and  hallooing  as 

if  a  lion  was  at  his  heels.     At  the  same 

r 

moment,  from  across  a  neighbouring  thick- 
et,  sprang  young  Nuttall,  Tolly  the  milier, 
and  half  a  dozen  other  persons,  provided 
with  dogs  and  gons,  who  joined  at  once  in 
the  hae  and  cry,  like  so  many  eyil  spirits,  or 
like  the  fiends,  in  the  Grerman  tale,  who,  as 
the  poet  pretends>  in  fhe  shape  of  hounds 
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and  hontsmen^  with  whips,  and  homs^  and 
prancing  steeds,  pursue  the  spirit  of  som 
great  baron,  of  Uoody  memory,  firom  inoni 
to  eye,  from  eve  to  mom,  throogb  bog  asid 
heath,  througfa  brake  and  forest,  oyer  hil 
and  dale,  withont  stop  or  stay,  panse  or 
rest^  whooping,  shrieking^  bowling,  and 
yelling. 

Scarcely  less  hatefol  to  me  were  the  ex- 
pressions  of  these  men^  as  they  rashed  for- 
ward  after  the  poor  hare,  across  my  path, 
down  the  park»  and  as  far  as  the  gardens 
of  the  Hall ;  where»  to  my  great  pleasare, 
they  were  balked  of  their  prey,  the  hare 
having  sprang  over  the  paling  of  the  gar- 
den:  and  even  Tafiy  thonght  it  as  well  not 
to  permit  his  dogs  to  foUow  her  there^  as 
Mrs.  Winifred  woold  never  snffer  any  crea- 
ture  to  be  killed  under  her  eye. 

I  foUowed  the  beat  which  the  party  had 
made  upon  the  snow,  and  Coming  up  to 
them  after  a  while»  I  wished  them  joy  of 
their  good  luck»  adding»  that  I  hoped  they 
would  always  meet  with  as  excellent  sport  i 

TafEy  and  the  milier  looked  as  if  they  ' 
would  gladly  have  set  their  dogs  at  me  i 
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ri  reply  to  my  speech^  but  Black  Tom^  I 
rStionght^  seemed  a  little  crest-fallen^  and 
ine  slunk  away  very  qoietly. 
r  Thus  closed  my  excursion:  and  here  I 
EXiQUst  conclude  my  memorandams  for  the 
;present^  being  somewhat  fatigued  by  übe 
:  exertions  of  the  day. 
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